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Of  the  Piiblifher  of    the    Surreptitious 
Edition,   1755.' 


JTtE.  frefums  we  want  tto  apology  to  ths  reader  for 
this  publication^   hut  fome  may  be  thought  needful' 
to    Mr  Pope :   however,  he   cannot  think  our   offetice  Co 
great  as  theirs,  who  firfl  feparately  publlfi.ed  what  we 
have  here  but  coll t Bed  m  a  better  jorm  and  order.     As 
for   the  letters  we  have  procured  to  he  added,  they  fervs 
but  tocompleat,  explain^  and fometmes  fet  In  a  true  light- 
thnfe  others,  which  it  was  not  in  the  writer's,  or  our  power- 
to  rscal. 

This  colleclion  hath  been  owing  to  feveral  cabinets ."  - 
fome  drawn  frojn  thence  hy  accidents,  and  others  (even 
tfthofe  to  ladies)  voluntarily  given.  It  is  to  one  of  that 
fex  we  are  beholden  for  the  whole  correfpondence  with 
H.  C.  Efq\  which  letters  being  lent  her  by  that  Gentle- 
man, fhe  took  the  liberty  to  print .  as  appears  by  the 
following,  which  we  /hall  give  at  length,  both  as  it  Is 
fofnething  crtrious,  and  as  it  may  ferve  for  an  apology  fhr 
ourf elves. 


ii  FKEFACE    to     the 

To    HENRY    CROMWELL,     Efq  j 

,  June  27.  1727. 

AFTER  fo  long  a  filence  as  the  many  and  great  op- 
preffions  I  have  (ighed  under  have  occafioned, 
one  is  at  a  lofs  how  to  beghi  a  letter  to  fo  kind  a  friend 
as  yourfelf.  But  as  it  was  always  my  reiblution,  if  I 
muft  link,  to  do  it  as  decently  (that  is,  as  filently)  as 
I  could;  fo  when  I  found  myftlf  plunged  into  unfore- 
seen, and  unavoidable  ruin,  I  retreated  from  the  world, 
and  in  a  manner  buried  myfelf  in  a  difmal  place,  where 
1  knew  none  and  none  knew  me.  In  this  dull  unthink- 
ing way  I  have  protrafled  a  lingering  death  (for  life  it 
cannot  be  called)  ever  (ince  you  faw  me,  fequeftered 
from  company,  deprived  of  my  books,  and  nothing 
left  to  coDverfe  with,  but  the  letters  of  my  dead  or  ab~ 
fent  friends;  among  which  latter  I  always  placed 
your's,  and  Mr  Pope's  in  the  hrft  rank.  I  lent  (ome 
of  them  indeed  to  an  ingenious  perfon,  who  was  fo  de- 
lighted with  the  fpecimen,  that  he  importuned  me  for 
a  fight  of  the  reft,  which  having  obtained,  he  conveyed 
them  to  the  prefs,  I  muft  not  fay,  altogether  with  my 
confent,  nor  wholly  without  it.  1  thought  them  too 
good  to  be  loft  in  oblivion,  and  had  no  caufe  to  ap- 
prehend the  difobliging  of  any.  The  public,  viz.  all  per- 
fons  of  tifte  and  judgment,  would  be  pleafed  with  io 
agreeable  an  amufemcnt;  Mr  Cromwell  could  not  be 
angry,  fince  it  vvas  butjuitice  to  his  merit,  to  publilli 
the  folem.n  and  private  profelHons  of  love,  gratitude  and 
veneration,  made  him  by  fo  celebrated  an  author;  and 
Sincerely  Mr  Pope  ought  not  to  refent  the  publication, 
Itnce  the  early  pregnancy  of  his    genius  was  no  diiho* 
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nour  to  his  charafler.  And  yet  had  either  of  you  been 
allied,  common  modefty  would  have  obliged  you  to 
refufe,  what  you  would  not  be  diipleafed  with,  if 
done  without  your  knowledge.  And  befides,  to  end 
all  difpute,  you  had  been  pleafed  to  make  me  a  free 
gift  of  them,  to  do  what  I  pleafed  with  them  ;  and 
every  one  knows,  that  the  perfon  to  whom  a  letter 
is  addreffed,  has  the  fame  right  to  difpofe  of  it,  as 
he  has  of  goods  purchafed  with  his  money,  I  doubt 
not  but  your  generofity  and  honour  will  do  me  the 
right,  of  owning  by  a  line  that  I  came  honeftly  by 
them.  I  flatter  myfelf,  in  a  few  months,  1  fhall  again 
be  vifible  to  the  world ;  and  whenever  thro'  good  pro- 
vidence that  turn  fhall  happen,  I  fhall  joyfully  ac- 
quaint you  with  it,  there  being  none  more  truly  your 
obliged  fervant,  than  Sir, 

Your  faithful,  and 

moH:  humble  Servant, 

E.  Thomas. 

P.  S.  A  Letter,  Sir,  dire6led  to  Mrs  Thomas,   to  be 
left  at  my  houfe,  will  be  fafely  tranfmitted  to  her,   by 

Your,  &c. 

E.    CURLL. 

To    Mr     P  o  p  E. 

Epfom,  July  6.   1727. 
^/HSN  thtfe  letters  were  firfl:  printed,  I  wonder- 


W' 


ed  how  Curll  could  come  by  them,  and  could 
not  but  laugh  at  the  pompous  title  ;  fince  whatever 
you  wrote    to  me  was  humour,   and  familiar  raillery. 
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As  foon  as  I  came  from  Epfom,  I  heard  you  had  beei^- 
to  fee  me,  and  I  writ  you  a  (hort  letter  from  Will's,. 
that  I  longed  to  fee  you.  Mr  D — 's,  about  that  time 
charged  me  with  giving  them  to  a  miftrefs,  which  I 
pofitively  denied :  not  in  the  leaft  at  that  time  think- 
ing of  it;  but  fome  time  after,  finding  in  the  News 
papers,  Letters  from  Lady  Packington,  Lady  Qiudleigh> 
and  Mr  Norris,  to  the  fame  Sappho  or  E.  T.  I  began 
to  fear  I  was  guilty.  I  have  never  feen  thefe  Letters  of 
Curll's,   nor  would  go  to  his  fhop  about  them  ;.  I  have 

not  feen  this  Sappho  alias  £.  T-  thefe  feven  years. 

Her  writing,  That  I  gave  htr  \m,  to  do  what  J};e  ivould 
with  'em,  is  draining  the  point  too  far.  1  thought  not 
of  it,  nor  do  I  think  (he  did  then  ;  but  fevere  neceflity 
which  catches  hold  of  a  twig,  has  produced  all  this-; 
which  has  lain  hid,  and  forgot,  by  me  fo  many  years. 
Curll  fentme  a  letter  taft  week,  defiring  a  politive  an- 
fwer  about  this  matter;  but  finding  I  would  give  him 
none,  he  went  to  E.  T.  and  writ  a  poftfcript  in  her 
long  romantic  letter,  to  direct  my  anfwer  to  his 
houfei  but  they  not  expe(5ling  an  anfwer,  fent  a  young 
man  to  me,  whofe  name,  it  feems,  is  Pattifon.  I  told 
him  I  (hould  not  write  any  thing,  but  I  believed  it 
might  be  fo  as  (he  writ  in  her  letter.  I  am  extremely 
concerned  that  my  former  indifcretion  in  putting  them 
into  the  hands  of  this  Pretieufsj  (hould  have  given  you 
fo  much  difturbance;  for  the  laft  thing  I  (hould  do, 
would  be  to  difoblige  you,  for  whom  I  have  ever  pre- 
ferved  the  greated  efteem,  and  (hall  ever  be.  Sir, 
Your  faithful  Friend,  and 

mod  humble  Servant, 

Henry  Cromwell. 
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To  Mr  P  o  p  E. 

Aug.  I.  1727. 

THO'  I  writ  my  long  narrative  from  Epfom  till 
I  was  tired,  yet  was  I  not  fatisfied ;  left  any 
doubt  (hould  reft  upon  your  mind.  I  could  not  make 
proteftations  of  my  innocence  of  a  grievous  crime;  but 
I  was  impatient  till  I  came  to  town,  that  I  mipht  fend 
you  thofe  Letters  as  a  clear  evidence  that  I  was  a  per- 
feft  ftranger  to  all  their  proceeding.  Should  I  have 
protefted  againft  it,  after  the  printing,  it  might  have 
been  taken  for  an  attempt  to  decry  hispurchafe  ;  and 
as  the  little  exception  you  have  taken  has  ferved  him 
to  play  his  game  upon  us  for  thefe  two  years,  a  new 
incident  from  me  might  enable  him  to  play  it  on  for 
two  more — The  great  value  fiie  exprefTes  for  all  you 
write,  and  her  paffion  for  having  them,  I  believe  was 
what, prevailed  upon  me  to  let  her  keep  them.  By  the 
interval  of  twelve  years  at  leaft,  from  her  pofleflion  to 
the  time  of  printing  them,  'tis  manifeft,  that  I  had  nOt 
the  leaft  ground  to  apprehend  fuch  a  defign :  but  as 
people  in  great  ftraits,  bring  forth  their  hoards  of  old 
gold  and  moft  valued  jewels;  fo  Sappho  had  recourfe 
to  her  hid  treafure  of  Letters,  and  played  off  not  only 
your's  to  me,  but  all  thofe  to  herfelf  (as  the  lady's  laft 
ftake)  into  the  prefs — As  for  me,  I  hope,  when  you 
fiiall  coolly  confider  the  many  thoufand  inftances  of 
'Our  being  deluded  by  the  females,  lince  that  great  Ori- 
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ginal  of  Adam  by  Eve,  you  will  have  a  more  favour- 
able thought  of  the  undeCgning  error  of 

Your  faithful  Friend, 
and  humble  Servant, 
Henry  Cromwell. 

Novjj  /houJd  our  apology  for  this  publication  be  as  iH 
receive  J  J  as  the  lad/s  feeins  to  have  been  by  the  gent  le^ 
men  concerned,  we  Jhall  at  leajl  have  Her  Comfort  of 
being  thanked  by  the  reji  of  the  world.  Nor  has  Mr  P. 
himfelfany  great  caufe  to  think  it  much  offence  to  his  mo- 
defy,  or  re fieCiion  on  his  judgment ;  when  we  take  care 
to  inform  the  public^  that  there  are  few  Letters  of  his  in 
this  collection,  which  were  not  written  under  twenty  years 
of  age:  on  the  other-  hand,  we  doubt  not  the  reader  will  be 
much  more  fjirprized  to  find  at  that  early  period,  fo  much 
variety  of  Jlyle,  affeBitig  fentiment,  and  jufinefs  of  criti- 
eijm^  in  pieces  which  mufl  have  been  writ  in  hajle,  very 
few  perhaps  ever  reviewed j  and  none  intended  for  the  eye 
^f  the  public. 
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Surreptitious   and    Incorred  Editions  of 
Mr  PoPE^s     Letters. 

|.  T7  Amimar  Letters  to  Henry  Cromwell,  Est|; 
X      by  Mr  Pope,    izmo.      Printed  for  Edmund 
Curll,  1727. 
[In   this   are    Verfes,  :&c,     afcribed    to  Mr    P. 
which  were  fiothis.'] 

II.  Mr  Pope's  Literary  Correlpondence  for  thirty 
years:  -from  1704  to  1734.  Being  a  ColIe(5lioii 
of  Letters  which  palled  between  him  and  feveral 
erament  perfons.  Printed  for  E.  Curll,  8^,  1735* 
Two  editions, 

The  fame  in  Duodecimo,  with  cuts.    The  third 

edition. 
[Theie  contain  feveral  Letters  Jiot genume,"^ 

TIL  Mr  Pope's  Literary  Correfpondence,  Vol.  IF. 
Printed  for  the  fame,  8",  1735.  [^^^  this  volume 
are  710  Letters  of  Mr  Pope's,   but  a  few  of  thbic 

Vol.  V.  b 
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■'to  Mr  Cromwell  reprinted;  nor  any  to  him,  but 
one  faid  to  be  Bifhop  Atterbury's,  and  another  in 
that  Bifhop's  name,  certainly  not  his  :  One  or  two 
Letters  from  St  Omer's,    advertiied  of  Mr  Pope, 

'-  but  which  proved  to  be  only  c 07ic em ing  him  %-U)\x\g 
fcandaloLis  Refledlions  of  one  1  e  Neve  on  the  Le- 
giflature.  Courts  of  Jiiftice,  and  Church  of  England 
pag.  1 1 6,  \  17.  and  the  Divintty  of  Chrift  exprefsly 
denied,  in  pag.  J  2^,  124.  With  forre  fcandal- 
ous    Anecdotes,    and  a  Narrative  J 

■  -       The  fame  in  duodecimo. 

IV.  Mr  Pope's  Literary  Correfpondence,  VoL  TIL 
Printed  for  E.  Curll,  8°,  17^5.     [In  this  is  only  one 

■  Letter  by  Mr  Pope  to  the  Duchefs  of  Buckinghanf, 
which  the  publilher  fome  way  procured  aiid  printed 
ajzainft  her  order.  It  alfo  contains  four  Letters 
intitied,  Mr  Pope's  to  Mifs  Blount,  which  are  lite- 
rally taken  from  an  old  tranflation  of  Voiture's  to 
Mad.  Rambouillet.] 

The  ikme   in  duodecimo. 

V.  Mr  Pope's  Literary  Correfpondence,  VoL  IV. 
Printed  by  the  fame,  contains  ?iot  one  Letter  of  this 
Author. 

— — The  fame  in  duodecimo. 

VI.  Mr  Pope's  Literary  Correfpondence,  Vol  V. 
containing  07ily  one  Letter  of  Mr  P.   and  another  of 

•  the  Lord  B.   with  a  fcandaious  preface  of  Curll's, 
how  he  could  come  at  this  more  of  their   Letters, 
.8'',    printed  for  the  fame,    1736. 
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VII.  Letters  of  Mr  Pope  and  feveral  Eminent  Perfons 
Vol  I.  from  1705  to  1711.  Printed  and  fold  by 
the    bookfellers  of   London  and  Weftminfler,   Svo, 

The  fame  VoL  IL    fronvi7ii.   Sec.     Printed 

and  fold  by  the  bookfellers  of  London  and  VVeft- 
minftcr,  8*^,  I735' — The  fame  in  duodecimo,  with 
a  Narrative. 

VIIL  Letters  of  Mr  Pope  and  feveral  Eminent 
Perfons.  From  1705  to  n^i^.  Printed  and  fold 
by  the  bookfellers  of  London  and  Weftminfter^ 
i2nio,  I  73  s. 

[This  edition  is  faid  in  the  title  to  contain  more 
Letters  than  any  other,  but  contains  only  Two^ 
fiid  to  be  the  Biiliop  of  Roche{ler%  and  printed 
before  by  Curll  ] 

IX,  Letters  of  Mr  Pope  and  feveral  Eminent  Perfons. 
From  the  year  1705  to  1735.  Vol.  I.  and  Vol.  IL 
Printed  for  T.  Cooper,  at  the  Globe  in  Pater- 
Dofter  Row,    1735?    i2mo. 

[In  this  was  inferted  the  Forged  Letter  ?Yom  the 
Eidiop  of  Rochefter,  and  fame  other  things^  uh^^ 
known  to  Mr  Pope.3 
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Prefixed    to  the   Firft   Gen-aine  Edition 
in  quarto,  1737. 


IF  what  Is  here  offered  the  reader,  fhould  happen* 
in  any  degree  to  pleale  him,  the  thanks  are  not 
due  to  the  author,  but  partly  to  his  friends,  and 
partly  to  his  enemies:  it  was  wholly  owing  to  the 
afFedtion  of  the  former,  that  fo  many  Letters,  of 
which  he  never  kept  copies,  were  preferv'd  ;  and  to 
the  malice  of  the  latter,  that  they  were  produced  in- 
this  manner. 

He  had  been  very  difagreeably  ufed,  in  the  publica- 
tion of  fome  Letters  written  in  his  youth,  which  fell- 
into  the  hands  of  a  woman  who  printed  them,  with- 
out his  or  his  correfpondent's  content,  in  i  7"27.  Thi§^ 
treatment,  and  the  apprehenfion  of  more  of  the  fame 
kind,  put  him  upon  recalling  as  many  as  he  could- 
from  thofe  who  he  imagined  had  kept  any.  He 
was  forry  to  find  the  number  fo  great,,  but  immedi- 
ately leflened  it,  by  burning  three  parts  in  four  of 
them :  the  reft  he  fpared,  not  in  any  preference  oB 
tiieirftyle  or  writing,  but  merely  as  they  preferv'd? 
the  memory  of  fome  friendfhips  which  will  ever  be 
dear  to  him,  or  fet  in  a  true  light  fome  matters  of 
^d:*  from  which  the  fcriblers  of  tha  times  had  taken. 
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Gccafion  to  afperfe  either  his  friends  or  himfelf.  He 
theref()re  ky'd  by  the  Originals,  together  with  thofe 
of  his  correfpordents,  and  caufed  a  copy  to  be  taken 
to  depofite  in  the  library  of  a  noble  friend  ;  that  in 
cafe  either  of  the  revival  of  (landers,  or  the  publica- 
of  furreptitious  Letters,  during  his  life  or  after,  a  pro- 
per ufe  might  be  made  of  them. 

The  next  year,  the  pofthumous  works  of  Mr  Wy- 
eherley  -were  printed,  in  a  way  difreputable  enough 
to  his  memory-  It  was  thought  a  juftice  due  to 
him,  to  ftiew  the  world  his  better  judgment  ;  and 
that  it  was  his  laft  refolution  to  have  fupprelled  thofe 
poems.  As  fome  of  the  Letters  which  had  pafled  be- 
tween him  and  our  author  cleared  that  point,  they 
were  pubiifhed  in  1729;  with  a  few  marginal  notes^ 
added  hy  a  friend. 

If  in  thefe  Letters,  and  in  thofe  which  vi'ere  printed 
without  his  confent,  there  appear  too  much  of  a  ju- 
venile ambition  of  wit,  or  affe(ftation  of  gaiety,  he 
may  reafonably  hope  it  will  be  confidered  to  whom, 
and  at  tahat  age^  he  was  guilty  of  it,  as  well  as  how 
foon  it  was  over.  The  reft,  every  judge  of  writing 
will  fee,  were  by  no  means  efforts  of  the  genius,  but 
emanations  of  the  heart :  and  this  alone  may  induce 
any  candid  reader  ta  believe  their  publication  an  adt 
of  neceffity,   rather  than  of  vanity. 

It  is   notorious  how  many  volumes  have  been  pub- 
iifhed under  the  title  of  his  correlpondence,    with  pro- 
mifes  ftill  of  more,   and  open  and   repeated   offers  of 
encouragement  to  all  perfons  who  fhould  fend  any  let- 
ters of  his  for  the  prefs.     It  is  as  notorious  what  me- 
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4:hods  were  taken  to  procu.e  them,  even  from  tlie  pub- 
lirtier's  own  accounts  in  his  prelates,  viz.  by  tranf- 
afting  with  people  in  necelhties,  *  or  of  abandoned 
f  chara«5ters,  or  fuch  as  dealt  without  names  in  the 
J  dark.  Upon  a  quarrel  with  one  of  thefe  laft,  he 
betrayed  himfelf  fo  far,  as  to  appeal  to  the  public  in 
Narratives  anci  Adverfifements:  like  that  Irifii  high- 
way-man a  few  years  before,  who  preferred  a  bill 
-againft  his  companion,  for  not  (harmg  equally  in  the 
money,  rings  and  watches,  they  had  traded  for  in 
>partner(hip  upon  Hounllow-heaith. 

Several  have  been  yrJnted  in  his  name  which  he 
never  writ,  and  addreifed  to  perfons  to  whom  they 
never  were  written  {[  j  counterfeited  as  from  bifhop 
Atterbury  to  him,  which  neither  that  bifhop  nor  he 
ever  faw  **  ;  and  advertifed  even  after  that  period, 
v/hen  it  was  made  telony  to  correfpond  with  him. 

I  know  not  how  it  has  been  this  author's  fate, 
whom  both  his  fituation  and  his  temper  have  all  his 
life-excluded  from  rivalling  any  man,  in  any  preten- 
(ion,  (except  that  of  pleaiing  by  poetry)  to  have  been 
as  much   afperfed  and  written  at,    as  any  Fhit  Mini- 

*  See  the  Preface  to  vol.  i.  of  a  book  called  Mr  Pope's  Lite- 
rary Correfpondence. 

f  Poftfcript  to  the  Preface  to  vol.  iv.  of  ditto. 

^  Narrative  and    Annccdotes  before  vol.  ii.    of  ditto. 

H  In  vol.  iii.  Letters  from  Mr  Pope  to  Mrs  Blount,  &c. 

**  Vol.  ii.  of  the  fame,  Sv,  pag.  20  and  at  the  end  of  the 
Edition  of  his  Letters  in  izmo,  by  the  bookfellers  of  London 
and  Weftminfter ;  and  of  the  laft  Edition  in  lamo,  printed  for 
T.  Cooper,  17^5. 
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^ter  of  his  time:  pamphlets  and  news-papers  liave 
been  full  of  him,  nor  was  it  then  only  that  a  private 
man,  who  never  troubled  either  the  world  or  com- 
mon converfation,  with  his  opinions  of  Religion  or 
Government,  has  been  reprefented  as  a  dangerous 
member  of  Society,  a  bigotted  Papift,  and  an  ene- 
my to  the  Eftablifhment.  The  unwarrantable  pu- 
blication of  his  Letters  hath  af  leaft  done  him  this 
fervice,  to  (hew  he  has  conftantly  enjoyed  the 
friendlhip  of  worthy  men ;  and  that  if  a  catalogue 
were  to  be  taken  of  his  friends  and  bis  enemies,  he 
needs  not  to  blufh  at  either.  Many  of  ihem  having 
been  written  on  the  moft  trying  occurrences,  and 
all  in  the  opennefs  of  fiiendlliip,  are  a  proof  what 
were  his  real  fentiments,  as  they  flowed  warm  from 
the  heart,  and  fredi  from  the  occafion  ;  without  the 
leaft  thought  that  ever  .the  world  (hould  be  witneli 
to  them.  Had  he  fat  down  with  a  defign  to  draw 
his  own  pidure,  he  could  not  have  done  it  fo  truly  ; 
for  whoever  fits  for  it  (whether  to  himfelf  or  ano- 
ther) will  inevitably  find  the  features  more  compo- 
ka^  than  his  appear  in  thefe  Letters.  But  if  an  au- 
thor's hand,  like  a  painter's,  be  more  diftinguifhable 
in  a  flight  flcetch  than  in  a  finifhed  pi<5lure,  this  very 
carelefTnefs  will  make  them  the  better  known  from 
fuch  counterfeits,  as  have  been,  and  may  be  im- 
puted to  him,  -either  through  a  mercenary  or  a  ma- 
licious defign. 

We  hope  it  Is  needlefs  to  fay,  he  is  not  account- 
able for  fever*!  pafTages  in  the  furreptitious  edition* 
of  thofe  Letters,  which  are  fuch  as  no  man  of  com- 
mon fenfe  would  have  publiihed  himfelf.     The  errors 
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of  the  prefs  were  almoft  innumerable,  and  could  not 
but  be  extremely  multiplied  in  fo  many  repeated  edi- 
tions, by  the  avarice  and  negligence  of  piratical  prin- 
ters,  to  not  one  of  whom  he  ever  gave  the  leaft  Title, 
or  any  other  encouragement  than  that  of  not  profecu- 
ting  them. 

For  the  Chafms  in  the  correfpondence,  we  had  not 
the  means  to  fupply  them,  the  Author  having  deftroy- 
ed  too  many  Letters  to  preferve  any  Series.  Nor 
would  he  go  about  to  amend  them,  except  by  the  omif- 
Hon  of  (omt  pafTages,  improper,  or  at  leaft  impertinent, 
to  be  divulged  to  the  public;  or  of  fuch  entire  Letters 
as  were  either  not  his,  or  not  approved  of  by  him. 

He  has  been  very  fparing  of  thofe  of  his  Friend?,  and 
thought  it  a  refpect  fhown  to  their  memory,  to  fupprefs 
in  particular  fuch  as  were  moft  in  his  favour.  As  it  is 
not  to  Vanity  but  to  frimdJJnp  that  he  intends  this 
Monument,  he  would  fave  his  enemies  the  mortification 
of  (bowing  any  further  how  well  their  Betters  have 
thought  of  him :  and  at  the  fame  time  fecure  from 
their  cenfure  his  living  Friends,  who  (he  promifes  them) 
Ihall  never  be  put  to  the  blufh,  this  way  at  leaft,  foF 
their  partiality  to  him. 

But  however  this  Colle(5lion  may  be  received,  we 
cannot  but  lament  the  Caufe,  and  the  Neceffity  of  fuch 
a  publication,  and  heartily  wifli  no  honeft  man  may 
be  reduced  to  the  fame.  To  ftate  the  cafe  fairly  in 
the  prefent  fituation.  A  Bookfeller  advertifes  his  inten» 
tion  to  publifli  your  Letters:  he  openly  promifes  en- 
couragement, or  even  pecuniary  rewards,  to  thofe  who 
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^ill  help  Vim  to  any  ;    and  engages  to  infert  wliatc\''er 

they  fiiall    fend.     Any  fcandal  is  fure  of  a  reception, 

and  any  enemy  who  fends  it  fcreened  from  a  difcovery. 

Any  domeftic  or  fervant  who  can  fnatch  a  letter  from 

your  pocket  or  caHntt,  is  encouraged  to  that  vile  prac- 

-  tice.     If  the    qu^^IUtty  falls  fhort    of  a  volume,    any 

thing  elie  fhall  be  joined  with  it  (more  efpecially  fcan- 

.  dal)  which  the  colieclor  can  think  for  his  intereft,   all 

f  recommended  under  your  Name :   you  have    not   only 

"  Theft  to  fear,  but  Forgery.     Any  Bookfeller,  though 

■  confcious  in  what  manner  they  were  obtained,  not  ca- 
sing what  may  be  the   conlequence  to  your  Fame  or 

^  Quiet,  will  fell  and  difperfe  them  in  town  and  country. 

The  better  your  Reputation  is,  the  more  your  name 
'  will  caufe  them  to  be  demanded,  and  confequently  the 

more  you  will  be  injured.  The  injury  is  of  fuch  a  na- 
■^  ture,  as  the  Law  (which  does  not  punifh  for Inte'pjtiom) 

■  cannot  prevent ;  and  when  done,  may  punifh,  but  not 
redrefs.  You  are  therefore  reduced,  either  to  enter  in- 
to a  perfonai  treaty  with  fuch  a  man"  (which  though 
the  readied,  is  the  meaneft  of  all  methods)  or   to   take 

5  fuch  other  meafures  to  fappi-efs  them,  as  are  contrary  to 
your  Inclination,  xsr  to  publifh  them,  as  are  contrary 

>  to  your  Modefty.  Otherwiie  j'our  Fame  and  your  Pro- 
perty fuffer  alike;   you  are  at  once  expofed  and    plun- 

»  dered.  As  an  Aidhor^  you  are  deprived  of  that  Power, 
which  above  all  others  conftitutes  a  good  one,  the 
power  of  reje«fling,  and  the  right  of  judging  for  your- 

*felf,  what  pieces  it  may  be  mofh  ufeful,  entertaining,  or 
veput*ble  topublifh,    at  the  time  and  in   the  manner 

v^^cHBXhink^sefi:.     As  a  JVlan,  you  are  deprii'sd  of  the 
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the  right  evea  over  you  own  (entiaients,  of  the  privilege 
of  every  human  creature  to  divulge  or  conceal  them   ; 
of  the  advantage  of  your  feeond  thoughts;  and  of  all  the 
benefit  of  your  Prudence,   your  Candour,  or  your  Mode- 
fty.    As  ^Meiubsr  of  focUij-,  you  are  yet  more  injured  s 
your  private  conduft,  your  domedic  concerns,  your  fa» 
mily  fecrets>  your  paiTions^jour  tenderneires,  your  weak" 
nefTes,   are  cxpofed  to   the  Mifconftrudion  or   Refent- 
rnent  of  ibme,  to  the  Cenfure  or  Impertinence   of  the 
whole  world.     The  printing  private  letters  in  fuch  a 
manner,  is  the  word  fort  of  betrayi?ig  Converfationy  as 
it  has  evidently  the  moft  extenfive,  and  the  moft  laft- 
ing,  ill  confcquences.  It  is  the  higheft  offence  againft  6*0- 
cUty,  35  ■  it  rend  el's   the  moft  dear  and  intimate  inter- 
courfe  of  friend  with  friend,   and   the  moft  necefTary 
commerce  of  man  with  man,  unfafe  and  to  be  dreaded. 
To  open  -Letters,  is  efteemed  tl^  greateft  breach-of  Ijo- 
nour;    even  to  look  into  them  already  opened  or  acci- 
dentally  dropt,  is  held  an  ungenerous,  if  not  an  immo- 
ral adh     What  then  can  be  thought  of  the  procwing 
them  merely  by  Fraud,    and  the  printing  them  merely 
for  Lucre  ?  We  cannot  but  conclude,  every  honeft  man 
will   wifh,    that  if  the  Laws  have  as  yet  provided  no 
adequate  remedy,    one  at  leaft  may  be  found,    to  pre- 
vent fo  great  and  growing  an  evil. 
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L  E  T   T  E   R 

TO    AND    FROM 

Mr     W  Y  CHER  L   E 

Fromthe  year  1704  ta  17 10, 


LETT  E  R    I. 

B'mfield  in  Windfor  Foreft,  Dec.  26.   1704*^,'" 

IT  was  certainly  a  great  fatisfa<5lion  to  me  to  lee 
and  ,  converfe  with  a  man,  whom  in  his  writings 
I  had  fo  long  known  with  pleafure  :  hut  it  was 
a  high  addition  to  it,  to  hear  you,  at  our  very  iirft 
Bieeting,  doing  juftice  to  your  dead  friend  Mr  Dry- 
den.  I  was  not  lb  happy  as  to  know  him:  Virgiiium 
tantum  v'tdi.  Had  I  been  born  early  enough,  I  mull 
have  known  and  lov'd  him :  For  I  have  been  alTured, 
not  only  by  yourlell^  but  by  Mr  Congreve  and  Sir 
William  Trumbul,  that  his  perfonal  qualities  were  as 
amiable  as  his  Poetical,  notwithftanding  the  many 
libellous  mifreprelentations  of  them,  againft  which 
the  former  of  thefe  Gentlemen  has  told  me  he  will 
one  day  vindicate  him.  I  fuppole  thofe  injuries  were 
begun  by  the  violence   of  Party,,  but  'tis  no  doubs 
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they  were  continued  by  envy  at  his  fuccefs  and  fame.. 
And  thofe  Sciiblers  who  attacked  him  in  his  latter 
times,  were  only  like  gnats  in  a  faminer's  evenings 
whicli  are  never  very  troublefome,  but  in  the  fineft 
and  moft  glorious  feafon  ;  for  his  fire,  like  the  fun's,, 
fiiined  eleareft  towards  its  fttting. 

You  muft  not  therefore  imagine,  that,  when  you 
told  me  my  own  performances  were  above  thofe 
Ci  itiGS,  I  was  fo  vain  as  to  believe  it ;  and  yet  I  may 
not  be  lb  humble  as  to  think  myfelf  quite  below  their 
FiOtice.  For  critics,  as  they  are  birds  of  prey,  have 
ever  a  natural  inclination  to  carrion  :  and  tho'  fuch 
poor  writers  as  I,  are  but  beggars,  no  beggar  is  fo 
poor  but  he  can  keep  a  cur,  and  no  author  is  fo  beg- 
garly but  he  can  keep  a  critic.  1  am  far  from  think- 
ing the  attacks  of  fi-ich  people  either  any  honour  or 
dishonour  even  to  me,  much  le£  to  Mr  Dryden.  1 
agree  with  you,  that  whatever  lefler  wits  have  rifen 
fince  his  death,  are  but  like  ftars  appearing  when 
the  fun  is  fet,  that  twinkle  only  in  bis  abfence,  and 
with  the  rays  they  have  borrowed  from  him.  Our 
wit  (as  you  call  it)  is  but  refledion  or  imitation, 
therefore  fcarce  to  be  called  ours.  True  Wit,  I  be- 
lieve, may  be  defined  a  juftnefs  of  thought,  and  a- 
facility  of  expreffion  ;  or  (in  the  midwife's  phrafe)  a 
perfe<ft  conception,  with  an  eafy  delivery..  How- 
ever, this  is  far  from  a  complete  definition  ;  pray^. 
!='.tlp  me  to  a  better,  as,  1  doubt  not,  you  can. 

1  am,  &:g^ 
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LETTER    II. 

From  Mr  W  Y  c  h  e  r  l  e  Y. 

Jio,  25.  1704-5, 

I  Have  be«n  fo  bufy  of  late   in  corre»5lmg  and  tran- 
fcribing  feme  of  ray  madrigals   for  a    gr^at  man 
or  two  who  defired  to  fee  them,  that  I  have  (with  your 
pardon)    omitted    to    return    you  an  anfwer  to   your 
moil  ingenious   letter :   fo  fcrrblers   to  the  public,   like 
bankers  to  the   public,   are  profufe  in  their  voluntarv 
loans  to  it,    whilft  they  forget   to  pay  their  more  pri- 
vate and  particular,    as  more  Juft  debts,  to    their  beft 
and  neareft    friends.       However,    I   hope,    you    who- 
have  as  much  good  nature   as  good    kuie  (lince  they 
generally  are  companions)    will  have  patience   with  a 
debtor  who  has   an   iaclination  to  pay  you  his  obliga- 
tions,  if  he   had  wherewithal  ready  about  him  j    and 
in  the   mean    time   fhould   confider,    when  you   have 
obliged   me    beyond    my  preient    power  of  returning 
the  favour,    that  a  debtor   may  be  an  honeft  man,   if 
he  but  intends  to    be  juft  when  he  is  able,   tho'  late. 
But  I  ftiould  be  lefs  juft  to  you,    the  more  I   thought  i 
could   make   a  return    to  fo    much  profufenefs  of  Wit 
and    Humanity    together ;     which    tho'    they   feldom 
accompany  each    other  in    other   men,   are  in  you   fo- 
equally  met,  I   know  not  ia  which  you   moft  abound. 
But  fo  much  for    my  opinion  of  you,    which  is,    that 
your  Wit   and  Ingenuity  is   equalled    by  nothing   but 
your   Judgment    or  Modefty,    which  (though   it  be  to 
pleafe  myfelf)  I  muft  no  more    offend,    than  1  can  do 
either  right. 
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Therefore  1  will  fay  no  more  now  of  them,  than 
that  your  good  wit  never  forfeited  your  good  judg- 
ment, but  in  your  partiality  to  me  and  mine  ;  fo  that 
if  it  were  poffiBle  for  an  hardened  fcribler  to  be 
vainer  than  he  is,  what  you  write  of  me  would 
make  me  more  conceited  than  what  I  fcrible  myfelfi 
yet  I  muft  confefs,  I  ought  to  be  more  humbled  by 
your  praife  than  exalted,  which  commends  my  littlfe 
fenfe  with  fo  much  more  of  yours,  that  I  am  dilparaged 
and  diflieartened  by  your  commendations  i  who  give 
me  an  example  ofyourwitin  the  firft  part  of  your 
letter,  and  a  definition  of  it  in  the  laft  j  to  make 
writing  well  (that  is,  like  you)  more  difficult  to  me 
than  ever  it  was  before.  Thus  the  more  great  and 
juft  your  example  and  definition  of  wit  are,  the  leis 
I  am  capable  to  follow  them.  Then  the  beft  way  of 
(hewing  my  judgment,  after  having  feen  how  you 
write,  is  to  leave  off  writing ;  and  the  befl:  way  ta 
Oiew  my  friendfhip  to  you,  is  to  put  an  end  to  your 

trouble,    and  to  conclude 

Yoars>  Sec. 


w 


L  E  T  T  E  R    nr. 

March  25.  I /of*. 
HEN    I   write     to   you,    I  forefee  a   long 

letter,  and  ought  to  beg  your  patience  be- 
fore hand;  for  if  it  proves  the  longcft,  it  will  be  of 
Gourfe  the  worft  1  have  troubled  you  with.  Yet  to'; 
exprefs  my  gratitude  at  large  for  your  obliging  letter, 
is  Hot  more  my  duty  than  my  interefl  j  as  fome  people^ 
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will  abundantly  thank  you  for  one  piece  of  kindnels, 
'-  to  put  you  in  mind  of  ieftowing  another.  The  more 
favourable  you  are  to  me,  the  more  diftinflly  I  fee  my 
faults:  Spots  and  blemifiies,  you  know,  are  never  fo 
plainly  difcovered  in  the  brighteft  funfhine.  Thus  I 
am  mortified  by  thofe  commendations  wbich  were  de= 
figned  to  encourage  me :  for  praile  to  a  young  wit^ 
is  like  rain  to  a  tender  flower  i  if  it  be  moderately 
bellowed,  it  chears  and  revives  ;  but  if  too  laviihly^ 
overcharges  arid  deprelTes  him.  Mofl:  men  in  years,  as 
they  are  generally  difcouragers  of  youth,  are  like  old 
trees,  that,  being  paft  bearing  themfelves,  will  fuffer 
BO  young  plants  to  flourifh  beneath  them  :  but  as  if  it 
were  not  enough  to  have  out-done  all  your  coevals  in 
wit,  you  will  excel  them  in  good-nature  too.  As 
for  t  my  green  efTays,  if  you  find  any  pleafure  in  them, 
it  muft  be  fuch  as  a  man  naturally  takes  in  oblerving 
the  firft  fhoots  and  buddings  of  a  tree  which  he  has 
raifed  Wmlelf :  and  'tis  impoflible  they  (hould  be  e- 
fteemed  any  otherwife,  than  as  we  value  fruits  for  be- 
ing early,  which  neverthelefs  are  the  moft  infipid,  and 
the  worft  of  the  year.  In  a  word,  I  muft  blame  you 
for  treating  me  with  fo  much  compliment,  which  is 
at  beft  but  the  fmoke  of  friendfhip.  I  neither  write, 
nor  converfe  with  you,  to  gain  your  praile,  but  yoiir 
AfFe«5lion.  Be  fo  much  my  friend  as  to  appear  my  e- 
nemy,  and  tell  me  my  faults,  if  not  asa  young  Man, 
At  leaft  as  an  unexperienced  Writer. 

I  am,   Scce 
-I  His  Paftorals,  written  at  fixtcen  years  of  age. 
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LETTER     IV. 
From  Mr  Wycherley. 

March  29.  l  705* 

YOUR    letter   of  the    twenty-fifth   of    March  I 
have  received,  which  was   more    wejcome  to 
me  than    any  thing  could  be  out  of  the   country,  tho' 
it  were  one's  rent  due  that  day ;    and  I   can  find  no 
fault  with  it,  but  that  it  charges  me  with  want  of  fin.- 
cerily>  or  juftice,  for  giving  you  your  due;  who  (hould 
not  let  your  modefty  be  fo  unjuft  to  your  merit,  as  to 
rejeft  what  is  due  to   it?   and  call  that    compliment, 
which   is  fo   fiiort    of  your  defer t,  that  it  is  rather 
degrading    than    exalting  you.       But  if  compliment 
be  the  fmoke  only  of  fricndfhip  (as  you  fay)  however, 
you  mull  allow  there   is   no   fmoke  hut  there  is   fome 
fire;    and  as  the  facrifice  of  incenfe  offered  to   the  Gods 
would  not  have  been  half  fo  fweet  to  others,  if  it  had 
not  been  for  its  fmoke ;    fo  friendlhip,  like  love,  cannot 
be  without  fome  incenfe,  to  perfume  the  name  it  would 
praife  and  immortalize.     But  imce  you  fay  you  do  not 
write  to  me  to  gain  my  praife,    but  my  affeflion,  pray 
how  is  it   poflible  to  have  the  one  without  the  other! 
we   muft  admire  before   W€   love.     You   affirm,   yoa 
would  have  me  fo  much  your  friend  as  to  appear  your 
enemy,  and  find  out  your   faults  rather  than  your  per- 
fedions ;  but  (my  friend)  that  would  be  fo  hard  to  do, 
that  I,  who  love  no  difficuUies,   can't  be  perfuaded  to 
it.     Befides,   the  vanity  of  a   fcribler  is  fuch,  that  he 
will  never  part  with  his  own  judgment  to  gratify  an« 
other's;    efpecially  v/hen  he  mull  take  pains  to  do  it? 


J'ROM    Mr   WYCHERLEY.  9 

and  though  I  am  proud  to  be  of  your  opinion,  when 
you  talk  of  any  thing  or  man  but  yourfelf,  i  cannot 
fuffer  you  to  murder  your  fame  with  your  own  hand, 
without  oppofing  you;  efpecially  when  you  fay  your 
iaft  letter  is  the  worft  (lince  the  longeft)  you  have 
favoured  me  with ;  which  I  therefore  think  the  beil", 
as  the  longeft  life  (if  a  good  one)  is  the  befti  as  ic 
yields  tlie  more  variety,  and  is  the  more  exemplary; 
as  a  chearful  fummer's  day,  though  loager  than  a 
dull  one  in  the  winter,  is  lefs  tedious  and  more  en  = 
tertaining.  Therefore,  let  but  your  friend(hip  be  like 
your  letter,  as  lafting  as  it  h  agreeable,  and  it  caa 
never  be  tedious,  but  more  acceptable  and  obliging 
f 

Your,  &Cv 

L  E  T  T  E  R     V, 

From    Mr  W  y  c  h  e  r  l  e  y. 

April  7.   I  70  5» 

I  Have  received  youre  of  the  5th,  wherein  yo'ur  mo- 
defty  refules  the  juft  praifes  I  give  you,  by  which 
you  lay  claim  to  more,  as  a  Bilhop  gains  his  bifhopnc 
by  faying  he  will  not  epifcopate  ;  but  I  muft  confeft, 
whilft  I  drfpleafe  you  by  commending  you,  I  pleafe 
iiiyfelf ;  juft  as  incenfe  is  fweeter  to  the  offerer  than 
the  deity  to  whom  it  is  of^red,  by  his  being  fo  much 
above  it  :  For  mdeed  every  man  partakes  of  the  praiie 
he  gives,  when  it  is  fo  juftly  given. 

As  to  my  inquiry  after  your  intrigues  with  the  Mules, 
you  may  allow  me  to  make  it,  fince  no  old  man  can 
;;^ivQ  fo  youngs  fo  great,  a-ad  able  a  favourite  of  theirs* 

Vol.  V.  B 
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jealoufy.      I  am,   in  my  inquiry,   like  old  Sir  Bernard 
'  Gafcoign,   who  ufed  to  fay,    that  when  he  was  grown 

too  old  to  have  his  vrfits  admitted  alone  by  the  ladies, 
;  he  always  took  along  with  him  a  young  man  to  enllire 
i  liis  welcome  to  them  ;  for  had  he  come  alone,  he  had 
I  been  rejecred,  only  becaufe  his  vifits  were  not  fcanda- 
;  lous,  to  them.  So  I  am,  (like  an  old  rook,  who  is 
:  ruined  by  gaming)  forced  to  live  on  the  good  fortune 
-^  ©f  the  pufhing  young  men,  whofe  fancies  are  fo  vigo- 
vrous  that  they  enfure  tlieir  fuccefs  in  their  adven- 
,  tures  with  the  Mufes,  by  their  ft rength  of  imagina- 
.  tion. 

Your -papers  are  fafe  in  my  cuftody  (you  maybe 
^  fure)  from  any  one's  theft  but  my  own  ;  for  'tis  as 
(  dangerous  to  trufta  fcribler  with  your  wit,  as  a  game- 
:  fler  with  the  cuftody  of  your  money. — If  you  happen 
-to  come  to  town,  you  will  make  ?5t  more  difRcult 
Arjne  to  leave  it^  who  am 

Your,  &c. 

"LETT  E  R      VI. 

April  30.  1705. 


¥, 


Cannot  contend  with  you  i  You  muft  give  me  leave 
A  at  once  to  wave  all  your  compliments,  and  to 
t  colleftonly  this  in  general  from  them,  that  your  defign 
:  is  to  encourage  me.  But  Ifeparate  from  all  the  reft 
t  that  paragraph  or  two,  in  which  you  make  me  fo 
■  warm  an  offer  of  your  friendfhip.  Were  I  pofleiTed  of 
r  that,  it  ^w^oiaJd  put  an  end  to  all  thofe  Ipeeches  with 
vwhich  you  nowrmake  me  blufh;  and  change  them  to 
vTK/hoJfome   advicei,   and  free  fentimqits,    which  might 
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make  me  wifer  and  happier.     I  know  'tis  the  general 
opinion,   that  friendfhip  is  befl  contradled  betwixt  per- 
fons  of  equal  age;   but  I  have  fo  much  intereft  to  be  o? 
another  mind,  that  you  mud  pardon  me  if  I  cannot  for- 
bear telling  you  a  few  notions  of  mine,  in  oppofiticn 
to  that  opinion. 

In  the  firll  place,  'tis  obfervable,  that  the  love  we 
bear  to  our  friends,    is  generally  cauled  by  our   finding 
the   fame  difpofitions  in  them,   which  we  feel   in  our= 
felvcs.      This  is  but  felf-Iove  at  the  bottom  :   whereas, 
the  affevflion    betwixt  people   of  different  ages  cannot 
well  be  fo,    the  inclinations^  of  fuch  being   commonly 
various.     The  friendfhip  of  two  young  men,  is   often 
occalioned  by  love  of  pleafure  or  voluptuoufnefs,   each   - 
being  defirous  for   his  own  fake  of  one  to  aflift    or  en- 
courage him  in  the  courfes  he  puffues  ;    as  that  of  two   - 
old  men  is  frequently  on  the  fcore  of  fome  profit,  lucre,   . 
or   defign  upon  others.     Now,   as  a  young  man,   who 
is  lefs  acquainted  with  the  ways  of  the  world,    has  in 
all  probability  lefs  of  intereft;    and  an  old  man,  who 
may  be  weary  of  himfelf^    has,   or   fiiould  have  lefs  of 
felf-love;    fo  the  friendfhip  between   them  is   the  more 
likely  to   be  true,     and   unmixed    with  too  much  felf- 
regard.     One  may  add    to  tliis,   that  fuch  a  friendfhip 
is  of  greater  ufe  and  advantage  to  both  ;  for  the  old   ' 
man  will  grow  gay  and  agreeable,  to  pleafe  the  young 
one  ;  and  the  young  man  more  difcreet  and  prudent  by 
the  help  of  the  old  one  ;    fo   it  may  prove    a  cure    of 
thofe  epidemical  difeafes  of  age  and  youth,  foilrnefs  and   > 
madnels.     I  hope  3''ou  will  not   need  many  arguments    • 
ta.  convince  you  of  the  poflibility  of  thisj  one  alone -e 
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abundantly  fatisfies  me,  and  convinces  to  the  hearfej 
which  is,  that  *  young  as  I  am,  and  old  as  you  are^^ 
I  am  your  entii'ely  afFe<Sionate,  &c. 


LETTER    VIL 

June  2g.  r  705. 

I  Should  believe  myfelf  happy  in  'your  good  opinion, 
but  that  you  treat  me  fo  much  in  a  ftyle  of  com- 
pliment. It  hath  been  obferved  of  women,  that  they 
are  more  Ribjedt  in  their  youth  to  be  touched  with  va- 
nity than  men,  on  account  of  their  being  generally 
treated  this  way ;  but  the  weakeft  women  are 
not  more  weak  than  that  clafs  of  men,  who  are 
thought  to  pique  fehemfelves  upon  their  Wit.  The 
world  is  never  wanting,  when  a  coxcomb  is  accom- 
plifhing  himfelf,  to  help  to  give  him  the  finifhing 
ftroke. 

Every  man  is  apt  to  think  his  neighbour  overftock'd' 
"witb  vanity,  yet,  I  cannot  but  fancy  there  are  certain 
times,  when  moft  people  arq  In  a  difpofition  of  being 
informed  ;  and  'tis  incredible  what  a  vaft  good  a  liitle 
truth  might  do,  fpoken  in  fuch  feafons.  A  fmall  alms 
will  do  a  great  kiadnefs  to  people  in  extreme  necefik. 

ty., 

I  could  name  an  acquaintance  of  yours,  who 
would  at  this  time  thiuk  himfelf  more  obliged  ta 
you  for  the  information  of  his   faults,   than  the  con- 

*  Mr  Wycberley  was  now  about   70   years  ©Id^  Mr  Pope 
under  17. 
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firmation  of  his  follies.  If  you  would  make  thole 
the  fubjedl  of  a  letter,  it  might  be  as  long  as  I  could 
■wifli  your  letters  always  were. 

I  do  not  wonder  you  have  hitherto  found  fome 
difficulty  (as  you  are  pleafed  to  fay)  in  writing  to 
nie,  fince  you  have  always  chofen  the  tafl^  of  com- 
mending me  :  take  but  the  other  way,  and,  I  dare 
engage,  you  will  find  none  at  all. 

As  for   my  verles,    which   you   praile   fb  much,  I 
may  truly  fay,  they  have  never  been  the  caule    of  any 
vanity  in  me,   except   what   they  gave  me  when  they 
firft   occadoned  my  acquaintance   with    you.       But  I 
have  fcveral   times  fince   been  in  danger  of  this  vice  -, 
as  often,  I  mean,  as  I  received  any  letters  from  you. 
'Tis   certain,   the   greatcfi:   magnifying   giafTes  in  the 
world  are  a  man's  own  eyes,  when  they  look  upon  his 
own  perfon  ;    yet,  even  in  thofe,  I  cannot  fancy  myfelf 
fo  extremely  like  Alexander  the  great,    as   you   would 
perfuade  me.      If  I    muft   be  like   him,   'tis  you  will 
make  me  (o,  by  complimenting  me  into  a  better  opi- 
nion  of  myfelf  than    I   deferve  :       They    made  him 
think  he  was   the  fon  of  Jjpiter,   and  you  aflure  me 
I  am  a  man  of  parts.      But  is  this  all  you  can  lay  to 
my  honour  ?     you  faid    ten    times  as    much    before, 
when  you  call'd  me  your  friend.     After  having  made 
me  believe  I    pofiefs'd   a  (hare  in  your   affection,   to 
treat  me  with  compliments  and  Iweet   fayings,  is  like 
the   proceeding  with   poor  Sancho  Panca  :     they  per- 
fuaded  him   that  he   enjoy M    a  great    dominion,    and 
then   gave  him   nothing   to    fubfid  upon   but   wafers 
and  marmalade.      In  our  days  the  greateft  obligation 
you  can  lay  upon  a  Wit,  is  to  make   a  fool  of  hiin. 
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For  as  when  madmen  are  found  incurable,  wife  mea 
give  them  their  way,  and  pleafe  them  as  well  as 
they  can  ;  fo  when  thofe  incorrigible  things.  Poets, 
are  once  irrecoverably  be-mus*d,  the  bed  way  both 
to  quiet  them,  aud  fecure  yourfelf  from  the  efFciti 
of  their  frenzy,  is  to  feed  their  vanity  ;  which  in- 
deed, for  the  moft  part,  is  allthat  is  fed  in  a  poet. 

You  may  believe  me,  I  could  be  heartily  glad 
that  all  you  fay  were  as  true,  applied  to  me,  as  it 
would  be  to  yourfelf,  for  feveral  weighty  reafons ; 
but  for  none  fo  much,  as  that  I  might  be  to  you  what 
you  deferve  5  whereas  I  can  now  be  no  more  than  is 
confident  with  the  foiall,  tho'  utmoft  capacity  of,  &e* 

LETTER     Vm. 

0(5l.  26.  1705... 

I  Have  now  changed  the  fcene  from  the  town  t© 
the  country  J  from  Will's  cofFee-houfe  to  Wind- 
for-foreft.  I  find  no  other  difference  than  this,  be- 
twixt the  common  town-wits,  and  the  downright 
country  fools ;  that  the  firft  are  pertly  in  the  wrong, 
with  a  little  more  fiourifh  and  gayety  ;  and  the  laft 
neither  in  the  right  nor  the  wrong,  but  confirm'd  in 
a  ftupid  fettled  medium  betwixt  both.  However, 
methinks,  thefe  are  moft  in  the  right,  who  quiet., 
ly  and  eafiiy  refign  themfelves  over  to  the  gentle 
reign  of  dulnefs,  which  the  Wits  muft  do  at  laft,. 
though  after  a  great  deal  of  noife  and  refiftance.  Ours 
are  a  fort  of  modeft  inoffenfive  people,  who  neither 
have  fenfe,  nor  pretend  to  any,  but  enjoy  a  jovial 
fort  of  dulnels :     They  are  commonly  known  in  the 
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world  by  the  name  of  honefl,  civil  gentlemen  :  They 
live  much  as  they  ride,  at  random  ;  a  kind  of  hunt- 
ing life,  purfuing  with  carneftnefs  and  hazard  fome- 
thing  not  worth  the  catching  ;  never  in  the  way,  nor 
out  of  it.  I  can't  but  prefer  folitude  to  the  company 
of  all  thefe ;  for  tho*  a  man's  felf  may  podibly  be 
the  word  fellow  to  converfe  with '  in  the  world,  yet 
one  would  think  the  company  of  a  perfon  whom  we 
have  the  greateft  regard  to  and  afFedion  for,  could 
Bot  be  very  unpleafant.  As  a  man  in  love  with  a 
miftrefs,  defires  no  converfation  but  her's,  To  a  man 
in  love  with  himfelf .  (as  mod  men  are)  may  be  heft 
pleafed  with  his  own.  Befides,  if  the  truefl  and 
mofl  ufeful  knowledge  be  the  knowledge  of  our- 
felves,  folitude,  conducing  mod  to  make  us  look  in- 
to ourfelves,  fiiould  be  the  mod  indrudlive  idate 
of  life.  We  fee  nothing  more  commonly,  than 
men,  who  for  the  fake  of  the  circumdantial  part 
and  mere  outfide  of  life,  have  been  half  their  days 
rambling  out  of ,  their  nature,  and  ought  to  be  fen t 
into  folitude  to  dudy  themfelves  over  again.  People 
are  ufually  fpoiled,  indead  of  being  taught,  at  their 
coming  into  the  world  ?  whereas,  by  being  more  con- 
verfant  with  Obfcurity,  without  any  pains,  they  would 
naturally  follow  what  they  were  meant  for.  In  a 
word,  if  a  man  be  a  coxcomb.  Solitude  is  his  bed 
School  ;   and  if  he  be  a.  fool,  it  is  his  bed  Sancfluary. 

Thefe  are  good  reafons  for  my  own  day  here,  but 
I  widi  I  could  give  you  any  for  your  coming  hither, 
except  that  I  earnedly  invite  you.  And  yet  I  can't 
help  faying!  have  fuffered  a   great  deal  of  difcontent 
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that  you  do  not  come,   tho'  I  fo  little  merit  that  you 

ftlOLlld. 

I  muft  complain  of  the  fhortnefi  of  your  laft.  Thofe 
who  have  mod  wit,  like  thofe  who  have  moft  money, 
are  generally  mod  fparing  of  cither. 

LETTER    IX. 

From  MtWycherley, 

Nov.  5.  170^. 

YOurs  of  the  26th  of  OiSober  I  have  received,  as 
I  have  always  done  yours,  with  no  little  fatif* 
fav5lion,  and  am  proud  to  difcover  by  it,  that  you  find 
fault  with  the  thortnefs  of  mine,  which  I  think  the  bed 
excufe  for  it :  And  tho'  they  (as  you  fay)  who  have 
moft  wit  or  money  are  moft  fparing  of  either  ;  there 
are  feme  who  appear  poor,  to  be  thought  rich,  and  are 
poor,  which  is  my  cafe.  I  cannot  but  rejoice,  that 
you  have  undergone  lb  much  difcontent  for  want  of 
my  company ;  but  if  you  have  a  mind  to  punifli  me 
for  my  fault  (which  I  could  not- help)  defer  your 
coming  to  town,  and  you  will  do  it  effe»5tually.  But 
i  know  your  charity  always  exceeds  your  revenge,  lb 
that  I  will  not  defpair  of  feeing  you,  and,  in  return  to 
your  inviting  me  to  your  foreft,  invite  you  to  my  fo- 
reft,  the  town ;  where  the  beafts  that  inhabit,  tame  or 
wild,  of  long  ears,  or  horns,  purfue  one  another  either 
out  of  love  or  hatred.  You  may  have  the  pleafure  to 
fee  one  pack  of  blood-hounds  purfue  another  herd  of 
brutes,  to  bring  each  other  to  their  fall,  which  is  their 
whole  fport  :  Or  if  you  afFe6t  a  lels  bloody  chace,  you 
may  fee  a  pack  of  ipanitls,  called  Lovers,  in  a  hot  pur- 


^^rR©M     Mr    WYCHERLEY,  17 

fuit  of  a  two-legged   vixin,    who  only  flies  the  whole 
]oud  pack  to  be  fingled  out  by  one  dog,  who  runs  mute 
to    catch  her  up  the  fooner  fronj  the  reft,  as  they  are 
making  a  noife  to  the  lofs  of  their  game.     In  fine,  this 
is  the  time  for    all    forts  of  fport  in  the  town,   w^lien 
thofe  of  the  country  ceafe  ;    therefore  leave  your  foreft 
of  beafts  for  ours  of  brutes,  called  men,  who  now  in  ' 
in  full  cry  (pack'd  by  the  court  or  country)  run  down 
in  the  houie  of  commons  a   deierted    horned  beaft  of 
the  Court,   to  the  fatisf;id^ion  of  txSeir  fpeaators  :      Be- 
iides    (more  for  your  diverflon)    you   may  fee  not  oniv 
the  two  great  piay-houfes  of  the  nation,   thofe   of  the 
lords  and  commons,  in  dxfpute  with  one  atiother  ;  but 
the  other  two  play-boufes  in  high  conteft,    becaufe  the 
cnembers  of  one  houie     are  removed    up    to     t'other, 
as  it  is    often  done  by  the  court  for  reafons  of  Hate. 
Infomuch  that   the    lower  houfes,  1    mean    the     play- 
houfes,  ar^  going  to  aft  tragedies  en  one  another  with- 
out doors,   and  the  Sovereign  is  put  to  it  (as  it  often 
happens  in  the  other  two   houfes)    to  filence  one   or 
both,  to  keep  peace  between  them.     Now  I  have  toUi 
jou  all  the  nev^  of  the  town. 

I  ctm,  &Cc. 

LETTER    X 

From  Mr  W  y  c  h  e  r  l  e  y. 

Feb.  5.  1705-6. 
Have  received  your  kind  Letter,  with  my  paper  * 
to  Mr  Dryden  correfted,     I  own   you  have  made 

•  The  fame  which  was  printed  in  the  bear  1717,  ia  a  mifcellany 
of  Bern.  Lintot's,  and  in  the  P^llhumous  Works  ot  MrWychedey. 

Vol*   ,V-,  C 
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more  of  it  by  making  it  lefs,  as  the  Dutch  are Taid'to 

burn  half  the  fpices  they  bring  home,    to    enhance  the 

price  of  the  remainder^  fo  to  be  greater  gainers  by  their 

lofs  (which  is  i-fldeed  my  cafe  now.)    .  You  have  prunM 

.  Ti^y  fading  lawrels  of  fome  fiiperfiuous,  faplefs,  and  dead 

branches,    to  make    the    remainder    live   the  longer; 

•  thus,    like    your  mailer    Apollo,    you    are   at  once  a 

K  poet  and  a  phyfician. 

Now,  Sir,  as  to  my  impudent   invitation  of  you  to 

'.the  town,  your  good   nature  was  the  firft  caufe  of  my 

'  confident  requeft ;  but  excufe  me,  I  muft  (I  fee)  fay  no 

more  upon 'this  fubje<5t,  lince  I  find    you   a  little   too 

,  nice  to  be  dealt  freely  with;   tho'  you  have  given  me 

'■'  fome  encouragement  to   hope,    cur  friendfhip  might  be 

•without  (hynefs,  or  criminal  modefty  ;  for  a  friend,  like 

t  a  miftrefs,  tho'  he  is  not  to  be  mercenary,    to  be  true, 

yet  ought  nt)t  to  refufe  a  friend's  kindnefs  becaufe  it  is 

fmall  or-  trivial  :    I  have  told    you    (I  think)  what  a 

:  Spanifli   lady    faid  to   her  poor  poetical  gallant,    that 

a   Queen,    if  The  had   to  do  with  a  groom,  v^^ould  ex- 

peft  a  mark  of  his  kindnefs  from  him,  tho'  it  were  but 

liis  curry-comb.     But  you  and  I  will  difpute  this  mat° 

•  ter  wheii  I  am  fo   happy  as  to  fee  you  here;    and  per- 

.  baps  'tis  the  only  difpute  in  which  I  might  hope  to  have 

i  the  better  of  you. 

Now,  Sir)  to  make  you  another  excufdfor  my  bold- 
i  nefs  in  inviting  you  to  town,  I  defign'd  to  leave  with 
-you  fome  more  of  my.  papers,  (fince  thefe  return  (o 
.  much  better  out  of  your  hands  than  they  went  from 
stnine)  for  I  intended  (as  I  told  you  formerly)  to  fpend 
,ua.i3^onth  or.  fix   weeks,   this  fummer,  near  you  in  the 
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country.       You  may  be  aflTured  there  is  nothing  I  de- 
fire  (b  much,  as   an  improvement  of  your  friendfhip* 

LET  T  E  R     XL 

April  10   1706,- 

BY  one  of  yours  of  the  1  aft  month,  you  defire  me 
to  lelecl,  if  pofllble,  fome  things  from  the  *  firft 
volume  of  your  MifcellanieSp  which  may  be  alter "d  fo 
as  to  appear  again.  I  doubted  your  meaning  in  this  ; 
whether  it  was  to  pick  out  the  beft  of  thofe-  verfes  (as 
thofe  on  the  Idlenefs  of  bufinefs,  on  Ignorance,  on  La- 
zinefs,  &c.)  to  make  the  method  and  numbers  exakfr^ 
and  avoid  repetitions?  For  though  (upon  reading  'em 
on  this  occafion)  I  believe,  they  might  receive  fuch  an 
alteration  with  advantage;  yet  they  would  not  be 
changed  fo  much,  but  any  one  would  know  'em  for 
the  fame  at  firft  light.  Or  if  you  mean  to  improve  the 
worft  pieces  ?  which  are  fuch>  as,  to  render  them  very 
good,  would  require  great  addition,  and  almoft  ths 
entire  new  writing  of  them.  Or,  laftly,  if  you  mean 
the  middle  fort,  as  the  Songs,  and  Love»veries  I  For 
tliefe  will  need  only  to  be  fiiortened,  to  omit  repeti» 
tion  ;  the  words  remaining  very  little -different  from 
what  they  were  before.  Pray  let  me  know  your  mind 
in  this,  for  I  am  utterly  at  a  lofs.  Yet  I  have  try'd 
what  I  could  do  to  fome  of  the  fongs,  and  the  poems 
on  Lazinels  and  Ignorance  ;-  butxan't  (even,  in  my 
own  partial  judgment)  think  my  alterations  much  to 
the  purpofe.  So  that  I  muft  needs  deiire  you  would  ap- 
ply your  care  wholly  at  prefent  to  thofe  which  are  yet 
unpubliflied,  of  which  there  are  mors  than  enough  to 
♦Printed  in  folio,  in  the  year  1704. 
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make  a  confiderable  volume,  of  full  as  good  ones,  nay,, 
I  believe,  of  better  than  any  in  Vol.  I.  which  I  could 
wifh  you  would  defer,  at  leaft  'till  you  have  finifli'd 
tbefe  tbat  are  yet  unprinted. 

I  fend  you  a  fample  of  fome  few  of  thefe:  namely, 
the  verfes  to  Mr  Waller  in  his  old  age ;.  your  new 
ones  on  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  and  two  others.  I 
have  done  all  that  I  thought  could  be  of  advantage  to 
them:  fome  I  have  contrafted,  as  we  do  fun  beams,  to 
improve  their  energy  and  force  :  fome  I  have  taken 
quite  away,  as  w^e  take  branches  from  a  tree,  to  add 
to  the  fruit  j  others  I  have  entirely  new  exprefs'd^ 
and  turned  more  into  poetry.  Donne  (like  one  of 
his  fucceiTors)  had  infinitely  more  wk  than  he  wanted 
verfification  ;  for  the  great  dealers  of  wit,  like  thole 
in  trade,  take  leaft  pains  to  fet  off  their  goods  j  while 
the  haberdalhers  of  fmall  wk,  fpare  For  no  decorations 
or  ornaments.  You  have  commidion'd  me  to  paint 
your  fliop,  and  I  have  done  my  beft  to  brufh  you  up 
like  your  neighbemrs.  But  I  can  no  more  pretend  to 
the  merit  of  the  produvftion,  than  a  midwife  to  the  vir- 
tues and  good  qualities  of  the  child  fhe  helps  into  the 
light. 

The  few  things  I  have  entirely  added,  you  will  ex- 
cufe  J  you  may  take  them  lawfully  for  your  own,  be- 
caufe  they  are  no  more  than  fparks  lighted  up  by  your 
^re  :  and  you  may  omit  them  at  lal^,  if  you  think 
•  theai  but  fcyaibs  in  your  t-riumpho. 
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LETTER    Xir. 
From  Mr   Wycherley, 

Nov.  IT.  1707. 

I  Received  yours  of  the  9th  yefterday,  which  has 
(like  the  reft  oF  your  letters)  at  once  pleas'd  and 
inftruded  nie;  fo  that,  I  aiTure  you,  you  can  no- 
more  write^  too  much  to  your  abfent  friends,  than 
fpeak.  too  much  to  the  prefent.  This  is  a  truth,  that 
all  men  own  who  have  either  feen  your  writinas,  or 
heard  your  difcourfe ;  enough  to  make  others  (how 
their  judgment,  in  ceaGng  to  write  or  talk,  efpecially 
to  you,  or  in  your  company.  However,  I  fpeak  or 
write  to  you,  not  to  pleafe  you,  but  my felf;  fince  I 
provoke  your  anfwers  ;  which  whilft  they  humble  me^ 
give  me  vanity ;  tho*"  I  am  lefTen'd  by  you  even  when 
you  commend  me  :  fince  you  commend  my  little  fenfe 
with  lb  much  more  of  yours,,  that  you  put  me  out  of 
countenance,  whilft  you  would  keep  me  in  it.  So  that 
you  have  found  a  way  (agarnft  the  cuaom  of  great 
wits)  to  fliew  even  a  great  deal  of  good  nature  with 
a  great  deal  of  good  fenfe. 

1  thank  you  for  the  book  you  promised  me,  by  whicb 
1  find  you  wou;id  not  only  correct  my  lines,  but  my 
life. 

As  to  the  damn'd  verfes  I  entrusted  you  with,  I  hope 
you  will  let  them  undergo  your  purgatory,  to  fave 
them  from  other  people's  damning  tHem  r  fince  the 
criticS;  who  are  generally  the  firft  damn'd  in  this  life, 
like  the  damn'd  below,  never  leave  to  bring  thofe  a- 
bove  them  under  their  own  cirdHnftances.     I  beg  you 


«  . 
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to  perule  my  paper?,  and  fele6l  what  you  think  befi:  or 
moft  tolerable,  and  look  over  them  again  j  for  I 
refolve  fuddenly  to  print  fome  of  them,  as  a  hard- 
ened old  gamefter  will  (  in  fpite  of  all  former 
ill  ufage  by  fortune)  pufh  on  an  ill  hand  in  ex- 
pe<5tation  of  recovering  himlelfj  elpecially,  fince  I 
have  luch  a  Croupier  or  Second  to  ftaud  by  me  as 
Mr  Pope, 


LETTER     XIIL 

Nov.  20.  1 707. 

MR  Englefy Id  being  upon  his  journey  to  London, 
tells  me  I  muft  write  to  you  by  him,  which  I 
do,  not  more  to  comply  with  his  deli  re,  than  to  gra- 
tify my  own  j  tho*  I  did  it  lb  lately  by  the  mefTenger 
you  fent  hither  i  I  take  it  too  as  an  opportunity  of 
fending  you  the  fair  copy  of  the  poem  *  on  Dulnels, 
which  was  not  then  finifh'd,  and  which  I  (hould  not 
.  care  to  hazard  by  the  common  poft.  Mr  Englefyld  is 
ignorant  of  the  contents,  and  I  hope  your  prudence 
will  let  him  remain  fo,  for  my  fake  no  lels  than  your 
own :  fince  if  you  fhould  reveal  any  thing  of  this  na- 
ture, it  would  be  no  wonder  reports  fliould  be  rais'd, 
and  there  are  thofe  (I  fear)  who  would  be  ready  to 
improve  them  to  my  difidvantage.  I  am  ferry  you 
told  the  great  man,  whom  you  met  in  the  court  of  re- 

*The  original  of  it  in  blots,  and  with  figures  of  the  referen- 
ces from  copy  to  Copy,  in  Mr  Pope's  hand,  is  yet  extant  among 
other  fuch  Brouillons  of  Mr  Wycherley's  poems,  corredled  by 
him. 
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cjuefts,  that  your  papers  were  in  my  hands :   no  man 
alive  (hall  ever  know    any  fuch  thing  from  me;   and  I 
give  you  this  warning  belides,  that  tho*  yourfelf  ftiould 
iky  I  had  any  ways  affifted  you,  I  am  notwithftanding 
re(<>lv'd  to  deny  it. 

The  method  of  the  copy  I  fend  you  is  very  different 
from  what  it  was,  and  much  more  regular :  for  the 
better  help  of  your  memory,  I  defire  you  to  compare  it 
by  the  figures  on  the  margin,  anfwering  to  the  fame  in 
this  letter.  The  poem  is  now  divided  into  four  parts, 
mark'd  with  the  literal  figures,  i.  2.  3.4,  The  firft 
contains  the  praife  of  Dulnefs,  and  fhews  how  upon  fe- 
veral  fuppofitions  it  pafles  for  i.  religion.  2.  philofophy. 
3.  example*  4.  wit,  and  5.  the  caufe  of  wit,  and  the 
end  of  it.  The  fecond  part  contains  the  Advantages 
of  Dulnefs;  ift,  in  budnefs ;  and  2dly,  at  Court; 
where  the  fimilitudes  of  the  Byals  of  a  bowl,  and  the 
Weights  of  a  clock,  are  diredly  tending  to  the  fubjeft, 
tho'  introduced  before  in  a  place  where   there  was  no 

•  mention  made  of  thofe  advantages  (which  was  your 
*bnly  obje6lion  to  my  adding  them.  The  third  contains 
the  Happinefs  of  Dulnefs  in  all  ftations,  and  (hews  in  a 
great  many  pa.rticulars,  that  it  is  fo  fortunate  as  to  be 
efteem'd  fome  good  quality  or  other  in  all  forts  of  peo- 
ple ;  that  it  is  thought  quiet,  fenfe,  caution,  policy,  pru- 
dence, majefty,  vahDur,  circumfpedion,  honefty,  &c. 
The  fourth  part  I  have  wholly  added,  as  a  climax 
which  fums  up  all  the  praife,  advantage,  and  hap- 
pinefs  of  ■  Dulnefs  in   a   few   words,   and   flrength- 

•  ens  them   by  the  oppofition    of    the   difgrace,    dif^  , 
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advantage,  and   unhappUiefs   of  Wit^  with  wliidi  it 
concludes*.  •   ■ 

Tho'  the  whole  he  as  (hort  agahi  as  at  firft,  there 
is  not  one  thought  omitted,  but  what  is  a  repetition 
offomething  in  your  tirft  volume,  or  in  this  ?ery  paper: 
feme  thoughts  are  contrafted,  where  they  feem'd  en- 
compafs'd  with  too  many  words;  and  fome  new  ex- 
prefs'd,  or  added,  where  I  thought  there  wanted  height- 
ning  (as  you'll  iee  particularly  in  the  Simile  of  the 
clock-weights);  and  the  verfification  throughout  is,  I 
believe,  fuch  as  no  body  can  be  (hock'd  at.  The  re- 
peated permiflions  you  give  me  of  dealing  freely  with 
you,  will  (I  hope)  excufe  what  I  have  done :  for  if  I 
have  not  fpar'd  you  when  I  thought  feverity  would  do 
you  akindnefs,  1  have  not  mangled  you  where  I  thought 
there  was  no  abfolute  need  cf  amputation.  As  to 
particulars,  I  can  fatisfy  you  better  when  we  meet;  in 
the  mean  time  pray  write  to  me  when  you  can,  you 
cannot  too  often. 

*  This  is  totally  omitted  in  the  prefent  Edition  :   Some  of  the 
lines  are  thele: 

**  Thus  Duhiefs,  the  fafe  opiate  of  the  mind, 

*'  The  lafl  kind  refuge  weary  wit  can  find; 

*•  Fit  for  all  ftations,  and  in  each  content^ 

^  Is  fatisfy'd,  fecure,  and  innocent ; 

*'  No  pains  it  takes,  and  no  offence  it  gives, 

«*  Unfear'd,  unhated,  undifturb'd  k  lives,  &c. 
It  was  originally  thus  expreflcd  : 

"  As  Clocks  run  faded  when  mod  Lead  is  on," 
tn  a  Letter  of  Mr  Pope  To  Mr  Wycherley,    dated  April   3.  17oy. 
and  in  a  paper  of  vtrlcs  of  his,    To  the  Author  ot  a  poem  called 
Succeffio,    which  got  out    in    a  mi.'ctliany  in    1712,    three  years 
before  Mr  Wycherly  died,    and   two  after  he   had  laid  afide   the 
whole. dtfi^n  ©f  publifhing  any  poems. 
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LETTER    XIV. 

From    Mr  W  y  c  h  e  r  l  e  y. 

Nov.  22.  1707. 

YOU  may  fee  by  my  ftyle,  I  had  the  happinefs  and 
fatisfddion  to  receive  yefterday  by  the  hands  of 
Mr  Englefyld,  your  extreme  kind  and  obliging  letter 
of  the  2Cth  of  this  month;  which,  like  all  the  reft  of 
yours,  did  at  once  mortify  m€,  and  make  me  vain;  iince 
it  tells  me  with  fo  much  more  wit,  fenfe,  and  kindnels 
than  mine  can  exprefs,  that  my  letters  are  always  wel- 
come to  y^ou.  So  that  even  whilfl  yoiir  kindnefs  in- 
vites mc  to  write  to  you,  your  wit  and  judgment  for- 
bid me;  fince  I  return  you  a  letter,  but  never  an  an= 
fwer. 

Now,  as  for  my  owning  your  alTIftaace  to  me,  m 
overlooking  my  unmufical  numbers,  and  harfher  icijie, 
and  correcting  them  both  with  youf  genius,  or  judg;- 
ment ;  I  muft  tell  you  I  always  own  it  (in  fpit«  of 
your  unpoetic  modefty)  who  would  do  with  your 
friendfhip  as  your  charity ;  conceal  your  bounty  to 
magnify  the  obligation  j  and  even  vi'hilft  you  lay  on 
your  friend  the  favour,  acquit  him  of  the  debt ;  but 
that  (hall  not  ferve  your  turn;  I  will  always  own, 
'tis  my  infallible  Pope  has,  or  would  redeem  me  from 
a  poetical  damning,  the  iecond  time ;  and  fave  my 
rhimes  from  being  tondemn'd  to  the  critics  flames  to 
all  eternity ;  but  (by  the  faith  you  profefs)  you  know 
your  works  of  fupererogation,  transfer'd  upon  an  bum- 
ble acknowledging  iinner^  may  fave  even  him:    having 

Vol,  V.  D 
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I  good    works   enough  of  your   own  beddes,  to  enftsre 
-yours,  and  their  knmortality. 

And  now  for  the  pains  you  have  taken  to  rccom- 
i  mend  my  Dulnefs,  by  making  it  more  methodical,  I 
r  give  you  a  thoufand  thanks;  fince  true  and  natural 
,  (dulnefs  is  fhown  more  by  its  pretence  to  form  and  me- 
'  thod,  as  the  fprightlinefs  of  wit  by  its  defpifing  both. 
;  I  thank  you  a  thoufand  times  for  your  repeated  invi- 
tations to  come  to  Binfield :  *  You  will  find,  it  will 
i  be  as  hard  for  you -to  ,  get  quit  of  my  mercenary 
!kindnefsto  you,  as  it  would  for  me  to  deferve,  or 
return  yours;  however,  it  fhall  be  the  endeavour  of 
i  my  future  iife,   as   it   will  be   to   demonftrate  my- 


rielf 


■^Your^.&c. 
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Nov.  29.  I  707. 
<HE  compliments  you  make  me,  in  regard  of  any 
inconfiderable  fervice  I  could  do  you,  are  very 
unkind,  and  do  but  tell  me  in  other  words,  that  my 
rfriend  has  fo  mean  an  opinion  of  me,  as  to  think  I  ex- 
.pe<51:  acknowledgments  for  trifles:  which  upon  myfaitli 
?I  (hall  equally  take  amifs,  whether  made  to  myfelf,  or 
"  to  any  other.  For  God's  fake  (my  dear  friend)  think 
better  of  me,  and  believe  I  defire  no  fort  of  favour  fo 
much,  as  that  of  ierving  you  more  confiderably  than  I 
(have  been  yet  able  to  do. 

J  fhall  proceed  in  this  manner  with   fome  others  of 
%fom  pieces ;   but  fioce  you  delire  I  would  not  deface 
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your  copy  for  the  future,   and  only   mark  the   repeti-"- 
tioits ;    I  muft,  as  foon  as  I've  mark'd  tllefe,   tranfcribe  ■ 
what  is  left  on  another  paper ;  and  in  that,  blot,  alter,  * 
and    add    all   I  can    devife,   for   their  improvement.  - 
For   you   are  fenfible,   the   omiflion   of  Repetitions   is 
but  one,    and  the   eaficft  part,    of  yours   and  my  de- 
fign ;    there  remaining  befides  to   redlify  the    Method, 
to  conne<ft  the    Matter,   and  to   mend  the    ExprefHon 
and  Verlification.     I   will  go  nest  upon  the  poems  of 
Solitude,  on  the  Public,    and   on    the  mixt  Life;    the 
bill    of    Fare;     the   praifes    af  Avarice,     and     fome 
others. 

I  muft   take    notice   of  what  you    fay,   of  ''  my 
**  pains  to  make   your   dulnefs   methodical;"    and    of 
your  hint,    **  that  the  fprightlinefs  of  wit  defpifes  me- 
*'  thod."     This  is   true   enough,  if  by  wit    you  mean  ^ 
no   more   than  fancy  or  conceit;    but  in  the   better 
notion   of  wit,  conlider'd   as   propriety,    furely   me- 
thod is  not   only   neceflary  for    perfpicuity   and    har- 
mony of  parts,    but  gives    beauty  even  to   the  minute  ■ 
and  particular  thoughts,    which   receive   an  additional 
adv^antage    from    thofe   which   precede    or    follow   in 
their  due  place.     You  remember  a  Simile  Mr  Dryden 
ufes   in   converfation,    of  feathers   in    the   crowns   of 
the  wild  Indians,    which   they  not    only  chufe  for  the 
beauty    of  their   colours,    but   place    tEem  in    luch   a 
manner  as    to   refleft  a  luftre   on    each  other.     I  will 
not  difguife  any  of  my  fentiments  from    you  :    to  me- 
thodife    in    your  cafe,    is  full   as  neceffary  as    to  llrike 
out;  otherwiie  you  had  better  deftroy  the  whole  frame, 
and   reduce  them    into  (ingle  thoughts    in    profe,   like 
Rochefoucalt,  as  I  have  more  than  once  hinted  to  you. 
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LETTER      XVL 

From  Mr  Wycherley.  < 

Feb.  28.  1707-?. 
T  Have  had  yours  of  the  25d  of  this  inftant,  for 
which  I  give  you  many  tlianks,  fince  I  find  by  it> 
that  even  abfence  (the  ufual  bane  of  love  or  friendfhip) 
cannot  lelTen  yours,  no  more  than  mine.  As  to  your 
hearing  of  my  being  ill,  I  am  glad,  and  forry  for  the 
report :  in  the  firft  place,  glad,  that  it  was  not  true ; 
and  in  the  next,  forry  that  it  Ihou'd  give  you  any  dif- 
turbance,  or  concern  more  than  ordinary  for  me;  for 
which,  as  well  as  your  concern  for  my  future  well- 
being  or  life,  I  think  myfelf  moft  eternally  obligM  to 
you :  afTuring,  your  concern  for  either  will  make  me 
more  careful  of  both.  Yet  for  your  fake  I  love  this 
life  fo  well,  that  I  (hall  the  lefs  think  of  the  other  ;  but 
*tis  in  your  power  to  cenfure  my  happinefs  in  one  and 
the  other,  both  by  your  fociety,  and  good  example,  fo 
liot  only  contribute  to  my  felicity  here,  but  hereaf- 
ter. 

Now,as  to  yourexcufe  for  theplainnefs  of  yourftyle, 
I  mud  needs  tell  you,  that  friendOiip  is  much  more  ac- 
ceptable to  a  true  friend  than  wit,  which  is  ge- 
nerally falfe  reafoningj  and  a  friend's  reprimand  of- 
ten fhews  more  friendfhip  than  his  compliment., 
nay  love,  which  is  more  than  friendfhip,  is  often  feen 
by  our  friend's  corredion  of  our  follies  or  crimes,  Up- 
€7L  lius  ted   of  your  frieGuiliip  I  inteiid   to  put  you 
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\vh'eii  I  return  to  London,  and  thence  to  you  at  Bin- 
field,  which,  I  hope,  will  be  within  a  month. 

Next  %o  the  news  of  your  good  health,  I  am  pleas*d 
with  the  ,good  news  of  your  going  to  print  fome  of 
your  Poems,  and  proud  to  be  known  by  them  to  the 
public  for  your  friend  ;  who  intend  (perhaps  the  fame 
way)  to  be  reveng'd  of  you  for  your  kindnels,  by  ta- 
king your  name  in  vain  in  fome  of  my  future  madrigals  r 
yet  fo  as  to  let  the  world  know,  my  love  or  efteem 
for  you  are  no  more  poetic  than  my  talent  in  fcribling. 
But  of  all  the  arts  of  fi«5lion,  I  delire  you  to  believe  I 
want  that  of  feigning  friendfhip,  and  that  I  am  fin- 
cerely 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    XVIL 

From  Mr  W  Y  c  H  E  R  L  E  Y. 

May  i^.  1708.   ' 
Have  received    yours  of  the  firft  of  May.     Your 
Paftoral  mufe  outfhines,  in  her  modeft  and  natural 
drels,   all  Apollo's  court-ladies,   in  their  more   artful, 
laboured,  and  coftly  finery.       Therefore  I  am  glad  to 
find  by  your  letter  you  defign  your  country-beauty  of 
a  mufe  fhall  appear   at  court  and  in  public  :     to  out-  " 
fhine  all  the  farded,  lewd,  confident,  affected  Town- 
dowdies,    who  aim   at   being  hanour'd   only  to    thtir 
ihame  :     but  her   artful   innocence  (on   the  contrary) 
will   gain  more  honour   as   (he  becomes  pubiick  ;  and 
in  fpite  of  cuftom,  will   bring  modefty  again  into  fa-' 
(hion,   or  at  leaft   make  her  fifter-rivals  of  this   age  " 
blufh  for  fpite,  if  not  for  (hame.  As  for  my  ftale,  anti- 
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quated,  poetical  pufs,  whom  you  would  keep  in  coun*'^ 
tenance,  by  faying  flie  has  once  been  tolerable,  and^ 
wou'd  yet  pafs  mufter  by  a  little  licking  over;  it.  is 
true  that  (like  moft  vain,  antiquated  jades,  which  have* 
once  been  palFable)  fhe  yet  afFe*fts  youthfulnefs  in  her 
age,  and  wou'd  ftill  gain  a  few  admirers  (who  the 
more  (he  feeks  or  labours  for  their  liking,  are  but  more 
her  contemners.)  Neverthelefs,  (he  is  ref(3lved  hence-- 
forth  to  be  fo  cautious  as  to  appear  very  little  more  m 
the  world,  except  it  be  as  an  attendant  on  your  mufe,- 
or  as  a  foil,  not  a  rival  to  her  wit,  or  fame ;  fo  that 
let  yourCountry-gentlwoman  appear  when  (hewill  in 
the  world  *,  my  old  worn-out  jade  of  aloft  reputation^ 
(hall  be  her  attendant  into  it,  to  procure  her  admirers; 
as  an  old  whore,  who  can  get  no  more  friends  of  her 
own,  bawds  for  others,  to  make  fport  or  pleafure  yetj, 
one  way  or  other,  for  mankind.  I  approve  of  your 
making  Tonfon  your  mufes  introdutflor  into  the  world, 
or  mafter  of  the  ceremonies,  who  has  been  fo  long  a 
pimp,  or  gentleman-u(her  to  the  Mu(es. 

I  wi(h  you  good  fortune;  lince  a  man  with  (lore  of 
wit,  as  ftore  of  money,  without  the  help  of  good  for- 
tune, will  never  be  popular  ;    but  I  wi(h  you  a  great 

*  This,  and  what  follows,  is  a  full  Confutation  of  John  Den- 
nis and  others,  who  aflert,  thai  Mr  Pope  wrote  thele  verfes  on 
himfelf  ftho'  publiOied  by  Mr  Wychcrley  fix  years  before  his 
death.)  We  find  here,  it  was  a  voluntary  Aft  of  his,  promls'd 
befere-hand,  and  written  while  Mr  Pope  was  abfent.  The  firft 
Broiiillon  of  the  verfes,  and  the  (econd  Copy  with  corie6\ions, 
are  both  yet  extant  in  Mr  Wycherley's  own  hand  :  In  another 
oi  his  lettersof  May  i8,  1708,  are  thefe  words.  "  I  have  made 
"  a  damn'd  Compliment  in  ver(e  upon  the  printing  your  Pado- 
"  rals,  which  you  (hall  (ee  when  you  fee  me. 
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•many  admirers,  which  will  be  fome  credit  to  my  judg- 
m'ent  as  well  as  your  wit,  who  always  thought  you 
had-  a  great  deal,  and  am 

Yeur,  Sec. 

LETTER    XVIII. 
FTom  Mr  W  Y  c  h  e  R  l  E  Y. 

May  13,  T709. 

IMufl;  thank  you  for  a  book  of  your  Mifcellanies, 
which  Tonfon  fcnt  me,  I  fuppofe,  by  your  order ; 
and  all  I  can  tell  you  of  it  is,  that  nothing  has  lately- 
been  better  received  by  the  public,  than  your  part  of  it. 
You  have  only  difpleafed  the  critics  by  pleafing  them 
too  well ;  having  not  left  them  a  word  to  fay  for  them- 
felves,  agairift  you  and  your  petformances;  fo  that, 
now  your  hand  is  in,  you  muft  perfevere,  'till  my  pro-» 
phecies  of  you  be  fulfill'd.  In  earneft,  all  the  heft 
judges  of  good  fenfe  or  poetry,  are  admirers  of  yours; 
and  like  your  part  of  the  book  fo  wdl,  that  the  reft  is 
lik'd  the  worfe.  This  is  true  upon  my  word,  without 
compliment ;  fo'  that  your  firft  fuccefs  will  make  you 
for  all  your  life  a  poet,  in  fpite  of  your  wit ;  for  a 
poet*s  liiccefs  at  firft,  like  a  gamfter's  fortune  at  firft, 
is  like  to  make  him  a  lofer  at  laft,  and  to  be  undone 
by  his  good  fortune  and  merit. 

But  hitherto   your  mifcellanies   have  fafely  run   the 

gantlet,  through  all  the  cotfee-houfes ;    which  are  now 

entertain'd  with   a  whimfical   new  news-paper,  call'd 

the  Tatler,  which  I  fuppofe  you  have  feen.      This  is 

vthe  neweft  thing  I  can  tell  you  of^   except  it  be  of  the 
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Peace,  which  now  (moft  people  fay)  is  drawing  to  Ridli  • 

a  conclulion,    as    all    Europe  is,    or  muft  be    fatisfy'd- 

with  ;    fo  Poverty,    you   fee,    which    makes   peace    ia 

Weft  minder -hall,    makes  it  likewife  in   the    camp   or 

field,   throughout  the  world.       Peace  then  be  to  you, 

and  to  me,   who  am  now  grown  peaceful,    and  will 

have  no  conteft  with  any  man,  but  him  who  fays  he  is 

more  your  friend  oi'  humble  fervant,  than 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    XIX. 

May  30.  1709. 

I  Am  glad  you  received  the  *  Mifcellany,  if  it  were 
only  to  iliow  you  that  there  are  as  bad  poets  in 
this  nation  as  your  fervant.  This  modern  cuftom  of 
appearing  in  mifcellanies,  is  very  ufeful  to  the  poets, 
who,  like  other  thieves,  efcape  by  getting  into  a  crowd, 
and  herd  together  like  Banditti,  fafe  only  in  their  mul- 
titude, Methinks  Strada  has  given  a  good  defcription 
ofthefekmd  of  col  legions  ;  Nullus  hod'ie  rjiortaltu7ii 
aut  nafcttuTyaut  inoritur,  aut  pntliatur,  aut  rujikatur, 
aut  ahit  peregre,  aut  reditj  autnublt,  aut  ejly  aut  non  e(i^ 
(nam  et'iam  mortals  ifli  canunt)  cut  non  Hit  extemplo 
ciidant  Epicedia,  Ccjuthliaca,  Protreptka,  Panegyrka^ 
Epithalamia^  Vatki?jia,  Propemticay  S^Urka,  Par^neti' 
cuj  Nemas,  Nugas.  As  to  the  fuccefs  which,  you  fay, 
my  part  has  met  with,  it  is  to  be  attributed  to  what  you 
was  pleas'd  to  fay  of  me  to  the  world ;  which  you  do 
well  to  call  your  prophecy,  fince  whatever  is  faid  in 
my  favour,  mull  be  a  predi^^ion  of  things  that  are  not 

Jacob  Tonfon's  fixih  Vol.  of  Mifctllany  PotmSc 
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yet;    you^  like  a   true  Godfather,    engage  on  my  part 
tor  much  more  than  ever  I  can  perform.     My  pailoral 
Mufe,  like  other  country  girls,  is  but  put  out  of  coun- 
tenance, by  what  you  courtiers  fay  to  her  ;    yet  I  hope 
you  would  not  deceive  me  too    far,    as  knowing  that 
a  young  fcribler's  vanity  needs  no  recruits  from  abroad  j 
for  nature,  like  an  indulgent  mother,  kindly  takes  care 
to  fupply  her  fons  with  as  much  of  their  own  as  is  ne- 
cefTary  for  their  fatisfacftion.     If  my  verfes  fliould  meet 
"Vvith  a  few  flying   commendations,  Virgil    has   taught 
me,  that  a   young  author  has  not  too  much  reafon  to 
bepleas'd  with  them,  when  he  conGders  that  the  natu- 
ral confequence  of  praile  is  envy  and  calumny. 

*     — Si  ultra  placltuvi  laudar'it^  baccare  fro7iiem 
Cing'rteyUe  vati  noceat  mala  I'mguafuturQ, 

When  once    a  man  has  appear'd   as   a  poet,   he    may 
give  up  his  pretenfions  to  all  the  nch  and  thriving  arts  :. 
thofe  who  have  once  ma<ie  their  court  to  thule   miftref- 
fes  without  portions,  the  Mu^fes,    are  never  like  to  let 
up  for  fortunes.     But  for   nry  part,   I  fhall  be  fatisfied 
if  I  can  lofe  my  time  agreeably  this  way,  without  lo- 
ling  my  reputation  :     as   for  gaining  any,   1  am  as  in- 
different in  the  matter    as   Falftaffe    was,    and    may 
fay  of  fame    as    he   did    of  honour,     **  If  it    comes, 
*' it   comes  unlook'd  for;    and  there's    an   end  on't." 
I  can  be  content  with  a  bare  faving  game,  without  be- 
ing thought  an  eminent  hand,  (with  which  title  Jicob 
has  gracioufly  dignify 'd  his  adventurers  and  voluntiers 
in  poetry.)     Jacob- creates   poets  as  Kings  fometimes 
Vol.   V.  E 
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do  knights,  not  for  their  honour,  but  for  their- mepey. 
Ceitainly  he  ought  to   be  efteem'd  a   worker  of  mira-'. 
cles,  who  has  grown  rich  by  poetry. 

What  Authors  lofe,  their  Bookfellers  have  won, 
.-So  Pimps  grow  rich,  while  gallants  are  undone, 

J I  am  your,  &:c. 

LETTER    XX. 

'  From   Mr  W  Y  c  H  E  R  L  E  Y. 

May  26.  I  709. 

'^v\  ^HE   lafl:  I  received  from  you  was  dated  the  2 2d 

jL     of  May.      I  take  your  charitable   hint  to  me 

'^ery  kindly,  wherein   you  do  like  a  true  friend,  and  a 

'true  chriftian,  and  r  fliall  endeavour  to  follow  your  ad- 

^  ^ice,   as  well  as  your  example. — As  for  your  wifhing 

to  fee   your  friend  an  Hermit  with  you,   I  cannot  be 

faid  to  leave  the  world, -fince  I  (hall  enjoy  in  your  con- 

-verfition  all  that  I  can  dc fire  of  it;     nay,   can  learn 

V  snore  from  you  alone,   than  from    my  long  experience 

.  of  the  great,  or  Httk  vulgar  in  dt. 

As  to  the  faccefs  of  your  poems  in  the  late  midel- 

'■  lany  which  I  told  you  of  in  my  lad  ;     upon  my  word 

M    made  you    no  compliment,    for  you  may  be  affur'd 

rthat  all  fort  of  readers  like  thera^  except  they  are  wri- 

■  ters  too  ;    but  for   them  (I    mud  needs    fay)  the  more 

they  like  them,    they  ought  to  betbe  lefs  pleas'd  with 

""em :   fo  that   you  do  not  come  off  with  a  bare  faving 

igame   (as  you  call  it)  but  have  gain'd  fo  much  credit 

.at  Erft,  that  you  muft  needs^  fuppcrt  itto  thelaft: 
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fijpfoe*ydu  kt  up  with  Co   great    a  ftock  of  good  fenfe, 
judgment,   and  wit,   that   your  judgment  enfures  &U 
that   your  wit  ventures   at.     The  fait  of  your  wit  has 
been  enough  to  give  a  relifh  to  the  whole  infipid  hotch- 
potch it  is  mingled  with;    and  you  will  make  Jacobus 
Ladder    to  raife  you  to  immortality,  by  which  others 
are  turn'd  off  fhamefully  to  their  damnation  (for  poet'c 
thieves  as  they  are}  who  think    to   be  faved  by  others 
good  work?,  how  faulty  foever  their  own  are:    but  the 
cofFee-houfe  wits,  or  rather  anti-wits  the  critics,  prove 
their  judgments  by  approving  your  wit;    and  even  the 
news-mongers  and  poets  will  own,  you  have  more  in* 
vention  than  they  ;   nay,  the  detraftors  or  the  envious, 
who  never  ipeak  well  of  any  body  (not  even  of  thoie 
they  think  well  of  in  their  abfence)    yet  will  give  you 
even  in  your  abfence  their  good  word  ;    and  the  critics 
only  hate    you,   for  being  forced  to  fpeak  well  of  you 
whether   theywiil  or  no  :     All  this  is   true  upon  the 

word  of 

Your,  &Co- 


L  E  T  T  E  R    XXI.  ^ 
From  Mr  Wycherle  y. 

Aug.  I  r.  1709. 

MY  letters,  fo  much  inferior  to  yours>  can  only 
make  up  their  fcarcity  of  fenfe  by  their  number 
of  lines  ;  which  is  like  the  Spaniards  paying  a  c'ebt 
of  gold  with  a  load  of  brals  m-mey.  But  to  be  a 
flain-dealer,  I  muO:  tell  you,  I  will  revenge  the  rail- 
lery of  your  letters  by  printing  them   (as  Dennis  did 
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mine)   without  your   knowledge  too,   which  woii|d  be 
a  revenge  upon  your  judgment  for  the  raillery  6€yo\\Y 
•wit ;     for  fome  dull    rogues,    (that  is   the  mort  in  tlie 
world)  might  be  fuch  fools  as  to  think  what  you  have 
i'lid   of  me  was   in  earned  :     It  is  not  the  firft   time, 
your   great  wits  have  gained  reputation  by  their   para- 
doxical   or    ironical    praifes  ;    your    forefathers    have 
done  it,    Erafmus  and   others.       For  all  mankind  who 
know  me  mufb  confefs,   he  muft  be  no  ordinary  genius, 
or   little  friend,    who  can  find    out  any  thing  to  com- 
mend in  me  ferioufly  ;     who  have  given  no  fign    of  my 
judgment  but  my  opinion  of   yours,    nor    mark  of  my 
vAt,   but   by    leaving  off  writing  to  the  public,    now 
you   are  beginning    to  (hew    the  world  what  you  can 
do   by    yours  :      whofe    wit  is   as     fpiritual    as    your 
judgment  infallible  ;      in    whofe  judgment    I   have   an 
implicit    faith,    and    (hall     always    fubfcribe   to   it  to 
fiive  my   works,   in  this  world,    from  the  flames   and 
damnation. — Pray,    prefent   my   moft  humble   fervice 
to    Sir  William    Trumbull  ;     for    whom    and    whofe 
judgment  I  have  fo  profound  a  refpe(5t,  that  his  example 
had  almofl   made  me  marry,   more  than  my  Nephew's 
ill  carriage  to  me  ;     having  once  refolved   to  have  re- 
venged   myfelf  upon    him    by  my  marriage,  but  now 
am  refolved  to    make  my  revenge   greater  upon  him 
..,by  His  marriage. 


I 
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LETTER    XXII. 

From  Mr   Wycherley. 

April  I.  lyro. 
HavCrhad  yours   of  the    30th  of  the  laft  month, 
which  is  kinder  than  I  deiire  it  {h,oul,d  be,    (ince  it 
tells  me   you  coa*d  be  better  pleas'd  to   be  fick  again 
in  Town  in   my  company,    than   to  be  well   in   the 
Country  without  it;    and  that  you  are  more  impatient 
to  be  deprived  of  happinefs  than  of  health      Yet,  ray 
dear  friend,   fet    raillery  or  compliment    afide,    I  can 
bear  your    abfence   (which  procures    your    health  and 
eafe)  better  than  I  can  your  company  when  you  are  in 
pain:    for  I  cannot  fee  you    fo  without  being  fo   too. 
Your  love  to  the  Country  I  do  not  doubt,  nor  do  you, 
(I  hope) my  love  to  it  or   you,  (ince  there  I  can  enjoy 
your  company  without  feeing   you  in  pain   to  give  me 
fatisfadion   and   pleafure;    there  I  can  have  you  with- 
out rivals  or  difturbers ;    without  the  too  civil,    or  the 
too  rude:    without  the  noife  of  the  loud,  or  the  cqnfure 
pf  the  filent :    and   would  rather   have  you  abufe   me 
there  with  the  truth,  than   at  this  diftance  with  your 
compliment:   lince  now,  your  bilfmefs  of  a.  friend,  and 
/kindnefs  to  a  friend,  is  by  finding  fault  with  his  faults, 
and   mending  them    with   your   obliging   feverity.     I 
hope  (in  point  of  your  good  nature)  you  will  have  no 
cruel  charity  for  thofe  papers  of  mine,  you  are  fo  will- 
ing to  be  troubled,  with  ;    which  I  take  moft  infinitely 
kind  of  you,  and  fhail  acknowledge  with  gratitude,    as 
long  as  I  live.     No  friend  can  do  more  for    his  friead 
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than  preferving  his  reputation  (nay,  not  by  preferving 
his  life)  fince  by  preferving  his  life  lie  can  only  make 
him  live  about  threefcore  or  fourfcore  years ;  but  by 
preferving  his  reputation,  he  can  make  him  live .  as^ 
long  as  the  world  lafts;  fo  fave  him  from  damning, 
when  he  is  gone  to  the  devil.  Therefore,  I  pray, 
condemn  me  in  private,  as  the  Thieves  dd  the  ac- 
complices in  Newgate,  to  fave  them  from  condemn- 
ation by  the  public.  Be  moft  kindly  merciful  to  my 
poetical  faults,  and  do  with  my  papers,  as  you.coun-- 
try  gentlemen  do  with  your  trees,  flafh,  cut,  and  lop 
off  the  excrefcencies  and  dead  parts  of  my  withered 
bays,  that  the  little  remainder  may  live  the  longer, 
and  increafe  the  value  of  them  by  diminifhing  the  num- 
ber. I  have  troubled  you  with  my  papers  rather  to 
give  you  pain  than  pleafure,  notwithftanding  your 
compliment,  which  fays  you  take  the  trouble  kindly : 
fuch  is  your  generolity  to  your  friends,  that  you  take 
it  kindly  to  be  defired  by  them  to  do  them  a  kind- 
nefs;  and  you  think  it  done  to  you,  when  they  give 
you  an  opportunity  to  do  it  them.  Wherefore  you 
may  be  fure  to  be  troubled  with  my  letters  out  of 
intereft,  if  not  kindnefs ;  fince  mine  to  you  will  pro- 
cure yours  to  mer  fo  that  I  write  to  you  more  for  my 
own  fake  than  yours ;  lefs  to  make  you  think  I  write 
well,  than  to  learn  from  you  to  write  better.  Thus^ 
you  fee  intereft  in  my  kindnefs,  which  is  like  the  friend- 
Oiip  of  the  world,  rather  to  make  a  friend  than  be  a 
friend;,  but  I  am  yours,  as  a  true  Plain-dealer. 
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L  T  T  E  R    XXIII. 

From    Mr     W  y  c  h  e  r  l  e  Y. 

April  ir.  1710. 

IP   I  can  do  part  of  my  bufinefs  at  Shrewfbury  in  a 
fortnight's  time  (which  I  propofe  to  do)  I  will  be 
fdon  after  with   you,    and  trouble  you  with  my  com- 
pany, for  the  remainder  of  the  fummer :    in  the   mean 
time  I  beg  you -to  give  your felf  the   pains  of  altering, 
or  leaving  out  what  you   think  fuperfluous  in   my  pa- 
pers,  that  I  may  endeavour   to  print  fuch  a  number  of 
them  as   you  and    I  (hall  think  fit,  about  Michaelmas 
next.     In  order  to   which  (my  dear  friend)  I   beg  you 
to  be  fo  kind  to  me,  as  to  be  fevere  to  them,    that  the 
critics  may  be  lefs  fo ;    for  1  had  rather  be  condemn'd 
by  my  friend  in   private,  than  expdfed  to   my  foes  in 
public,   the  critics  or  common  judges,    who  are  made 
fuch  by  having  been  old  offenders  themlelves.   Pray,  be- 
lieve I  have  as  much  faith  in  your  friendlliip  and  fince- 
rity,  as  I  have  deference  to  your  judgment,    and  as  the 
bed  mark  of  a  friend  is  telling  his  friend  his  faults  in 
private,  fo  the  next  is  concealing  them  from  the  pub- 
lic,   'till  they  are   fit  to   appear-     In  the  mean   time 
I  am   not  a  little  fenfibie   of  the  great  kindnefs  you 
do   me,   in    the    trouble   you  take   for  me,   in   put- 
ting  my  Rhimes  in  tune,    fmce   good  founds   fdt   oft 
often  ill   fenfe,    as  the  Italian   fongs,    whofe  good  airs 
with  the  woril  words  or  meaning,    make  the  beft  mu- 
ilc;    fo   by    your  tuning   my  Welch-harp,    my  rough 
fenfe  may  be  the  lefs  ofFenfive  to  the  nicer  ears  of  thole 
aitics,  who  deal  more  in  found  than  fenfe.     Pray  then 
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take  pity  at  once  both  of  my  readers  and  me,  in  fliort- 
ning  my  barren  abundance,  and  increafing  their  pa- 
tience by  it,  as  well  as  the  obligations  I  have  to  you : 
And  fince  no  madrigaller  can  entertain  the  head,  unlefs 
he  pleafes  the  ear  ;  and  fince  the  crowded  Operas  have 
left  the  befl:  Comedies  with  the  lead  audiences,  'tis  a 
lign  found  can  prevail  overfenfe;  therefore  loften  my 
words.;  and  firengthen  my  fenfe,  and 

£ris   mihz   viagjius   Apollo. 


LETTER     XXIV. 

April  15.  1710- 
1  Received  your  moft  extreme  kind  letter  but  juft 
now.  It  found  me  over  thofe  papers  you  m.ention, 
which  have  been  my  employment  ever  fince  Eafter- 
monday^  I  hope  before  Michaelmas  to  have  dif- 
charg'd  my  tafli;  which  upon  the  word  of  a 
friend,  is  the  mod  pleafing  one  I  could  be  put  upon. 
Since  you  are  fo  near  going  into  Shropfhire,  (whither 
I  fhall  not  care  to  write  of  this  matter  for  fear  of  the  ' 
mifcarriage  of  any  letters)  I  mufl:  delire  your  leave 
to  give  you  a  plain  and  fincere  account  of  what  I 
have  found  from  a  more  ferious  application  to  them. 
Upon  comparifon  with  the  former  volume,  I  find 
much  more  repeated  than  1  till  now  imagined,  as 
well  as  in  the  preient  volume,  which,  if  (as  you  told 
me  laft  )  you  would  have  me  dafh  over  with  a 
line,  will  deface  the  whole  copy  extremely,  and  to. 
a  degree  that  (I  fear)  may  difpleafe  you.  I  have 
every    where   marked    in    the   margins    the   page  and 
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line,  both  in   this  and  the  other  part.     But  if  you  or- 
-der   me  not  to  crofs  the  lines,   or  would  any  way  elfe 
limit    my  commiflion,    you    will   oblige  me    by  doing 
it  in  your  next    letter;  for  I  am  at  once  equally  fear- 
ful of"  iparing  you,    and  of  oiJending    you  by  too  im- 
pudent a  corredtion.     Hitherto  however  I  have   crofs \l 
'em  fo  as  to   be  legible,   becaufe  you  bade  me.     Wheii 
I  think   all  the  repetitions  are  ftruck  out  in  a   copy,   I 
fometiines  find  more   upon  dipping  in  the  firft  voliiir.e, 
and  the  number  increafes  lb  much,    that  I  believe  more 
ihortning  will  be  requilit^  than  you  may  be  willing  to 
bear  with,    unleis  you  are  in  good  earneft  refolv'd  to 
have  no   thought  repeated.     Pray,    forgive  this   free- 
dom, which  as  I  muft  be  (incere  in  this  cafe,  fo  I  could 
not  but  take;    and  let   me  know  if  I  am  to   co  on  a: 
this  rate,   or  if  you    would  prefcribe    any  other   me- 
thod. 

I  am  very  glad  you  continue  your  refolution  of  fee- 
ing me  in  my  Hermitage  this  fjmmer;  the  foriner  you 
return,  the  fooner  I  (hall  be  happy,  which  indeed  ivv 
want  of  any  company  that  is  entertaining  or  efleenj- 
able,  together  with  frequent  infirmities  and  pains,  hin- 
der me  from  being  in  your  abience.  'Tis  (I  am  fure) 
a  real  truth,  that  my  ficknefs  cannot  make  me  quits 
weary  of  myfelf  when  I  have  you  with  me;  and 
I  fhali  want  no  compa-ny  but  yours^  v/hen  you  are 
here. 

You  fee  how  freely  and  with  how  little  care  T  talk 
rather  than  write  to  you  ;  this  is  one  of  the  many  ad-^ 
vantages  of  friendfliip,  tha*  one  can  fay  to  one\  friend 
the   things  that  ftand  in  need   of  pardon,   and  at  the 

Vol,  V.  F 
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?  iame  time  be  Cure  of  it.  Indeed,  I  do  not  know  whe= 
iher  or  no  the  letters  of  friends  are  the  worfe  for  beina 
fit  for  none  elfe  to  read:     'Tis    an    argument    of  tl>e 

■  truft  repofed  in  a  friend's  good  nature,  when  one  writes 

'"  iiich  things  to  him  as  require  a  good  .portion  of  it. 
I  have  experienced  yours  fo  often  and  fo  long,  that  I 
can  now  no  more  doubt  of  the  greatnefs  of  it,   than  I* 

*  iiope  you  do  of  the  greatnefs  of  «iy  afFeftion,  or  of  the 

iHacerity  with  which 

^  I  am,  &c. 

LETTER   XXV. 

From  Mr  WycherleYc 

April  ^7.  1710. 

YOU  give   me  an  account  in    your    letter  of  the 
trouble    you  have  undergone  for    me,    in  com- 

paring  my  papers  you  took  down  with  you,  with  the 
<  old  printed  volume,    and   with  one  another,   of  that 

bundle  you  have  in  your  hands;  amongft  which,  (you 
^  fay)  you  find  numerous  Repetitions  of  the  fame  thoughts 
-  -and  -fjbjed-s ;  all  which,  I  mull  confefs,  my  want  of 
'-memory  has  prevented    me   from   imagining,  as   well 

as  made  me  capable  of  committing:  fince,  of  all 
?  £gures  iihat  of  Tautology  is  the  laft  I  would  ufe,  or 
lleafl  vforgive  myfelf  for.  But  feeing  is  believing; 
••.U'herefore:i"will  take  fome  pains  to  examine  and  com- 
jparethofe  papers  in  your  hands  with  one  another, 
:  as  well  as  with  the  former  printed  copies,  or  books  of 
imydamn'd  Miicellanies ;  all  which  (as  bad  a  memory 
aaslliiavg)  with  a  i-ittle  more,  pains  and  care,  I  think'-I 


FROM     Mr     W  Y  C  H  E  R  LE  Y.  4^ 

can     remedy.      Therefore  I    would    not   hare    you 
give     yourfelf    more    trouble     about     them,     whicli 
may    prevent  the  pleafure   you  have,   and   may  give  - 
the   world  in     writing   upon   new     fubjeifls   of    your 
own^  .whereby  you  will   much   better   entertain  your- 
felf and   others.     Now,  as  to   your   remarks  upon  the 
whole  volume  of  my  papers ;  all  that  1  defire   of  you  : 
rs,   to  mark  on  the  margin  (without    defacing  the  co- 
py  at  all)  either  any  repetition  of  words,  matter,  or 
jenfe,  or  any  thoughts,    or  words  too  much  repeated  r 
which  if  you   will   be  fo  kind  as  to   do   for  me,  you  ■-. 
will  fupply   my   want    of  Memory  with-  your  good  '^ 
one,   and  my  deficiences  of  fenfe,  Vv'ith  the   infaUibi-  - 
lity  of  yours;    which,    if  you  do,  you  will  mofl  infi-  - 
nitely  oblige  me,   who   almoft  repent  the   trouble   I 
have  given  you,  fince  fo  much.     Now,  as  to  what  you 
calPfreedom  with  me,    (which  you  defire  me  to  for- 
give) you  may  be  affur'd  I   would  not  forgive  you  un- 
lefs  you  did  ufe  it  j  for  I  am  ib  far  from  thinking  your 
plainnels  an  offence  to  me,  that  I   think   it   a  charity 
f  and  an    obligation ;    which  I   {hall   always   acknow- 

ledge,  with  all   fort  of  gratitude  to  you  for  it  ;   who 
am,  &c. 

All   the  news  1  have  to  fend  you  is,   that  poor   Mr 
Better  ton  is  going  to  make  his  Exit  from  the  ft  age  of 
this  world,    the  Gout  being  gotten  up  into  his  headj   ,, 
and  (as  the  Phyficians  fay)  will  certainly  carry  him  oiFi 
Iiddenly. 


m 
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LETTER    XXVI. 

May  10.   1710. 
Am  forry  you  perfifl  to  take  ill  my  not  accepting 
your  invitation,    and   to  find  (if  I  miftake   not) 
your  exception   not  unmixt  with  fome  fufpicion.     Be 
certain  I   diall    mofl:    carefully  obferve   your   requeft, 
not  to  crofs  over,  or  deface  the  copy  of  your  papers 
for  the  future,   and  only  to  mark,  on  the  margin  the 
Repetitions.     But   as   this  can  ferve  no  further  than 
to   get  rid    of  thofe   repetitions,   and  no  way  re(5lify 
the   Method,    nor   connecft  the  Matter,    nor  improve 
the  poetry  in   expreilion  or  numbers,    without  further 
ijlotting,  adding,  and  altering,   io  it  really  is  my  opi- 
nion and  defire,   that  you  (hould  take  your  papers  out 
of  my  hands  into  your  own,   and   that  no  alterations 
may  be  made  but  when  both  of  us  are  prefent;    when 
you  may  be  fatisiied  with  every  blot,    as  well  as  eve- 
ry addition,   and   nothing  be  put  upon  the  papers  but 
W'hat  you  fhali  give  your   own  fandiion  and  aflent  to, 
at  the  fame  time. 

Do  not  be  fo  unjuft,  as  to  imagine  from  hence 
that  I  would  decline  any  part  of  this  tafl<:;  on  the 
contrary,  you  know,  I  have  been  at  the  pains  of 
tranfcribing  fome  pieces,  at  once  to  comply  with 
your  delire  of  not  defacing  the  copy,  and  yet  to 
lofe  no  time  in  proceeding  upon  the  corredlion.  I 
will  go  on  the  fame  way,  if  youpleafe;  the' truly 
,  it  is  (as  I  have  often  told  you)  my  fineere  opinion, 
that  the   greater  part   v/culd  make   a   much   better 
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figure  as  Single  Maxims  and  Refledions  in  profe, 
after  the  manner  of  your  favourite  Rochefoucault,  than 
in  verfe* :  /idd  this,  when  nothing  more  is  done  but 
marking  the  repeiions  in  the  margin,  will  be  an  eafy 
tafli  to  proceed  upon,  notwithftanding  the  bad  Me- 
mory you  complain  of.  I  am  unfeignedly,  dear 
Sir, 

Your,  &c. 

A.  Pope. 


*  Mr  Wychcrlcy  lived  five  years  after,  to  December,  1715-, 
but  little  progrefs  was  made  in  this  dcfign,  thro'  his  old  age» 
and  the  increale  of  his  infirmities.  However,  fome  of  the  Ver- 
fes,  which  had  been  touch'd  by  Mr  P.  with  cccviii  of  thefe 
Maxims  in  Profe,  were  found  among  his  paper's,  which  having 
the  misfortune  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  a  mercenary,  were  pub- 
li(hed  in  17x8  in  odlavo,  under  the  title  of  The  Pofthumoos 
Works  of  William  Wycheriey,  Ef^; 


LETTER 

TO    AND     FROM 

W.     WALSH*,     Efq 

From  the  Year  1705  to  1707, 


LETTER!. 

Mr  W  A  L  s  H   to  Mr   W  y  c  h  e  r'l  e  y. 

April  20.  1705. 

I  Return  you  the  f  Papers  you  favour'd  me  with, 
and  had  fent  them  to  you  yefterday  morning,  but 
that  I  thought  to  have  brought  them  to  you  laft  night 
myfelf.  I  have  read  them  over  feveral  times  with 
great  fatisfadion.  The  Preface  i&  very  judicious  and 
very  learned ;  and  the  Verfes  very  tender  and  eafy. 
The  Author  feems  to  have  a  particular  genius  for 
that  kind  of  poetry,  and  a  judgment  that  much  ex- 
ceeds the  years  you  told  me  he  was  of.  He  has  taken 
very  freely  from  the  ancients  ;  but  what  he  has  mixed 
of  his  own  with  theirs,  is  n.ot  inferior  to  what  he  ha& 

*  Of  Abbcrley  in  Worccfterfliire,  Gentleman  of  the  Horfe  I'u 
Qiieen  Anne's  reign,  Author  of  (everal  bcautitul  pieces  in  Profe 
and  Verfe,  and  in  the  opinion  of  Mr  Dryden  (in  his  Puftfcript 
to  Virgil)  the  beft  Critic  of  our  Nation  in  his  titne, 

I  Mr  Pope's  Paftorals. 
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taken  from  them.  'Tis  no  flattery  at  all  to  fay,  that 
Virgil  had  written  nothing  fo  good  at  his  age  *.  I 
ftiall  take  it  as  a  favour  if  you  will  bring  me  acquaint- 
ed with  him ;  and  if  he  will  give  himfelf  the  trouble 
any  morning  to  call  at  my  houfe,  I  (hall  be  very  glad 
to  read  the  verfes  over  with  him,  and  give  him  my  o- 
pinion  of  the  particulars  more  largely  than  I  can  well 
do  in  this  letter,       I  am,  Sir,&c. 

LETTER     U. 
Mr  W  A  L  s  H   to   Mr  Pop  e. 

June  24.  1706. 
T  Received  the  favour  of  your  letter,  and  fhall  be 
very  glad  of  the  continuance  of  a  correlpondence 
hy  which  1  am  like  to  be  fo  great  a  gainer.  I  hope, 
when  I  have  the  happinefs  of  feeing  you  again  in  Lon- 
don, not  only  to  read  over  the  verles  I  have  now  of 
yours,  but  more  that  you  have  writen  fince ;  for  I 
make  no  doubt,  but  any  who  writes  fo  well,  muft 
Write  more.  Not  that  I  think  the  moft  voluminous 
poets  always  the  bell  9  I  believe  the  contrary  is  rather 
true.  I  mentioned  fomewhat  to  you  in  London  of  a 
Pafloral  Comedy,  which  I  fiiould  be  glad  to  hear  you 
had  thought  upon  fince^  I  find  Menage,  in  his  obfer- 
vations  upon  Ta{ro*s  Aminla,  reckons  up  fourfcore 
paftoral  plays  in  Italian  ;  and  in  looking  over  my 
old  Italian  books,  I  find  a  great  many  paftoral  and  pif- 
catory  plays,  which  I  fuppofe  Menage  reckons  toge- 
ther. I  find  alfo  by  Menage,  that  TalTo  is  not  the  firft 
tliat  writ  in  that  kind,   he  mentioning  another  before 

*  Sixteen, 


48  LETTERS    TO     AND 

him  which  he  hirufeirhad  never  feen,  nor  indeed  have 
I.  But  as  the  Aminta,  Paftor  Fido,  and  Filli  di  Scire 
of  Bonarelli  arc  the  three  heft,  io,  I  think,  there  is  no 
dilpute  but  Aminta  is  the  bed  of  the  three:  not  hut 
that  the  difcouiTes  in  Paftor  Fido  are  more  entertain- 
ing and  copious  in  feveral  people's  opinion,  tho'  not 
fo  proper  for  paftorai  :  and  the  fable  of  Bonarelli 
more  furprizing.  I  do  not  remember  many  in  other 
languages,  that  have  written  in  this  kind  with  fuccefs, 
Racans  Berge;ies  are  much  inferior  to  his  lyric  poems; 
and  the  Spaniards  are  all  too  full  of  conceits.  Rapin 
will,  have  the  defign  of  PaftoreJ  plays  to  be  taken 
from  the  Cyclops  of  Euripides.  I  am  fure  there  is 
nothing  of  this  kind  in  Englidi  worth  mentioning, 
and  therefore  you  have  that  field  open  to  yourfelf.  You 
fee  I  write  to  you  without  any  fort  of  conftraint  or 
method,  as  things  come  into  my  head,  and  therefore 
ufe  the  fame  freedom  with  me,  who  am,  &c. 


LETTER    III. 

To     Mr     W  A  L  s  H. 

Windfor  Foreft,  July  2.  1706. 
Cannot  omit  the  firil  opportunity  of  making  you 
my  acknowledgments  for  reviewing  thole  papers  of 
mine.  You  have  no  lefs  right  to  correct  me,  than 
the  fame  hand  that  rais'd  a  tree  has  to  prune  it. 
I  am  convinced  as  well  as  you  that  one  may  correal 
too  much  ;  for  in  poetry,  as  in  painting,  a  man  may 
lay  colours  one  upon  another  till  they  fliffen  and  dead- 
en the  piece,     Betides,  to  btftow  heightening  on  every 
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part  is  monftrous  :   fome  parts  ought  to  be  lower  than 
the    rell;    and    nothing    looks  more    ridiculous  than  a 
work,  where  the  thoughts,    however   different  in  then- 
own  nature,  feem  all  on  a  level  :     'tis  like  a    meadow 
newly  mown,  where  weeds,  grafs,  and  flowers,  are  all 
laid  even,  and  appear  undiftinguilli'd,    1  believe  too  that 
ibmetimes  our  firft  thoughts  are   the  beft,    as    the  firft 
f^ueezing  of  the  grapes  makes  the  fineftand  ricliefi:  wine. 
r  have  not  attempted  any  thing  of  a  Paftorai  come- 
<fy,  becaufe,  I  think,  the  tafte  of  our  age  will  not  reliPa 
a  poem  of  that  fort.       People  feek  for  what  they  call 
wit,  on  all  fi!bje(51-s,  and  in  all  places;    not  confidering 
that  nature  loves  truth  fo  well,  that  itliardiy  ever  a<l- 
inits  of  flouriOiing:       Conceit  is  to  nature  what  paint 
is  to  beauty;    it  is  not  only  needlefs,  but  impairs  what 
it  would  improve.     There  is  a  certain  majefty  in  fim- 
plicity,   which   is    far  above  all  the  quaintnefs  o£  witt 
infomuch  that  the  critics  have  excluded    wit  from  the 
loftieft  poetry,  as  well  as   the  lowed,  and  forbid  it  to 
the  Epic  no  lefs  than  the  Paftorai.      I  fhould  certainly 
difpleafe  all  thofe  who  are   charmed  with  Guarini  and 
Bonarelli,  and  imitate  Tafix)  not  only  in  the  {implicit/ 
of  his  Thoughts,  but  in  that  of  th^  Fable  too.     If  fur- 
prizing  difcoveries  (hould  take  place  in  the  ftory  of  a 
paftorai  comedy,  I  believe  it  would  be  more  agreeable 
to  probability  to  make  them  the  effetts  of  chance  than 
of  defign  ;  intrigue  not  being  very  conhftent  with  that 
innbcence^    which    ought    to   conftitute   a   (hepherd's 
chara<fter.      There  is   nothing  in  all   the  Aminta  (as  I 
remember)  but  happens  by  mere  accident  ;    unlefs  it  be 
the.  meeting  of  Aminta  with  Sylvia  at  the  fountain, 
Vol.  V,  G 
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%vhich  is  the  contrivance  of  Daphne ;    and  even  tiiat  is 

the  mod  fimple  in   the  world  ;    the  contrary  is  obfer. 

vable  in  Paftor  Fido,  where  Corifca  is  fo  perfeft  a  mif- 

trefs   of  intrigue,    that  the   plot  could  not  have  been 

brought  to  pa^s  without   her.     I  am.  inclined  to  think 

the   paftoral  comedy  has  another  difadvantage,  as  to 

the  manners;    its  general  defign  is  to   make  us  in  love 

with  the  innocence  of  a  rural  life,  fo  that  to  introduce 

fhepherds  of  a  vicious  chara^r   muft  in  fome  meafure 

'debafe  it;     and  hence  it  may  come  to  pafs,    that  even 

the  virtuous   chara«5lers   will   not   (hine  fo  much,   for 

want    of  being    oppos'd  to   their   contraries.     Thefe 

'thoughts    are    purely  my  own,   and    therefore  I  have 

reafon   to  doubt  them;     but   I  hope  your  judgment 

will  fet  me  right. 

I  would  beg  your  opinion  too  as  "to  another  point: 
St  is,  how  far  the  liberty  of  borrowing -may  extend  f 
I  have  defended  it  fometimes  by  faying,  that  it  feems 
not  fo  much  the  perfcdion  of  fenfe  *,  to  fay  things  that 
had  never  been- faid  before,  as  to  exprefs  thofe  beft 
that  had  been  faid  oftenefl;  and  that  writers,  in  the 
'cafe  of  borrowing  from  others,  are  like  trees  which  of 
■themfelves  would  produce  only  one  fort  of  fruit,  but 
4w  being  grafted  upon  others  may  yield  variety.  A 
mutual  commerce  makes  poetry  flourifh;  but  then 
poets,  like  merchants,  fhould  repay  with  fbmething  of 
'their  own  what  they  take  from  others ;  not,  like  py- 
^rates,  make  prize  of  all  they  meet.  I  delire  you  to 
itell  me  fincerely^  if  I  have  not  flretch'd  this  licence  too 
Jfar  in  thefe  Paflorals?     I  hope  to  become  a  critic  by 

**  ^He -Sioiiid  rather  have-  faid,   the  perfidion  of  conception. 
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your  precepts,  and  a  poet  by  your  example.  Since  I 
have  feenyour  Eclogues,  I  cannot  be  much  pleas'd  witli 
my  own  ;  however,  you  have  not  taken  away  all  my 
vanity,    fo  long  as  you  gwe  leave   to  profefs   myfelf 

Yours,  &c, 

LETTER    IV. 
From   Mr   W  a  l  s  h. 

July  20.  17060 

I  Had  fooner  return'd   you  thanks  for  the  favour  of 
your  letter,  but  that  I  was  in  hopes  of  giving  you 
an  account  at  the  fame  time  of  my  journey  to    w  jnd^ 
for;   but  I  am  now  forced  to  put  that  quite  ofF,  being 
engaged  to   go  to  my    corporation   of  Richmond  in 
Yorkfhire.     1  think  you  are   perfectly  in    the   right  in 
your  notions  of  Palloral ;    but  I  am  of  opinion,  that 
the    redundancy  of   wit   you  mention,  tho' 'tis   what 
pleafes   the  common  people,    is  not  what  ever  pleafet. 
the  beft  judges      Pallor  Fido  indeed  has  had  inore -ad- - 
mirers  than  Aminta  ;    but  I  will  venture   to  fay,  there 
is   a  great   deal  of  difference  betv/een  the   admirers  of 
one  and  the  other.      Coriiea,  which  is  a  chara<5ter  ge- 
nerally admir'd  by  the  ordinary  judges,  is  intolerable 
in  a    Paftoral;     and  Bonarelli  s    fancy  of  making  hii; 
fhepherdtrfs  in  love  with  two  men  equally,  is  not  to  be 
defended,  whatever  pains  he  has  taken  to  do  it.      As 
for  what    you   atk  of  the    liberty  of  Borrow  ingi    'tis 
very  evident  the   befl  Latin   Poets  have  extended   this 
very  far  ;   and  none  To  far  as  Virgil,  who  is  the  bed:  of 
them.     As  for  the   Greek   Poets,    if  we  cannot  trace 
them  {o  plainly,  'tis  perhaps  becaufe  we  have  none  be' 
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fore  ttiem  ;  'tis  evident  that  mofl:  of  them  borrowed 
from  Homer,  and  Homer  has  been  accus'd  of  burning 
thofe  that  wrote  before  him,  that  his  thefts  might  not 
be  difcover'd.  The  beft  of  the  modern  Poets  in  alt 
languages,  are  thole  that  have  the  neareft  copied  the 
Ancients.  Indeed  in  all  the  common  fuhjeds  of  Poe- 
try, the  thoughts  are  fo  obvious  (at  lead  if  they  are 
natural)  that  whoever  writes  laft,  muft  write  things 
like  what  have  been  fa  id  before:  But  they  may  as 
well  applaud  the  Ancients  for  the  arts  of  eating  and 
drinking,  and  accufe  the  moderns  of  having  ftblen  thofe 
inventions  from  theni ;  it  being  evident  in  all  fuch 
cafes,  that  whoever  liv'd  firft,  muft  firft  find  them  out. 
'Tis  true,  indeed,  when 

unus  et  alter 
Jjfuiiur  paimuSy 

■when  there  are  one  or  two  bright  thoughts  ftoJen,  and 
all  the  reft  is  quite  different  from  it,  a  poem  makes  a 
very  foolifh  figure:  Eut  when  'tis  all  melted  down 
together,  and  the  Gold  of  the  Ancients  fo  mix'd  with 
that  of  the  Moderns,  that  none  can  diftinguiln,  the  one 
from  the  other,  I  can  neverfind  fault  with  it.  I  e-annot 
however  but  own  to  you,  that  there  are  others  of  a 
different  opinion,  and  that  1  have  fhewn  your  verfes  to 
lome  who  have  made  that  objection  to  them.  I  have 
fo  much  company  round  me  while  I  write  this,  and 
fuch 'a  noife  in  rny  ears,  that  'tis  impoilible  I  fhould 
write  any  thing  but  nonfenfe,  fo  muft  break  off  abrupt-- 
ly.     1  am^  Sir, 

Tour  moil  affectionate ^ 

and  mOjQ  hmnble  Servant* 
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L  E  T  T  E  R    V. 

From   Mr   Walsh. 

Sept.  9.  1706. 

AT  my  return  fi-om  the  North  I  received  the  favour 
of  your  letter,  which  had  lain  there  till  then-. 
Having  heen  abfent  about  fix  weeks,  I  read  over  youf 
Paftorals  again,  with  a  great  deal  of  pleafure,  and  to 
judge  the  better,  read  Virgil's  Eclogues,  and  Spenfer's 
Calendar,  at  the  fame  time;  and  I  ailure  you,  tcoii- 
tinue  the  fame  opinion  I  had  always  of  them.  By  the 
little  hints  you  take  upon  all  occafions  to  improve 
them,  'tis  probable  you  will  make  them  yet  better  a- 
gain ft  winter;  tho*  there  is  a  mean  to  be  kept  even 
in  that  too,  and  a  man  may  correct  his  veries  till  he 
takes  away  the  true  fpirit  oKthem;  efpecially  if  he  fub- 
mits  to  the  corre^lion  of  Ibme  who  pafj.  for  great  Cri- 
tics ,  by  mechanical  rules,  and  never  enter  into  the  rnie 
defign  and  Genius  of  an  author.  I  have  leen  feme  of 
thefe,  that  would  hardly  allow  any  one  good  Ode  iri- 
Horace,  who  cry  Virgil  wants  fancy,  and  that  Homer 
is  very  incorrev^.  While  they  talk  at  this  rate,  one 
x-^ould  think  them  above  the  common  rate  of  mortals; 
but  generally  they  are  great  admJrers  of  Ovid  and  Lu- 
can  ;  and  when  they  write  themfelves,  we  find  out 
all  the  myftery.  They  fcan  their  verfes  upon  their 
fingers;  run  after  Conceits  and  glaring  thoughts;  their 
poems  are  ^11  made  up  of  Couplets,  of  which  the  firft 
may  be  laft,  or  the  laft  firft,  without  any  fort  of  pre- 
judice to  their  works  ;  in  which  there  is  no  dcfign,  or 
method,   or  any  thing   natural  or  juft.      For  you  are 
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certainly  in  the  right,  that  in  all  writings  whatfoever 
(not  poetry  only]  nature  is  to  be  followed;  and  we 
(hould  be  jealous  of  ourfelvesjor  being,  fond  of  Similies, 
Conceits,  and  what  they  call  faying  fine  Things.  When 
we  were  in  the  North,  my  Lord  Wharton  (hew'd  me 
9,  letter  he  had  received  from  a  certain  great  General 
in  Spain  *  ;  I  told  him,  I  would  by  all  means  have 
that  General  recalld,  and  fetto  writing  here  at  home, 
for  it  was  impolTible  that  a  man  with  fo  much  Wit  as 
he  (hew*d,  could  be  fit  to  command  an  r^rmy,  or  do 
any  other  bufinefs  f.  As  for  what  you  fay  of  Expref- 
fion ,  *tis  indeed  the  fame  thing  to  Wit,  as  Drefs  is  to 
Beauty :  I  have  feen  n»any  women  over-drefs'd,  and 
feveral  look  better  in  a  carelefs  night-gown,  with  their 
hair  about  their  ears,  than  Mademoifelle  Spanheim 
drefs'^a  for  a  ball.  I  do  not  defign  to  be  hi  Londoa 
till  towards  the  parliament:  then  I  (hall  certainly  be 
there ;  and  hope  by  that  time  you  will  have  tiniih'd 
your  Paftorals  as  you  would  have  them  appear  in  the 
world,  and  particularly  the  third,  of  iutumn,  which  I, 
have  not  yet  feen  Your  laft  Lclogue  being  upon  the 
fame  fubje^,  as  that  of  mine  on  Mrs  Tempeft*s 
Death,  I  (hou'd  take  it  very  kindly  in  you  to  give 
it  a  little  turn,  as  if  it  were  to  the  Memory  of  the- 
fame  Lady,  if  they  were  not  written  for  feme  par- 
ticular Woman,    whom  you  would  make    immortal.. 

*  The  Ea^l  of  Pcterborow. 

■}■  Mr  Walfh's  Remark  will  be  thonj>ht  very  innoeent,  when 
the  reaJer  is  inf .tmcd  that  it  was  made  'n  the  Eail  of Paer- 
Frorow,  jiiil  before  the  gloriuus  campaigns  of  Barcelona  and  Va- 
lencia. 
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You  may  take  occafion  to  (Iiew  the  difference  between 
Poets  MiftrefTes,  and  other  mens.  I  only  hint  this, 
which  you  may  either  do,  or  let  alone  juft  as  you  think 
fit,  I  (hall  be  very  much  pleas'd  to  fee  you  again  ia 
Town,  and  to  hear  from  you  in  the  mean  time.  I  am, 
with  very  much  efteem, 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    VI. 

Odt.  22.  1706. 

AFT  E  R  the  thoughts  I  have  already  fent  yois 
on  the  fubje(fl  of  Englifh  Verfification,  you  de- 
fire  my  opinion  as  to  fome  farther  particulars.  There 
are  indeed  certaiti  Niceties,  which,  tho'  not  much  ob- 
ferved  even  by  correft  verfifiers,  I  cannot  but  think, 
defer ve  to  be  better  regarded. 

I.  It  is  not  enough  that  nothing  offends  the  ear,  but 
a  good  Poet  will  adapt  the  very  Sounds,  as  well  as 
Words,  to  the  things  he  treats  of.  So  that  there  is 
(if  one  may  exprefs  it  fo)  a  Style  of  Sound.  As  in 
defcribing  a  gliding  ftream,  the  numbers  (hould  run 
eafy  atid  flowing  J  in  defcribing  a  rough  torrent  or 
deluge,  fonorous  and  fwelling,  and  fo  of  the  reft.  This 
is  evident  every  where  in  Homer  and  Virgil,  and  no 
where  elfe,  that  I  know  of,  to  any  obfervable  degree. 
The  following  examples  will  make  this  plain,  which  I 
have  taken  from  Fida, 

Mo  lie  v'lam  tacit  0  lapfu  per  lev'ia  raSity 
'Incidit  tardo  mo  limine  fukfidendo. 
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huB allies  vsniosy  tej^pefiatefcjue  fmwras. 
h?im<info  cu7fi pr^cip'ttans  rtt'it  Oceano  Nox. 
Telu7?i  mhelie  fine  i61uj  conjecit. 
Tolle  moras f  cape  faxa  mafiUy  cape  rohora,  Pafor^ 
Fsrte  cite  fianmias,  data  tela,  repelltte  pejlem. 

This,  I  think,  is  what  very  few  obferve  in  prac- 
tice, and  is  undoubtedly  of  wonderful  force  in  im- 
printing the  image  on  the  reader :  We  have  one 
excellent  example  of  it  in  our  language,  Mr  Dry- 
jjen's  Ojde  on  St  Cecilia's  day,  intitied,  Alexander's 
Feaft. 

2.  Every  nice  ear  mufl:  (I  believe)  have  obferved, 
that  in  any  fmooth  Englilh  veiTe  of  ten  fyllables, 
there  is  naturally  a  Paufs  at  the  fourth,  fifth,  or 
fixth  fyllable.  It  is  upon  thefe  the  ear  refts,  and 
upon  the  judiciou?  change  and  management  of 
which  depends  the  variety  of  Verlification.  For  ex- 
iimpk. 

At  the  fifth. 

Where'er  thy  navy  \  fpreads  her  caiivafs  iximgSj 
At  the  fourth. 

Homage  to  thee  j  and  peace  to  all  Jhe  brings. 
At  the  fixth. 

%ike  iraifs  of  leverets  j  in  moTnifjg  fnow. 

Now  I  fancy,  that  to  preferve  an  exad  Harmony 
and  Variety,  the  Paufe  at  the  4th  or  6th  fhould  not 
be  continued    above  three   lines  toeether  wiUK)ut   tl>e 
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^aterpofition  of  another;  elfe  it  will  be  apt  to  weary 
the  ear  with  one  continued  tone,  at  ieaft  it  does  mine : 
That  at  the  5th  runs  quicker,  and  carries  not  quite  fo 
dead  a  weight,  fo  tires  not  fo  much,  tho'  it  be  conti- 
ii<<ed  longer. 

3.  Another  nicety  is  in  relation  to  Expletives,  whe- 
ther words  or  fyllables,  which  are  made  ufe  of  purely 
to  fupply  a  vacancy  :  Do  before  verbs  plural  is  abfo- 
lutely  fuch ;  and  it  is  not  improbable  but  future  refi- 
ners may  explode  Did  and  Does  in  the  fame  manner, 
which  are  almoft  always  ufed  for  the  fake  of 
Rhime.  The  fame  caufe  has  occalioned  the  promif- 
cuous  ufe  of  You  and  Thou  to  the  fame  perfon, 
which  can  never  found  fo  graceful  as  either  one  or  the 
other. 

4. 1  would  alfo  obje«n:  to  the  irruption  of  Alexandrine 
verfes,  of  twelve  fyllables,  which,  I  think,  fhould  never 
be  allowed  but  when  fome  remarkable  beauty  or 
propriety  in  them  atones  for  the  liberty :  Mr  Dry- 
den  has  been  too  free  of  thefe,  efpecially  in  his  lat- 
ter works.  I  am  of  the  fame  opinion  as  to  Triple 
Rhimes. 

S-  I  could  equally  objed  to  the  Repetition  of  the 
fame  Rhimes  within  four  or  fix  lines  of  each  other,  as 
tirefome  to  the  ear  thro'  their  Monotony. 

6.  Monoiyllable  Lines,  unlefs  very  artfully  mana- 
ged, are  ftifF,  or  languiihing:  but  may  be  beauiful  to 
exprefs  Melancholy,  Slownefs,  or  Labour. 

Vol.  V.  H 


4—  ' 


i 


^  LETTERS    TO     and  \ 

7.  To  Gome  to  the  Hiatus,  or  Gap  between  tw^ 
words,  which  is  caus'd  by  two  vowels  openincr  on  eacfa 
other  (upon  which  you  defire  me  to  be  particular)  I 
think  the  rule  in  this  cafe  is  either  to  ufe  the  C«furu, 
or  admit  the  Hiatus,  juft  as  the  ear  is  lead  (Iiock'd  Hy 
either  :  For  the  Caelura  fometimes  offends  the  ear  more 
than  the  Hiatus  itfelF,  and  our  language  is  naturally 
overcharg'd  with  confonants:  As' for  example;  If  ut 
-ihis  verfe, 

"T^'e  old  have  Int^refi  ever  in  their  eye^ 
^e  iliould  fay,  to  avoid  the  Hiatus, 
But  tF  old  have  mfreft. 

The  Hiatus  which  has  the  word  efFeifl,  is  when  one 
word  ends  with  the  fame  vowel  that  begins  the  fol- 
lowing; and  nest 'to  this,  thofe  vovi^els  whofe  founds 
come  neareft  to  each  other,  are  moft  to  be  avoided. 
O,  A,  or  U,  will  bear  a  more  full  and  graceful  Sound 
than  E,  I,  or  Y.  I  know,  fome  people  will  think 
thcfe  Obfervations  trivial,  and  therefore  I  am  glad  to 
iTorroborate  them  by  fome  great  authorities  which  I 
have  met  with  in  Tuliy  and  Quintilian.  In  the  fourth 
book  of  Rhetoric  to  Herennius,  are  thefe  words :  Fugi- 
eviui  crehras  vocaliir/U,  concur fioneSy  qitt^  vajlam  atqus 
i)iaT2tej7c  reddimt  orat'ionem ;  ut  hoc  ejiy  Bacde  /enece  a- 
•::7no£niJfwi^  impendehaiit.  And  Quintilian  1.  ix.  cap. 
4.  Vocaiimnconcurfus  arm  accidity  hiat  t-  hiterjlftity  b" 
quafi  labarat  oratio.  Pe^imi  longe  qua  eafdern  inter  fe 
liter  as  coinmittunty  foyiahiint :  Fracipuustamsn  erit  hi- 
-at/is  earwm  quae  cavo  aut  patuk  ore  efferuntur,     £/>/(?- 
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mor  lltera  effy  \  angujlior.  But  he  goes  on  to  reprove 
the  e':tefs  on  the  other  hand  of  bemg  too  follicitous  in 
this  matter,  and  fays  admirably,  Nefcio  an  iiiigllgentia 
in  hoc,  aut  folic'itudo  ft  pejor.  So  like  wife  Tully  {Ora- 
tor.  ad  Brut.)  Theopovibirm  reprehejidunt,  quod  eas  lite- 
ral tanto  opere  fugerit,  etfi  tde'tn  7?iagijier  ejus  Socrates .'  ■ 
which  laft  author,  as  Turnebus  on  Quintilian  ob- 
ferves,  has  hardly  cne  Hiatus  in  all  his  works.  Quin-- 
tilian  tells  us,  th^t  Tully  and  Demofthenes  did  not 
much  obferve  this  nicety,  though  Tully  himielf  fiys  in 
his  Orator,  Crehra  ifia  vocum  concur fio,  quavi  magna 
ex  parte  vitiofamy  fugit  De?nof' henes.  If  I  am  not  mif- 
taken,  Malherbe  of  all  the  moderns  has  been  the  molt 
fcrupulous  in  this  point;  and  I  think  Menage  in  his 
obfervations  upon  hira  fays,  he  has  not  one  in  his  po- 
ems. To  conclude,.  I  believe  the  Hiatus  (hould  be  a- 
vbided  with  more  care  in  poetry  than  in  Oratory ;  and 
I  would  conftantly  try  to  prevent  it,  unlefs  where  the 
cutting  it  off  is  more  prejudicial  to  the  found  than  the 
Hiatus  itfelf.     I  am,  &c. 

A.  Pope. 


•  Mr  Walfh  died  at  49  years  old,  in  the  year  1708,  the  year 
before  the  EfTay  on  Criticifm  was  printed,  which  concludes  with 
his  Elogy. 


M 
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.TOANDFROM 

,   H.   CROMWELL,   Efq; 

From  the  Year  1708  to  171 1. 

LETTER    I. 

March  18.  170S. 

Believe  it  was  with  me  when  I  left  the  Town,  as 
it  is  with  a  great  many  men  when  they  leave  the 
world,  whofe  lofs  itfelf  they  do  not  Co  much  regret,  as 
that  of  their  friends  whom  they  leave  behind  in  it.  For 
I  do  not  know  one  thing  for  which  I  can  envy  Lon- 
don, but  for  your  continuing  there.  Yet  I  guefs  you 
will  expert  me  to  recant  this  expreflion,  when  I 
tell  you  that  Sappho  (by  which  heathenifh  name  you 
have  chriften'd  a  very  orthodox  Lady)  did  not  ac- 
company me  into  the  Country.  Well,  you  have 
your  Lady  in  the  Town  ftill,  and  1  have  my  Heart 
in  the  Country  ftill,  which  being  wholly  unemployed 
as  yet,  has  the  more  room  in  it  for  my  friends,  and 
does  not  want  a  corner  at  your  fervice.  You  have 
extremely  obliged  me  by  your  franknefs  and  kind- 
nefs  J    and  if  1  have  abufed   it   by  too   much  freedom 
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on  tny  part,  I  hope  you  will  attribute  it  to  the  natu- 
ral opennefs  of  my  temper,  whkh  hardly  knows  how 
to  (how  Rei'peil,  where  it  feels  Affeaion.  I  would 
love  my  Friend,  as  my  Miftrefs,  without  ceremony  ; 
and  hope  a  little  rough  ufage  fometimeg  may  not  be 
more  difpleafing  to  the  one  than  it  is  to  the  other. 

If  you  have  any  curiofity  to  know-in  what  manner 
I  live,  or  rather  lofe  a  life,  Martial  will  inform  you  ia 
one  line : 

Prandeo,  poio,  cano,  tude,  legOj  cceno,  qu'iefco. 

Every  day  with  me  is  literally  another  yefterday, 
for  it  is  exaaiy  the  fame :  It  has  the  fame  bufmefs, 
which  is  Poetry;  and  the  fame  pleafure,  which  is  idle- 
nefs.  A  man  might  indeed  pafs  his  time  much  better, 
but  I  queftion  if  any  man  could  pafs  it  much  eafier.  If 
you  will  vifit  our  (hades  this  fpring,  which  I  very  much 
defire,  you  may  perhaps  inftrua  me  to  manage  my 
game  more  wifely  ;  but  at  prefent  I  am  fatisfy'd  to 
trifle  away  my  time  any  way,  rather  than  let  it  flick 
by  me ;  as  (hop-keepers  are  glad  to  be  rid  of  thofe 
goods  at  any  rate,  which  would  otherwife  always  be 
lying  upon  their  hands. 

Sir,  if  you  will  favour  me  fometimes  with  your  let- 
ters, it  will  be  a  great  fatisfaaion  to  me  on  feveral  ac- 
counts; and  on  this  in  particular,  that  it  will  (how  me 
(to  my  comfort)  that  even  a  wife  man  is  Ibmetimes 
very  idle ;  for  fo  you  muft  needs  be  when  you  can  find 
Itifure  to  write  to 

Your,   &c. 
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L  E  T  T  E  R    11. 

April  27-  I  708. 
Have  nothing  to  fay  to  you  in  this  letter  ;  but  I 
was  refolved  to  write  to  tell  you  fo.  Why  (liould 
not  I  content  myfelf  with  fo  many  great  Examples  of 
deep  Divines,  profound  Cafuifts,  grave  Philofophers; 
who  have  written,  not  letters  only,  but  whole  Tomes 
and  voluminous  treatifes  about  Nothing  ?  Why  (hould 
a  fellow  like  rae,  who  all  his  life  does  notbkig,  be  a- 
(]iam''d  to  write  nothing  ?  and  that  to  one  who  has 
nothing  ta  do  but  to  read  it  ?  But  perhaps  you'll 
fay,  the  whole  vp^orld  has  fomething  to  do,  fomething 
to  ta^lk  of,  fomething  to  wi(h  for,  fomething  to  be  em- 
ploy'd  about :  But  pray,  Sir,  caft  up  the  account,  put 
all  thefe  fomethings  together,  and  what  is  the  fum  to- 
tal but  juft  nothing  ?  I  have  no  more  to  fay,  but  to 
defire  yon  to  give  my  fe^vice  (that  is  nothing)  to  youv 
friends,  and  to  believe  that  I  am  nothing  more  than 

Your,  Scc^ 

Ex  72lhtio  nil  fit,  LucR. 

LETTER     IIL 

May  10.  1708. 

YD  U  talk  of  fame  and  glory,  and  of  the  great 
men  of  Antiquity  :  Pray,  tell  me,  what  are  all 
your  great  dead  m.en,  but  fo  many  little  living  letters  ? 
What  a  vaft  reward  is  here  for  all  the  ink  wafted  by 
Writers,  and  all  the  blood  fpilt  by  Princes  ?  There 
was  in   old  time  one  Severus  a  Roman  Emperor.     I 
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d\tre  fay  you  nev&r  calFd  him  by  any  other  name  in 
your  life  :  and  yet  in  his  days  he  was  ftyled  Lucius, 
S-ptimius,  Severus,  Pius,  Pertinax,  Auguftus,  Panhicus, 
Adiabenicus,  Arabicus,  Maximus,  and  what  notf  What 
a  prodigious  wafte  of  letters  has  time  made  !  what  a 
lumber  have  here  dront  off,  and  left  the  poor  Surviving 
feven  unattended  !  For  my  own  part,  four  are  all  I 
have  to  care  for  ;  and  I'll  be  judg'd  by  you  if  any 
ruan  could  live  in  lefs  compafs  ?  Well,  for  the  future 
rU  drown  all  high  thoughts  in  the  Lethe  of  Cowflip- 
wine  :  as" for  Fame,  Renown,  Reputation,  take  'em, 
Critics  ! 

Tradani  protervis  in  Mare  Critlcum 
Venth.  . 

If  ever  I  feek  for  Immortality  here,  may  I  be 
<:Jamn'd,  for  there  is  not  fo  much  danger  in  a  Poet's 
being  damn'd  : 

DamnaHon  follows  death  in  oihsr  7nen, 
But  your  daniri'd  Poit  lives  a?id  writes  agsn. 


I 


LETTER    IV. 

Nov.  I,  1708. 
Have  been  fo  well  fatisfy^d  with  the  country  ever 
fince  I  faw  you,  that  I  have  not  once  thought  of 
the  Town,  or  enquired  of  any  one  in  it  befides  Mr 
Wycherley  and  yourfelf.  And  from  him  I  underfland 
of  your  journey  this  fummer  into  Leicefterthire j 
frohi  whence  I  guefs  you  are  return'd  by  this  time,  to 
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your  old  apartment  in  the  widow's  corner,  to  your 
old  bufinefs  of  comparing  Critics,  and  reconciling 
Commentators,  and  to  your  old  diverfions  of  lofing  a 
game  at  piquet  with  the  ladies,  and  half  a  play,  or  a 
quarter  of  a  play,  at  the  theatre:  where  you  are  none 
of  the  malicious  audience,  but  the  chief  of  amorous 
fpedators ;  and  for  the  infirmity  of  one  *  fenfe,  which 
there,  for  the  moft  part,  could  only  ferve  to  difguft 
you,  enjoy  the  vigour  of  another,  which  ravifhes  you. 

[j\-  Tou  knowwhen  one  fenfe  is  fupprefi*d 
It  but  retires  into  the  reft, 

according  to  the  poetical,  not  the  learned,  Dodwell  j 
who  has  done  one  thing  worthy  of  eternal  memory  ; 
wrote  two  lines  in  his  life  that  are  not  nonfenfe  I]  So 
you  have  the  advantage  of  being  entertaind  with  all 
the  beauty  of  the  boxes,  without  being  troubled  with 
any  of  the  dulnefs  of  the  ftage.  You  are  fo  good  a 
critic,  that 'tis  the  greatefh  happinels  of  the  modern 
Poets  that  you  do  not  hear  their  tvorlcs:  and  next, 
that  you  are  not  fo  arrant  a  critic,  as  to  damn  them 
(like  the  reft)  without  hearing.  But  now  I  talk  of 
thofe  critics,  I  hav«  good  news  to  tell  you  concerTiing 
myfelf,  for  which  I  exped  you  ftiould  congratulate 
with  me:  It  is,  that,  beyond  all  my  exped:ations,  and 
far  above  my  demerits,  I  have  been  moft  mercifully 
reprived  by  the  fovereign  power  of  Jacob  Tonfon, 
from  being  brought  forth  to  public  punifhment ;  and 
refpited   from  time   to   time  from  the   hands  of  thofe 

*  His  Hearing. 

f  Omitted  by  the  Author  in  his  own  Edition. 
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barbarous  executioners  of  the  Miifes,  whom  I  was  ju(t 
now  (peaking  of  It  often  happens,  that  guilty  Poets, 
like  other  guilty  Criminals,  when  once  they  are  known 
and  proelaim'd,  deliver  themfelves  into  the  hands  of 
juflice,  only  to  prevent  others  from  doing  it  more  to 
their  difad vantage  ;  and  not  out  of  any  ambition  to 
(pread  their  fame,  by  being  executed  in  the  face  of  the 
world,  which  is  a  fame  but  of  fhort  continuance. 
That  Poet  were  a  happy  man,  who  could  but  obtaia 
a  grant  to  preserve  his  for  ninety-nine  years  ;  for 
thofe  names  very  rarely  laft  i^o  many  days,  which  are 
planted  either  in  Jacob  Tonfon's,  or  the  Oi'dinary  of 
Newgate's  Mifcellanies. 

I  have  an  hundred  things  to  fay  to  you,  which  (hall 
be  deferred  till   I  have  the  liappine(s    of  (eeing  you  in 
town,  for  the  (eafon  now  draws  on,  that  invites  every 
body  thither.      Some  of  them  I  had  communicated  to 
you  by  letters  before  this,    if  I  had  not  been  uncertain 
where  you  pafs'd  your    time  the  laft  feafon :     So  much 
(ine  weather,  I  doubt  not,  has  given  you  all  the  plea- 
fure  you  could  defire  from  the  country,    and  your  own 
thoughts   the  bed  company  in  it.     But  nothing  could 
allure  Mr  Wycherley  to  our   foreft,    he  continued  (as 
you  told  me  long  fince  he  would)  an  obftinate  lover  of 
the    town,   in    fpite    of  friendfhip   and  fair   weatlier. 
Therefore  henceforward,  to  all  thofe  confiderable  qua- 
lities I  know  you  pofTefs'd  of,  I   (hall  add  that  of  Pro- 
phecy.    But  I    ftill  believe  Mr  Wycherley 's  intentions 
were  good,    and  am  fatisfy'd  that  he  promifes  nothing 
but  with  a  real  defign  to  perform  it ;    how  much  foevev 
liis  other   excellent  qualities    are  above  my  imitation. 
Vol.  V.  I 
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his  fincerlty,  I  hope,  is  not;  and  it  is  with  the  utmofi: 

.  that  I  am, 

Sir,    &c. 


LETTER     V. 

']in.  22.  170S-9. 
Had  fent  you  the  inclosM  *  papers  beiSDre  this  time 
but  that  I   intended  to  have   brought  them  myfelf, 
and  afterwards  couid  find  no   opportunity  of  fending 
them  without  fu{p!cion  of  their  mifcarrying;    not  that 
"they  are  of  the  leaft  value,  but  for   fear  fome    body 
might  be  fooliih  enough  to  imagine  them  fo,  and  in- 
quifitive    enough  to  difcover  thofe  faults  which  I  (by 
your  help)  would  correal.      I  therefore  beg  the  favour 
of  you  to   let   them  go  nofarther  than  your  chamber, 
and  to    be  very   free  of  your   remarks  in  the  margins, 
not  only  in  regard  to  the  accuracy,  but  to  the  fidelity 
of  the  tranflation;  which  1  have  not  had  time  to  com- 
I'pare  with  its  original.    And  I  defire  you  to  be  the  more 
ievere,   as  it   is    much  more  criminal  for  me  to    make 
another  fpeak  nonfenfe,  than  to  do  it  in  my  own  pro- 
sper  perfon.     For   your  better  help  in    comparing,    it 
may    be  fit  to  tell   you,  that  this   is  not  an  entire  ver- 
lion  of  the  firft  book.       There  is  an  omillion  from  the 
168th  line — Ja7^i  murmura  ferpunt  P lehis  Agcnors^—-* 
'to  the  312th — hiterea  patr'ih  oltm  vc-gus  exul  ah  oris-^ 

*  This  was  a  ti-anila'ion  of   the    firft    book  of   Statins,  done 
^when    the  author  was    but    fourteen  years  old,  as  appears  by  an 
advertifeir.ent  before  the  firrt  edition  of  it,  in  a  ni'fcellany-p«b- 
■ililhedby  B.  Lintot,  8vo,  1711. 
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(between  thefe    *  two  Statius  has  a  defcfiption  of  the 
Gouncil  of  the   Gods,    and  a  fpeech  of  Jupiter;    which 
contain  a  peculiar   beauty  and  majtfty,    and  were  left 
out  for  for  no  other  reafon,  but  becaufe  the  confequence 
of  this  machine    appears    not   till    the  fecond    book.) 
The  tranflation  goes  on  from  thence  to  the  words  Hie 
vera  ambobtis  rahiem  fortuna   crue?2ta?7?,    wlicre  there  is 
an  odd  account  of  a    battle   at  fifty-cuffs  between  two 
Princes  on   a  very  flight  occafion.  and  at  a  time  when, 
one  would   think,  the   fatigue  of  their  journey,  in  fo 
tempeftuous   a   night,  might  have  render'd  them  very 
unfit  for  fuch  a  fcuffle.     This  I  had  actually  tranllated, 
but    was    very   ill   fatisfied  with   it,  even  in  my  own 
words,  to  which  an  author  cannot  but  be  partial  enough 
of  confcience;    it  was  therefore  omitted  in  this  copy,  - 
which  goes  on  above  eighty  lines  farther,  at  the  words 
— Hie  primum  lujirare  oculisj  &c. — to  the  end  of  the 
book. 

You  will  find,  I  doubt  not,  that  Statius  was  none 
of  the  difcreeteft  Poets,  tho*  he  was  the  beft  verfifier 
next  Virgil  ;  In  the  very  beginning  he  unluckily  be- 
trays his  ignorance  in  the  rules  of  Poetry  (which  Ho- 
race had  already  taught  the  Romans)  when  he  afl<:s  his 
Mufe  where  to  begin  his  Thebaid,  and  feems  to  doubt 
whether  it  fhould  not  be  ab  ovo  Led^o.  When  he  comes 
to  the  fcene  of  his  Poem,  and  the  prize  in  difpute  be- 
tween the  brothers,  he  gives  us  a  very  mean  opinion  of 
it — Fiigna  ef}  de  paupere  regno. — Very  different  fiom 
the  condud  of  his  mafter  Virgil,    who,  at  the  entrance 

*  Thefe  he  fince  tranflate^^,  and  they  are  extant  in  the  printed 
Tcrfion. 
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of  his  Poem,  informs  his  reader  of  the  greatnefs  of  its 
fubje(5l. — Tai2ice  mol'is  erat  Romafiam  condere  gente7}i» 
I^BolIu  on  Epic  poetry.]  There  are  innumerable  little 
faults  in  him,  among  which  I  cannot  but  take  notice 
of  one  in  this  book,  where  fpeaking  of  the  implacable 
hatred  of  the  brothers,  he  fays,  Tht  whole  world  would 
bs  too  fniall  a  prize  to  reward  fo  much  impiety. 

Quid  fi  peter etur  crimine  t ant 0 
Limes  uterque  poHy  quern  Sol  emijfus  Eoo 
Car  dine  J  quern  porta  vergens  profpeCiat  IberaP 

Tills  was  pretty  well,  one  would  think,  already,  but 
he  goes  on. 

Quafque  procul  terras  oh  li  quo  fid  ere  tangit 
AviuSj  aut  Borea  gelidas  madidivi  tepeiites 
Jgne  noti  P 

After  all  this,  what  could  a  Poet  think  of  but  Hea- 
ven itfelf  for  the  prize  !  but  what  follows  is  afto- 
nifhing. 

Quid  Ji  Tyrice  Phrygi.^vefuh  iinum 
ConveCientur  opes  P 

I  do  not  remember  to  have  met  with  fo  great  a  fall 
in  any  ancient  author  whatfoever.  I  Hiould  not  have 
infilled  fo  much  on  the  faults  of  this  Poet,  if  I  did 
not  hope  you  would  take  the  fdine  freedom,  with,  and 
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revenge  it  upon  his  Tranflator.  I  fliall  be  extremely- 
glad  if  the  reading  this  can  be  any  amufement  to  you, 
the  rather  becaufe  I  had  the  difTatisfaflion  to  hear  vou 
have  been  confined  to  your  chamber  by  an  illnefs;, 
which,  I  fear,  was  as  troubiefome  a  companion  as  I 
have  fometimes  been  in  the  fame  place  ;  where,  if  ever 
you  found  any  pleailire  in  my  company,  it  muft  fure- 
ly  have  been  that,  v/hich  moft  men  take  in  obferving 
the  faults  and  follies  of  another ;  a  pleafure,  which 
you  fee,  I  take  care  to  give  you  even  in  my  abfence. 

If  you  will  oblige  me  at  your  leifure  with  the  con- 
firmation of  your  recovery,  under  your  own  hand,  it 
will  be  extremely  grateful  to  me,  for  next  to  the  plea- 
fure  of  feeing  my  friends,  is  that  I  take  in  hearing 
from  tljem ;  and  in  this  particular  I  am  beyond  all 
acknowledgments  obliged  to  our  friend  Mr  Wycherley. 
I  know  1  need  no  apology  to  you  for  fpeaking  of  him 
whofe  example,  as  I  am  proud  of  foliowino-  in  aK 
things,  fo  in  nothing  more  than  in  profefling  myfelf 
like  him, 

Your,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     VL 

March  7.  i  709. 

YOU  had  long  before  this  time  been  troubled  with 
a  letter  from  me,    but  that  I    deferred  it  till  I 
could  fend  you  either  the  *  Mifcellany,  or  my  continu- 

*  Jacob  Tonfon's  fixtli  volume  of  Poetical.  Mifcellanies,  in 
which  Mr  Pope's  Paftorals,  and  flxne  verfions  of  Homer  and 
Chaucer  were  firft  printed. 
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ation  of  the  verfion  of  Statius.     The  firfl:  I  imaghied 
you  might   have   had    hefore  now;    but  (ince   the  con- 
trary has  happened,    you   may  draw  this   moral   from 
it,   That  authors  in   general    are  more    ready  to  write 
nonfenfe  than  bookfellers   are  to  pubiifh   it.     I  had,  I 
know  not  what  extraordinary  flux  of  rhyme  upon  me 
for  three  days  together,    in  which  time  all  the  verfes 
you  fee  added,  have  been  written;    which  1   tell   you, 
that  you    may  more  freely  be  fevere  upon  them.     'Tis 
a  mercy  I  do  not  a/Fault  you  with  a  number  of  origi- 
nal. Sonnets  and  Epigrams,    which    our  modern  bards 
put  forth  in  the  fpring-time,  in  as  great  abundance,  as 
the  trees  do  bloffoms,    a    very  few  whereof  ever  come 
to   the  fruit,    and   pleafe   no  longer  than   juft  in  their 
birth.       They    make    no   lefs    hafte     to    bring    their 
flowers  of  wit  to  the  prefs,    than  gardeners    to  bring 
their   other  flowers   to    the   market,    which    if    they 
can't    get   off    their  hands   in    the  morning,    are  fure 
to  die  before  night.     Thus   the  fame   reafon   that  fur- 
nifties  Covent-garden   with  thofe  nofegays    you  fo   de^ 
light  in,  fupplies  the  Mufes  Mercury  and  Briti/h  Apoll& 
(not  to  fay  Jacoh\  Mifcellanies)  with    verfes.      And  it 
is  the  happinefs  of  this  age,  that  the  modern    invention 
of  printing  poems  for  pence  a  piece,   has    brought  the 
nofegays  of  Parna0us  to  bear  the  fame  price;    where- 
by the  public-fpirited  M     Henry  Hills  of  Blaek-friars 
has  been  the  caufe  of  great  eafe  and  Gngnlar   comfort 
to  all  the  learned,    who  never  over-abounding  in  tran- 
fitory   coin,    ftiould   not   be    difcontented    (methinks) 
even    though  poems  wc-e    diftri'  uted  gratis    about  the 
ftreetS;    like  Bunyan's  ferrapns  aud  other  pious  treati- 
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fes,   ufually   publifli'd   in    a   like  volame   and   charac- 
ter. 

The  time  now    drawing   nigh,   when  you   ufe  with 
Sappho  to   crofs  the  water  in    sn  evening  to   Scring- 
garden,   I  hope  you   will    have  a  fair  opportunity  of 

ravifhing  her; I   mean   oniy  (as   Old-fox    in   the 

Plain-dealer  fays)  through  the  ear,    with  your  weil- 
penn'd  verfes.     I  willi  you    all   the  pleafures  which  the 
feafon   and  the  -jiyrnph  can   afford ;    the   beft    compa- 
ny,   the  beft  coffee,    and   the   beft  news  you  can   de- 
Ore:    and  what  more  to  wiih  you  thdn  this,   I  do   not 
know ;    unlefs  it  be  a  great  deal  of  patience  to   read 
and  examine    the   verfes    I  fend  you:    I  promiie   you 
in  return  a  great  deal  of  deference  to  your  judgment, 
and   an   extraordinary  obedience   to   your    fentiments 
for  the   future,    (to   which,   you   know  I  have    been 
fometimes  a  little  refradcuy  )     If  you  will  pleafe  to 
•  begin  where  you  left  off  laft,   and   mark  the   margins, 
as   you  have  done   in    the    pages   immediately   before 
(which  you  will  find  correded  to  your  fenfe  fince  your 
laft   perufal)  you  will   extremely  oblige  me,    and   im- 
prove my  tranflation.     Befides  thofe  places  which  may 
deviate  from  thelenfe  of  the  author,  it  would   be  very 
kind  in  you  to   oblerve  any  deficiencies  in   the  di<n:ion 
or  numbers.     The  Hiatus  in    particular  I  would  avoid 
as  much  as  poflible,   to  which  you  are  certainly  in  the 
right  to  be  a  profefs'd  enemy:   tho',    I  confefs,  I  could 
not  think  it  polTible  at  all  times  to  be  avoided  by  any 
writer,    till  I  found  by  reading  Malherbe  lately,  that 
there  is  Icarce  any  throughout  his  poems.     I  thought 
»your  obfervation  true  enough  to  be  pafs*d  into  a  rule. 
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but  not  a  rule  without  exceptions,  nor  that  it  ever 
had  been  reduced  to  pradtice:  But  this  example  of 
one  of  the  moft  corre<a:  and  beft  of  their  Poets  has 
undeceived  me,  and  confirms  your  opinion  very 
ftrongly,  and  much  more  than  Mr  Dryden's  autho- 
rity, who,  though  he  made  it  a  rule,  feldom  obferved 
it. 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     VII. 

June  lo.  1709. 

T  Have  received  part  of  the  verfion  of  Statius,  and 
"*■  return  you  my  thanks  for  your  remarks,  vt'hith  I 
think  to  be  juft,  except  vthere  you  cry  out  (like  one 
in  Horace*s  Art  of  poetry)  piilchre,  benCy  reBe ! 
There  I  have  fome  fears  you  are  often,  if  not  always, 
in  the  wrong. 

One  of  your  objeflions,  namely  on  that  paflage. 

The  lajl  revolving  years  Jhall  ripen  into  fate y 

may  be  well  grounded,  Iw  relation  to  its  not  being 
the  exaftfenfe  of  the  words — *  Caetera  reiiquo  or  dins 
diicam.  But  the  duration  of  the  Action  of  Statius's 
poem  may  as  well  be  excepted  againfl,  as  many 
things  befides  in  him :  (which  I  wonder  BofTu  has 
not   obferv'd);  for  inftead  of  confining  his  narration 

*  See  the  firft  book  of  Siatius,  v.  30*. 
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to  me  year ^  it  is  manifeftly  exceeded  in  the  very  firft 
two  books;  The  narration  begins  with  Oedipus*3 
prayer  to  the  Fury  to  promote  dilcord  betwixt  h'.s 
Ions;  afterwards  the  Poet  exprefsly  defcribes  their  en- 
tering into  the  agreement  of  reigning  a  year  by  turns: 
and  Polynices  takes  his  flight  from  Thebes  on  his 
brother's  refufal  to  refign  the  throne.  All  this  is  iti 
thefirft  book;  in  the  next  Tydeus  is  fent  ambafl^idcr 
to  Eteocles,  and  demands  his  refignation  in  thefe 
terms, 

AjlrijcTuvi  vehx  ]a?n  circulus  orbem 
Torfit,  b"  a??iijpe  redkrunt  montibus  unions j 
Ex  quo  f  rater  inops^  Ignota  per  oppida  trifles    '- 
Exul  agk  cafus. 

But  BolTu  himfclfis  miftaken  in  on  particular,  relating- 
to  the  commencement  of  the  a^ion  ;  faying  in  book  ii, 
cap.  8.  that  Statius  opens  it  with  Europa's  Rape: 
whereas  the  Poet_,  at  moft,  only  deliberates  whether  he 
fhould  or  not : 

Uiide  juhetls 
IrCy  DeceP  gsnttfne  canam  primordia  dir^e^ 
S'ldonios  raptusP  ^d 

but  then  exprefsly  palles  all  this  with  a  longa  retro  fr 
r/i?j— and  fays 

limes  mthi  carminis  ej}& 
Oedip^da  cOnfufa  domus. 

Indeed,  there  are  numberlefs  particulars  blame-'Srorti-.v 
in  our  author,  which  I  have  tried  to  foften  in  the  ver 
(ioil: 

Vol.    V.  K 
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duhtainque  jugo  fragor  hnpul'it  Oeten 
In  latusy  6-  gemlnis  v'tx  jiiiCiihui  ohjlitU  Jjlbmu^ 

is   moft    extravagantly  hyperbolical:    Nor  did    lever 
?  read  a  greater  piece  of  tautology  than 

Vacua  cimi  folus  hi  aula 
Rcfpkeres  ]\i^  omne  tuam,  cundofque  minores, 
Et  nurqua?7i  t^2lY  flare  cdi^ui. 

In  the  journey  of  Polynices   is  Ibrae   geographical 
error. 

In  medlh  audit  duo  littora  campis 

could  hardly  be:  for  the  Ifthmus  of  Corinth  is  full 
ilve  miles  over:  And  cal'igantes  abrupt o  fole  Mycenas 
is  not  confident  with  what  he  tells  us,  in  lib.  iv.  lin. 
305.  "  that  thofe  of  Mycen^  came  not  to  the  war 
**  at  this  time,  becaufe  they  were  then  in  confuHon 
^^  by  the  divifions  of  the  brothers,  Atreus  and  Thy- 
*^*  efles."  Now,  from  the  railing  the  Greek  army 
againi}:  Thebes,  back  to  the  time  of  this  journey  of 
Polynices,  is  .(according  to  Statius's  own  account) 
^three  years.  . 

Yours,  &c. 

i'L^E^T  T  E  K     VIII. 

July  17.  I  7C9. 

TH  E  morning  after  I  parted  from    you,   I  found 
myfelf  (as  I  had   prophefied)  all    alone,   in    an 
♦^jneafv    Stage   coach,      a   doleful    change    from   that 
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agreeable  company  I  enjoy'd  the  night  before!  with- 
out the  lead  hope  of  entertainment  but  from  my  laft 
recourfe  in  fuch  cafes,  a  book.  I  then  began  to  en- 
ter into  acquaintance  with  your  Moraiifts,  and  had 
juft  received  from  them  fome  cold  confolation  for 
the  inconveniencies  of  this  life,  and  the  uncertainty, 
of  human  affairs;  when  I  perceived  my  vehii:]©  to 
ftop,  and  heard  from  the  fide  of  it  the  drsadful  news 
of  a  fick  woman  preparing  to  enter  it.  'Tis  not 
eafy  to  gLiefs  at  ray  mortification;  but  being  fo  well 
fortify  d  with  philofophy,  I  ftood  refign'd  with  a, 
ftoical  conftancy  to  endure  the  worft  of  evils,  a  fick 
woman.  I  was  indeed  a  little  comforted  to  find,  by 
her  voice  and  drefs,  that  fne  was  young  and  a  gen- 
tlewoman ;  but  no  fooner  was  her  hood  remov'd, 
but  I  faw  one  of  the  fined  faces  I  ever  beheld,  and, 
to  increafe  my  furprife,  heard  her  fdlute  me  by  my 
name.  I  never  had  more  reafon  to  accufe  nature 
for  making  me  (hort-fighted  than  now,  when  I  could 
not  recolledt  I  had  ever  feen  thofs  fair  eyes  which 
knew  me  fo  well,  and  was  utterly  at  a  lo(s  how  to 
addrefs  mvfe-!f;  till  with  a  great  deal  of  fimplicity 
and  innocence  fiie  let  me  know  (even  before  I  diil 
cover'd  my  ignorance)  that  (he  was  the  daughter  of 
one  in  our  neighbourhood,  lately  marry'd,  who  ha V'- 
ing  been  conlultlng  her  phyOcians  in  town,  was  re- 
turning into  the  country,  to  try  what  good  air  and  a 
hufband  could  do  to  recover  her.  My  father,  you 
muft  know,  has  fometimes  recommended  the  fiudy 
of  phyfic  to  me,  but  I  never  had  any  ambition  to  be 
a  dodor  till  this  infrant.  I  ventured  to  prefcribe 
fome  friMt  (which  I  happened  to  hi.ve  in  the  coach) 
which  being  forbidden  her  by  her  do<51ors^  Cut  had  the 
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more  inclination  to.  Tn  (hort,  I  tempted,  and  flie  eatj 
nor  was  I  more  like  the  Devil  than  (he  like  Eve.  Hav- 
ing the  good  fuccefs  of  the  'forefaid  Tempter  before  my 
eyes,  I  put  on  the  gallantry  of  the  old  ferpent,  and  in  fpite 
of  my  evil  form  accofted  her  with  all  the  gaiety  I  was 
inafter  of;  which  had  fogood  an  effetft,  that  in  lefs  than 
an  hour  (he  grew  pleafant,  her  colour  return'd,  and  fhe  was 
pleased  to  fay  my  prelcription  had  wrought  an  immediate 
cure:  in  a  word,Ihad  the  plealanteft  journey  imaginable. 
Thus  far  (methinks)  my  letter  has  fomethingof  the  air 
of  a  romance,  tho*  it  be  true.  But  I  hope  you  will  look 
on  what  follows  as  the  greateft  of  truths,  that  I  think 
myfelf  extremely  obliged  by  you  in  all  points  j  efpecial- 
}y  for  your  kind  and  honourable  information  and  advice 
in  a' matter  of  the  utmoft  concern  to  me,  which  i  fhall 
ever  acknowledge  as  the  liighefi:  proof  at  once  of  your 
friendfhip,  juftite  and  fincerity..  At  the  fame  time  be 
afTur'd  that  gentleman  we  fpoke  of,  fhall  never  by  any  al- 
teration in  me  dilcover  my  knowledge  of  hismiftake;  the 
hearty  forgiving  of  which  is  the  only  kind  of  return  I  can 
poilibly  make  him  for  fo  many  favours:  And  I  may 
derive  this  pleafure  at  leafl:  from  it,  that  whereas  I  mult 
otherwife  have  been  a  little  uneafy  to  know  my  inca- 
pacity of  returning  his  obligations,  I  may  now,  by 
bearing  his  frailty,  exercife  my  gratitude  and  friendfhip 
more  than  himfelf  either  is,  or  perhaps  ever  will  be 
fenfible  of. 

Jlle  meoSy  pr'mius  qrii  me  jlhi  junx'it,  amors 5 
Abjlullt i  ilk  haleat  fecum^fervctque  fepulchro! 

But  in  one  thing,  I  mufl:  copfefs  you  have  yourlelf 
obliged  me  more  than  any  man,  which  is^  that  you 
have  (hewed  me  many  of  my  faults,  to  which  as  you 
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are  the  more  an  itnplacable  enemy,  by  fo  much  the 
more  you  are  a  kind  friend  to  me.  1  could  be  proud, 
in  revenge,  to  find  a  few  flips  in  your  verfes,  which  I 
read  in  London,  and  fmce  in  tlie  country,  with  more 
application  and  pleafure;  the  thoughts  are  very  juft, 
and  you  are  fure  not  to  let  them  fuffer  by  the  verfifica- 
lion.  If  you  would  oblige  me  with  the  truft  of  any 
thing  of  yours,  I  fhould  be  glad  to  execute  any  com- 
millions  you  would  give  me  concerning  them.  I  am 
here  fo  perfedly  at  leifure,  that  nothing  would  be  fo 
agreeable  an  entertainment  to  me;  but  if  you  will  not 
afford  me  that,  do  not  deny  me  at  leaft  the  fatisfadtion 
of  your  letters  as  long  as  we  are  abfent,  if  you  would 
not  have  him  very  unhappy  who  is  very  fincerely 

Your,  &c. 

Having  a  vacant  fpace  here,  I  will  fill  it  with  a  fhort 
Ode  on  Solitude,  which  I  found  yeftcrday  by  great  ac- 
cident, and  which  I  find  by  the  date,  was  written  when 
when  I  was  not  twelve  years  old  ;  that  you  may  per- 
ceive how  long  I  have  continued  in  my  paffion  for  a 
rural  life,  and  in  the  fame  employments  of  it. 

Happy  the  man,  whofe  wifh  and  care 

A  few  paternal  acres  bound. 
Content  to  breath  his  native  air 

In  his  ov/n  ground. 

\\  hofe  herds  with  milk,  wkofe  fields  with  bread;, 

Whole  flocks  fiipply  him  with  attire, 
W^hpfe  trees  in  fummer  yield  him  fhade. 

In  winter  fire. 
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Blcft  who  can  unconcern'dly  find 

Hours,  days,  and  years  fiide  foft  away, 
In  health  of  body,  peace  of  mind. 

Quiet  by  day. 

Sound  deep  by  night:    ftudy  and  eafe. 
Together  mix'd;    fweet  recreation. 
And  innocence  which  moft  does  pleafe, 

With  meditation* 

Thus,  let  me  live,  unfeen,  unknown. 

Thus,  unlamented  let  me  die. 
Steal  from  the  world,  and  not  a  ftone 

T^ll  where  I  lie, 

LETTER    IX. 

Aug.  19.  1709. 

IF  I  were  to  write  to  yoD  as  often  as  I  think  of  yoir, 
my  letters  would  be  as  bad  as  a  rent  charge ;  but 
tho'  the  one  be  but  too  little  for  your  good  nature, 
the  other  would  be  too  much  for  your  quiet,  which  is 
one  blefllng  good  nature  fhould  indifpenfably  receive 
from  mankind,  in  return  for  thofe  many  it  gives.  I 
have  been  informed  of  late,  how  much  J  am  indebted 
to  that  quality  of  yours,  in  Ipeaking  well  of  me  in  my 
abience  ;  the  only  thing  by  which  you  prove  yourfelf 
no  wit  nor  critic ;  tho'  indeed  I  have  often  thought, 
that  a  fiiend  will  fhow  jufl  as  much  indulgence  (and 
no  more)  to  my  faults  when  I  am  abfcLt,  as  he  does  fe- 
verity  to  em  when  I  afii  prefent.  To  be  very  frank  with 
you,  Sir,  I  *muft  own,  that  where  I  received  fo  much 
civility  at  firft,  I  could  hardly  have   expected  fo  much 
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iincerity  afterwards.  But  now  I  have  only  to  wiili 
that  the  laft  were  but  equal  to  the  firft,  and  that  as 
you  have  omitted  nothing  to  oblige  me,  fo  you  would 
omit  nothing  to  improve  me. 

I  caus'd  an  acquaintance  of  mine  to  enquire  twice 
of  your  welfare,  by  whom  I  have  been  inform'd,  that 
you  have  left  your  fpeculative  angle  in  the  Widow's 
CofFee-houfe,  and  bidding  adieu  for  fome  time  to  ail 
the  Rehearfals,  Reviews,  Gazettes,  &c.  have  march'd 
off  into  Lincolnfhire.  Thus  I  find  you  vaiy  your  life 
in  the  fcene  at  lead,  iho'  not  in  the  avflion  ;  for  tho'  life 
for  the  mofl:  part,  like  an  old  play,  be  ftill  the  fame 
•yet  now  and  then  a  new  fcene  may  make  it  more  en- 
tertaining. As  for  myfelF,  I  would  not  have  mv  life 
a  very  regular  play,  let  it  be  *  a  good  merry  farce, 
a-G-d's  name,  and  a  fig  for  the  critical  unities!  For 
the  generality  of  men,  a  true  modern  life  is  like  a  true 
modern  play,  neither  tragedy,  comedy,  nor  farce,  nor 
all  of  thefe  ;  every  ador  is  much  better  knowa  by  his 
having  the  fame  face,  than  by  keeping  the  fame 
charafter  :  for  we  change  our  minds  as  often  as  they 
can  their  parts,  and  he  who  was  yefterday  CxCa.r  is 
to-day  Sir  John  Daw.  So  that  one  might  afk  the 
fame  queftion  of  a  modern  life,  that  Rich  did  of  a  mo- 
dern play ;  "  Pray  d^  me  the  favour.  Sir,  to  inform 
me ;   Is  this  your  tragedy  or  your  comedy  ?  '* 

I  have  dwelt  the  longer  upon  this,  becaufe  I  perfuade 

myfelf  it  might  be  ufeful,  at  a  time  when  we  have  no 

-theatre,  to  divert  ourfelves  at  this  great  one.      Here  is 

*  Tolerable  farcCf  in  the  Author's  own  Edit,  a   God's  name  o- 
"^tnitted  there. 
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a  glorious  ftanding  comedy  of  Fools,  at  which  every 
man  is  heartily  merry,  and  thinks  himCelf  an  uncon- 
cern'd  Ipevftator.  This  (to  our  Angular  comfort)  nei- 
ther my  Lord  Chamberlain,  nor  the  Queen  herfelf  can 

can  ever  (hut  up,  or  filence. *  While  that  of  Dru- 

ry  (alas!)  lies  defolate,  in  the  profoun  deft  peace:    and 
the  melancholy   profpedl  of  the  nymphs  yet  lingering 
about  its  beloved  avenues,  appears  no  lefs  moving  than 
that  of  the  Trojan  dames  lamenting  over  their  ruin'd 
Ilium  1     What   now  can  they  hope,  difpofTefs'd  of  their 
ancient  feats,   but  to  ferve  as  captives  to  the  infulting 
vigors  of  the  Hay-market  ?     The  afBicled   fubje(5ts  of 
France  do  not,  in  our  Poft-man,  fo  grievoufly  deplore 
the  obdinacy  of  their  arbitrary  monarch,  as  thefe  pe- 
riihing  people   ofDrury,  the  obdurate  heart  of  that 
Pharaoh,   Rich,  who,  like  him,   difdains  all  propofals 
of  peace  and  accommodation.   Several  libels  have  been 
iecretly  affixed  to   the  great  gates  of  his  imperial  pa- 
lace  in  Bridges-ftreet :    and  a  memorial,    reprefenting 
the  diftrefics  of  thefe   perfons,   has   been  accidentally 
dropt  (as  we  are  credibly  informed  by  a  perfon  of  qua- 
lity)  out   of  his   firft  minifter  the  chief  box-keeper's 
pocket,   at   a   late   conference  of  the  faid    perfon  of 
quality  and  others,    on  the.  part  of  the  Confederates, 
and  his  Theatrical  Majefty  on  his  own  part.     Of  this 
you  may  exped  a  copy,  as  foon  as  it  (hall  be  tranfmit- 
ted  to  us  from  a  good  hand.     As  for  the  late  Congrefs, 
it  is  here  reported,  that  it  has  not  been  wholly  ineffec- 
tual ;  but   this    wants  confirmation ;    yet  we  cannot 

*  What  follows  to  the  end  of  this  Letter,  Is  omitted  in  the 
Author's  own  Edit. 
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but  hope,  the  concurring  prayers  and  tears  of  fo  many 

wretched  ladies  may  induce  this  haughty   prince  to 

reafbn, 

I  am,  &c. 


I 


L  E  T  T  E  R    X. 

Oft.  19.  1709. 
May  truly  fay  I  am  more  obliged  to  you  this  ium= 
mer  than  to  any  -of  my  acquaintance  ;  for  had  it 
not  been  for  the  two  kind  lettei's  you  fent  me,  I  had 
been  perfeftly  obiitufque  meorum  oblivifcendiis  ir  tllis. 
The  only  companions  I  had  were  thofe  Mufes,  of 
whom  Tully  fays,  Adolefcenilam  alu7ity  feneEliitan  oh- 
le^ianty  fecundas  res  omajtty  advsrfis  perfugiinti  ac  fo^ 
latium  prahenty  deteftant  doml^  ?ion  impedhint  foris,  per- 
noBant  7iobifcimtj  peregrinajitiirj  rujlicantur  :  which  is 
indeed  as  njuch  as  ever  I  expefted  from  them  :  For  the 
Mules,  if  you  take  them  as  companions,  are  very  plea- 
fant  and  agreeable  J  but  whoever  (hould  be  forced  to 
live  or  depend  upon  'em,  would  find  himlelf  in  a  very 
bad  condition.  That  Qiiiet,  Vwhich  Cowley  calls  tlie 
Corapanion  of  ObfcmUtj^  was  not  wanting  to  me,  unlefs 
it  was  interrupted  by  thofe  fears  you  fo  jul1:ly  guefs  I 
had  for  our  friend's  welfare.  'Tis  extremely  kind  in 
you  to  tell  me  the  news  you  heard  of  him,  and  yois 
have  delivered  me  from  more  anxiety  than  he  imagines 
me  capable  of  on  his  account,  as  I  am  convinced  by  his 
long  hlence.  However,  the  love  of  fome  things  re- 
wards itfelf,  as  of  virtue,  and  of  Mr  Wycherley.  I  am 
furprized  at  the  danger,  you  tell  me,  he  has  been  in; 
Vol.  V.  L 
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and  mud  agree  with  you,  that  our  nation  would  have 
•  loft  in  him,  as  much  wit  and  probity,    as  would  have 
remained  (for  ought  I  know)  in  the  reft   of  it.      My 
concern  for  his  friendship  will  excufe  me  (fince  I  know 
you  honour  him  fo  much,    and  fince   you  know   I  love 
him  above  all  men)  if  I  vent   a   part  of  my  uneafinels 
to  you,  and  tell  you,    that  there   has  not  been   want- 
ing one,   to  iufmuate   malicious  untruths  of  me  to   Mr 
Wycherley,   which,  I  fear,   may  have  had  fome   efFea: 
upon  him.     If  lb,   he  will  have   a   greater  punifhment 
for  his  credulity  than  I  could  wiHi  him,  in  that  fellow's 
acquaintance.     The  lofs  of  a  faithful  creature  is  fome- 
thing^   tho'  of  ever  fo  contemptible  an  one  ;    and  if  I 
were  to  change   my  dog  for  fuch  a  man    as  the  afore- 
faid,  I   fhould  think  my  dog  undervalued:      (who  fol- 
lows me  about  as  conftantly  here  in  the  country,   as  I 
was  uied    to  do  Mr  Wycherley  in  the  town.) 
.    Now  I  talk  of  my  dog,    that  I  may  not  treat  of  a 
worfe  fubjefl,  which   my  fpleen  tempts  me  to,   I  will 
give  you  fome  account  of  him:  a  thing  not  wholly  un- 
precedented,   fince   Montaigne  (to  whom   I   am  but  a 
dog  in  comparifon)  has  done  the  fame  thing  of  his  Cat. 
Die   m'lhi  quid  ?72elius  dejidiofus  agam  ?       You  are  to 
know  then,  that  as  'tis  likenefs  begets  afFedion,  fo  my 
favourite  dog  is  a  little  one,    a  lean  one,    and  none  of 
the  fineft  fhap'd.    He  is  not  mu^h  a  fpaniel  in  his  fawn- 
ing, but  has  (what  might  be  worth  any  man's  while  to 
imitate  him  in)  a  dumb  furly  fort  of  kindnefs,  that  ra- 
ther (hews  itltlf  when  he   thinks   me  ill  ufed  by  otherS;, 
than  when  we  walk  quietly  and  peaceably  by  ourfelves- 
If  it  be  the  chief  point  of  friendlhip  to  comply  with  a 
friend's  motions  and  inclinations;  he  poflelTes  this  in  as 
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eminent  degree;    he  lies    down  when  I  (it,  and   walks 
when  I  walk,   which  is   more  than  many  good  friends 
can  pretend  to;    witnefs   our  walk  a   year   ago  in  St 
James's  Park. — Hiftories  are  more  full  of  examples  of 
the  fidelity  of  dogs  than  of  friends ;  but  I  will  not  infift 
upon  many  of  them,    becaule  'tis  poilible  fome  may  be 
almoftas  fabulous  as  thole  af  Pylades  andOreftes,  &c.  I 
will  only  fay  for  the  honour  of  dogs,  that  the  two  mod: 
ancient  and  efteemable  books,   facred  and  profane,  ex- 
tant   (viz.  the  Scripture   and   Homer)    have  fhewn  a 
particular  regard  to  thefe  animals.      That  of  Toby  is 
the  more  remarkable,   becaufe  there  (eem'd  no  manner 
of  reafon  to  take  notice  of  the  dog,    befides  the  great 
humanity  of  the  author.     Homer's  account  pfUlyfies's 
dbg  Argus  is  the  mod  pathetic  imaginable,  all  the  cir- 
cumftances    confldered,    and  an  excellent  proof  of  the 
old  bard's  good  nature.    Uly/Ies  had  left  him  at  Ithaca 
when  he  embarked  for  Troy,   and  found  him  at  his  re-" 
turn   after  twenty  years  (which  by  the  way  is  not  un- 
naturalj  as  fome  critics  have  faid,  (ince  I  remember  the 
dam  of  my  dog  was  tv/enty-two   years  old  when  fhe 
died  :   May  the  omen  of  longsevity  prove  fortunate  to 
her  fuccefTors  )     You  fhall  have  it  in  verfe. 

A    R    G    u    s. 

When  wife  Ulylles  from  his  native  coaft 

Long  kept  by  wars,  and  long  by  tempers  toft, 

Arriv'd  at  lafl,  poor,  old,  difguis'd,  alone, 

To  all  his  friends,  and  ev'n  his  Queen  unknown  ; 

Chang'd  as  he  was,  with  age,  and  toils,  and  cares. 

Furrow 'd  his  rev 'rend  face,  and  white  his  hilrs. 
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•  In  his  own  palace  forc'd  to  aflt  his  bread, 
Scorn'd  by  tbole  flaves  his  former  bounty  fed. 
Forgot  of  all  his  own  domeftic  crew ; 
--'^riie  faithful  dog  alone  his  rightful  mafter  knew ; 
Unfed,  unhous'd,  negleded,  on  the  clay, 
Like  an  old  fervant  now  cafhier'd,  he  lay,  , 
Touch'd  with  refent men t  of  ungrateful  man, 
*And  longing  to  behold  his  ancient  Lord  again. 
Him  when  he  faw — he  rofe,  and  crawl'd  to  meet, 
(*Twas  all  he  cou'd)  and  fawn'd,  and  kifs'd  his  feet^ 
;  Seiz'd  with  dumb  joy — then  falling  by  his  fide, 
Own'd  his  returning  Lord,  look'd  up,  and  dy'd  ! 

Plutarch,   relating  how  the  Athenians  were  oblige<l 
T  to  abandon  Athens  in  the  time  of  Themiftocles,    fteps 
back  again  out  of  the  way  of  his  hiftory,  purely  to  de- 
fcribe  the   lamentable  cries  and  bowlings   of  the  poor 
:  dogs  they  left  behind.     He  makes  mention  of  one,  that 
follow'd  his  mailer  acrofs  the  fea  to  Salamis,  where  he 
dy'd,  and  was  honoured  with  a  tomb  by   the   Atheni- 
ans, who  gave   the  name  of  the  Dog's  Grave  to  that 
part  of  the  ifland  where  he  w^as   buried.     This  refpeft 
■  to  a  dog  in  the  moft  polite  people  of  the  world,  is  ve- 
ry obfervable.    A  modern  inftance  of  gratitude  to  a  dog 
(tho'  we  have  but  few  fuch)  is,  that  the  chief  order  of 
Denmark  (now  injurioufly  called  the  order  of  the  Ele- 
;  phant)  was    inftituted   in  memory  of  the   fidelity  of  a 
<  dog,    nam'd    Wild-brat,    to   one  of  their  Kings   who 
f  bad  been  deferted  by  his  fubje6ls  :  he  gave  his  order  this 
*  motto,   or  to  this    efFed  (which  rrill  remains)    Wild.  ^ 
■firMt  was  falthficL   Sir  William  Trumbull  has  told  me 
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a  ft  or  y  *  which  he  heard  from  one  that  was  prefent : 
King  Charles  L  being  with  fome  of  his  court  during 
his  troubles,  a  difcourie  arofe  what  fort  of  dogs  de- 
ferv'd  pre-eminence,-  and  it  being  on  all  hands  agreed 
to  belong  either  to  the  fpaniel  or  grey-hound,  the  King 
gave  his-  opinion  on  the  part  of  the  grey-hound,  becaufe 
(faid  he)  it  has  ail  theGood-nature  of  the  other  without 
the  fawning.  A  good  piece  of  fatire  upon  his  courtiers 
with  which  I  will  conclude  my  difcourfe  of  dogs.  Call 
me  a  Cynic,  or  what  you  pleafe,  in  revenge  for  all  this 
impertinence,  I  will  be  contented  ;  provided  you  will 
but  believe  me;  when  I  fay  a  bold  word  for  a  Chriftian, 
that  of  ail  dogs  you  will  find  none  more  faithful  than 

Your,  &c. 

LETT  ER    XL 

April  10.  1 710. 
Had  written  to  you  fooner,  but  that  I  made  fome 
fcruple  of  fending. profane  things  to  you  in  holy 
week.  Befides,  our  family  would  have  been  Icanda- 
iiz'd  to  fee  me  write,  who  take  it  for  granted  I  write 
nothing  but  ungodly  verfes.  I  afTure  you,  I  am  look'd 
upon  in  the  neighbourhood  for  a  very  well  difpos'd  per- 
fon ;  no  great  Hunter  indeed,  but  a  great  admirer  of 
the  noble  fport,  and  only  unhappy  in  my  want  of  con- 
ftitution  for  that,  and  Drinking.  They  all  fay,  'tis 
pity  I  am  fo  fickly,  and  I  think  'tis  pity  they  are  fo 
healthy.  But  I  fay  nothing  that  may  deftroy  their 
good  opinion   of  me :    .1  have  not   quoted  one  Latin 

"*  Sir  Philip  Warwick  tells  this  ftory  in  his  Memoirs. 
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author  fince  I  came  down,    but  have  learned  without 
book  a  fong  of  Mr  Thomas  Durfey's,   who   rs  your 
only  Poet  of  tolerable  reputation  in  this  country.     He 
makes  all  the  merriment  in  our  entertainments,    and 
but  for  hJm,    there  would  be  fo   miferable  a  dearth  of 
catches,  that,  I  fear,  they  would  put  either  the  Parfoii 
or  me  upon  making  fbme  for  'em.     Any  man,  of  any 
quality,   is    heartily  welcome  to  the  bed  toping -table 
of  our   gentry,    who  can  roar  out   fome  Rhapfodies  of 
his  works :  fo  that  in  the  fame  manner  as  it  was  faid  of 
Homer  to  his  detradors :    What,  dares  any  man  fpeak 
againft   him   who  has  given  fo   many    men   to   eatF 
(meaning  the  Rhapfodifts   who  liv'd   by  repeating  his 
verfes)    thus  may  it  be  faid    of  Mr  Durfey  to  his  de- 
traiflors  j    Dares  any  one  defpife  him,   who   has  made 
^Q  many  men  drink P  Alas/  Sir,   this  is  a  glory  which 
neither  you  nor   I  ever  muft  pretend  to.     Neither  you 
with  your  Ovid,  nor   I   with   my  Statius,   can  amufe 
a  board  of  -Juftices  and  extraordinary  'Squires,  or  gain 
one  hum    of  approbation,   or   laugh    of  admiration. 
Thefe  things  (they  would  fay)   are  too  iludious,    they 
may  do  well   enough  with  fuch   as  love   reading,    but 
give  us  your  ancient  Poet  Mr  Durfey  !     'Tis  mortify- 
ing  enough,  it  muft   be  confefs'd ;     but  however,   let 
us  proceed  in  the  way  that  nature   has  directed  us. — 
Multi  multafc'mnt,  fed  nemo  minia,  as  it  is  faid  in  the 
almanack.      Let  us  communicate  our   works   for  our 
mutual  comfort ;    fend  me  elogies,   and   you  fhall  not 
want  heroics.      At  prefent,   I   have  only  thefe  Argu- 
ments in  profc    to  the  Thebaic],    which  you   claim  by 
promife,  as  I  do  your  Tranflation  of  Pan  me  Sulmo 
tenet —  and  the  R'mg ;    the  refr  I  hope  for  as   Toon  as 
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you  can  conveniently  tranfcribe  them,  and  whatfoever 
orders  you  are  pleas'd  to  give  me,  fhall  be  pundually 
obey'd  by 

Your,  8cc. 

LETTER     XIL 

-  May  1 7 10.  10. 
T    Had  not  fo  long   omitted  to   exprefs  rny  acknow- 
-■■     ledgments   to  you  for   Co  much  good   nature  and 
friendfhip  as  you  lately  fiiow'd  me ;    but  that  I  am  but 
jufl   return'd  to  my  own   hermitage,   from    Mr  C*'s, 
who  has  done  me  fa  many  favours,   that   I  am  almoft 
inclin'd   to   think  my  friends  infedl   one  another,   and 
tliat   your   converfation   with  him   has    made  him  as 
obliging  to  m.e  as   yourfelf       I  can  alTure  you,   he  has 
a  fincere  refpe6t  for  you,  and  this,    I  believe,    he  has 
partly  contracted  from  me,   who  am  too  full  of  you 
not   to   overflow   upon  thofe   I  converfe  with.     But  I 
muft    now  be   contented    to   converfe   only  vAth    the 
dead  of  this   world,    that  is  to  hy,    the  dull  and   ob- 
fcure,  every  way  obfcure,    in  their  intellects    as  well 
as   their  perfons :    or  elfe    have   recourfe  to  the   living 
dead,  the  old  Authors  with  whom  you  are  fo  well  ac- 
quainted,  even   frofn  Virgil    down  to  Aulus    Gellius, 
whom    I   do  not    think   a   critic  by  any  means  to    be 
compar'd   to  Mr  Dennis:     And   I   muft:  declare   pofi- 
tively  to  you,    that  I  will   perfift  in   this  opinion,    till 
yau  become  a  little  more  civil  to  Atticus.     Who  could 
have  imagined,    that  he,   who  had  efcaped  all  the  mif- 
fovtunes  of  his  time,    unhurt  even  by  the  profcriptions 
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of  Antony  and  Auguftus,  fiioulcf  in  thefe  days  find  an 
enemy  more  fevere  and  barbarous  than  thofe  tyrants? 
and  that  enemy  the  gentleft  too,  the  beft  natur'd 
of  mortals,  Mr  Cromwell,  whom  I  muft  in  this  com- 
pare once  more  to  Auguftus:  who  feem'd  not  more 
unlike  himfelf,  in  the  feverity  of  one  part  of  his  life  and 
the  clemency  of  the  other,  than  you.  I  leave  you  to 
refle<5t  on  this,  and  hope  that  time  (which  mollifies, 
rocks,  and  of  ftifF  things  makes  limber)  will  turn  a  re- 
folute  critic  to  a  gentle  reader ;  and  inftead  of  this 
pofitive,  tremendous,  new-fafiiion*d  Mr  Cromwell,  ref- 
tore  unto  us  our  old  acquaintance,  the  ibft,  beneficent, 
and  courteous  Mr  Cromwell. 

I  expe6l  much,  towards  the  civilizing  of  you  in 
your  critical  capacity,  from  the  innocent  air  and  tran- 
quillity of  our  Foreft,  when  you  do  me  the  favour  to 
vifit  it.  In  the  mean  time,  it  would  do  well  by  way 
of  preparative,  if  you  would  duly  and  conftantly  eve- 
ry morning  read  over  a  paftoral  of  Theocritus  or  Vir- 
gil i  and  let  the  lady  Ifabella  put  your  Macrobius  and 
Aulus  Gellius  fomewhere  out  of  your  way,  for  a  month 
or  fo.  Who  knows,  but  travelling  and  long  airing  in 
an  open  field,  may  contribute  more  fuccefsfully  to  the 
cooling  a  critic's  leverity,  than  it  did  to  the  afTuaging 
of  Mr  Cheek's  anger,  of  old  ?  In  thele  fields,  you  will 
be  fecure  of  finding  no  enemy,  but  the  mod  faithful 
and  affe(5lionate  of  your  friends,  &c» 
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LETTER.      XilL 

May  17.  1 7 10. 

FTER  I  had  recovered  from  a  dangerous  iliners 
k  which  was  firll  contraded  in  town,  about  a 
fortnight  after  my  coming  hither  I  troubled  you  with 
a  letter,  and  *  paper  incloftd,  which  you  had  been  fo 
obliging  as  to  delire  a  fight  of  when  lad  I  faw  you^ 
promifing  me  in  return  fome  tranflations  of  yours  from 
Ovid.  Since  when,  I  have  not  had  a  fyilable  from 
your  hands;  fo  that  *tis  to  he  ilar*d  that  tho'  I  have 
€fcaped  death,  I  have  not  oblivion.  I  fbouid  at  leafl: 
have  cxpefted  you  to  have  finiH^ed  that  elegy  upon  me, 
which  you  told  me,  yoa  was  upon  the  point  of  begin- 
ning when  I  was  lick  in  London;  if  you  will  but  do 
fo  much  for  me  firfl:,  I  will  give  you  leave  to  forget 
me  afterwards  ;  and  for  my  own  part  will  die  at  dif- 
cretion,  and  at  my  leifure.  But  I  fear  I  muft  be  for- 
ced, like  many  learned  authors,  to  write  my  own  epi» 
taph,  if  I  would  be  remembered  at  all.  Monfieur  de 
la  B^ontaine's  would  fit  me  to  a  hair ;  but  it  is  a  kind 
of  facrilege  (do  you  think  it  is  not?)  to  fteal  epitaphs. 
In  my  prefent,  living  dead  condition,  nothing  would 
be  properer  tha-n  Oblitufque  meorum,  ohlwifcendus  &  f/- 
/i.f,  but  that  unluckily  I  can  t  forget  my  friends,  afid  the 
civilities  I  received  from  yourfelf,  and  fome  otherSc 
They  fay  indeed  'tis  one  quality  of  generous  minds 
Vol.    V.  •     M 


*  Verfcs  on  Silence,    In  imitation  oF  the  Earl  of  Rocheder's 

poetn  ^"^n  Nothing,  clune  at  14  years  oid. 
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to  forget  the  obligations  they  have  conferred,  arid;jter- 
haps  too  it  may  be   fo  to  forget  thofe  on  whom  they 
conferred  'em :    Then   indeed   I  muft  be   foraotten  to 
all   intents    and    purpofes !    I  am,   it    muft  be  ovvn'd, 
dead    in  a  natural  capacity,  according  to  Mr  Bick^r- 
ilaiF;    dead  in  a  poetical  capacity,  as  a  damn'd  author  ; 
and  dead  in  a  civikcapacity,  as  a  ufelefs  member  of  the 
Common- wealth.     But  refleft,   dear  Sir,   what  melan- 
choly tfft^s  may  enfue,    if  dead   men  are  not  civil  to 
one  another  !    If  he  who  has  nothing  to   do   himfelf, 
will   not  comfort  and  fupport   another   in  his  idlenefs  t 
IF  thofe  who  are   to  die  themfelvcs  will  not  now  and 
-then    pay  the  charity  of  vifiting  a   tomb  and  a   dead 
friend,   and  ftrowing  a  few  flowers  over  him :   In   the 
Thades  where   1  am,    the   inhabitants    have   a   mutual 
compaffion  for  each  other  ;   being  all  alike  Inanes ;  we 
faunter   to  one  another's    habitations,    and  daily  aflift 
^  each  other   in  doing  nothing  at  all.      This  I  mention 
:  for  your   edification   and    example,   that    all  alive  as 
you  are,   you  may  not  fometimes  (},iCd^'m—de///)ercm 
.  hco.     Tho'  you  are  no  Papift,   and  have   not  fo   much 
regard  to  the  dead  as  to  addrefs  yourlelf  to  them  (which 
T  plainly  perceive  by  your  lilence)  yet  I  hope  you  are 
not  one  of  thofe  heterodox,  who  hold  them    to  be  to- 
"tally  infenfible  of  the  good  offices  and  kind   wifhes  of 
tlieir  living  fi'iends,  and  to  be  in  a  dull  ftate  of  fleep, 
-vvithout  one  dream  of  thofe  they  left  behind   them-     If 
;  you  are,    let  this  letter  convince  you    to  the  contrary, 
'•which  aiTures  you  I  am  ftill,  tho'  in  a  ftate  of  fepara- 
ttioij^ 

Your,  &eo 
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/•Pi  S.    This  letter  of  deaths,,   puts  me  in    mind    of 
poor   Mr     Betterton's ;     over   whom    I    would    have 
this  fentence  of  Tully  for   an  epitaph,    which    will 
ferve   him  as  well  in  his  Moral,  as  his  Theatrical  ca- 
pacity. 

Vita  hene  aEiie  jucundijfi'fjia  ejl  rscordath. 


LETTER     XIY. 

June  24.  171C.  • 
5iT-^IS  very  natural  for  a  young  friend,  and  a  young 
I.  lover,  to  think  the  perfons  they  love  have  no° 
thing  to  do  but  to  pleafe  them ;  when  perhaps  they^ 
for  their  parts,  had  twenty  other  engagments  beforeo 
This  was  my  cafe,  when  I  wonder'd  I  did  not  hear 
from  you;  but  1  no  fooner  receiv'd  your  fhort  letter; 
but  1  forgot  your  long  filence:  and  fo  many  fine  things 
as  you  faid  of  me  could  not  but  have  wrought  a  cure 
on  my  own  ficknefs,  if  it  had  not  been  of  the  nature  of 
that,  which  is  deaf  to  the  voice  of  the  charmer.  'Twas 
impoifible  you  could  have  better  tiin'd  your  compli- 
ment on  my  philofophy  ;  it  was  certainly  propereft  to 
commend  me  for  it  juft  when  I  moft  needed  it,  and 
when  I  could  lead  be  proud  of  it ;  that  is,  when  I  was 
in  pain.  'Tis  not  eafy  to  exprefs  what  an  exaitatioa 
it  gave  to  my  fpirits,  above  all  the  cordials  of  my 
dofftor;  and  'tis  no  compliment  to  tell  you,  that  your 
compliments  were  fweeter  than  the  fweeteft  of  his  ju- 
leps and  fyrups.    But    if  you  will  not  believe  fo  much. 

Pour  le  77iobtSy  votre  cotnplmsnt 
M'aftjulagc  dam  ce  ?fiomsuti 


sr 
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Ft  des  qii'072  7ue  left  venu  fairs 
j^ai  cbajfe  mon  apot'ica'ire, 
Et  rs7ivoye  mon  lavemeTit. 

Neverthelefs  I  would  not  have  you  entirely  lay  afide 
the  thoughts  of  my  epitaph,    any  more  than  I  do  thofe 
'of  the  probability  of  my  becoming  (e're  long)  the  fub- 
je»5l-  of  one.     For  death    has  of  late    been  very  fami- 
liar with  fome  of  my  fize  ;    I  am  told  ray  Lord  Lum- 
ley  and    Mr  Litton   are    gone  before   me ;.    and  tho'  I 
may    now    without    vanity,     efteem    myfelf  the  leaft 
thing  like  a  man  in  England,   yet  I  can't  but  be  forry 
two  heroes  of  facli  a   make    (hould  die   inglorious  in 
their  beds ;    when  it  had  been  a  fate  more  worthy  our 
fize,   had    they  met  with    theirs    from  an   irruption  of 
Cranes,  or  other  warlike   animals     thofe   ancient  ene- 
ir.ies    to  our  Pygmaean    anceflorsi    You    of  a  fuperior 
fpecies  little  regard  what  befals  us    homimcioiies  ftfcini- 
pedales;    however,  you  have  no  reafon  to  be   fo  uncon- 
cerned,   finee  all   phyficians    agree  there   is  no  greater 
fign  of  a  plague  among  men,  than  a  mortality  among 
frogs.     I  was  the  other  day  in  company  with  a    lady, 
who  rally'd  my  perfon  fo  much,  as  to  caufe  a  total  fub- 
verfion  of  my  countenance;    fome  days  after,  to  be  re- 
venged on  her,  I  prefented  her,  am-ong  other  company,, 
the  following  Rondeau  on  that  occafion,    which  1  de- 
fsre  you  to  fliovv^  Sappho, 

Torj  know  ivhere you  did  defpifs 
(Toother  day)  viy  Ihtle  eyes, 
h'lttlt  legi,  and  little  thighs. 
And  fQtm  things  of  litth  p.ze, 

Tqu  know  ivhrt^ 
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Touy  *tis  true,  have  fine  black  eyes, 
Taper  legs,  aiid  tetnptir.g  thighs, 
Tet  what  more  than  all  we  prize 
Js  a  thing  of  little  fize, 

Tou  know  where. 

This  fort  of  writing  calFd  the  Rondeau,  is  what  I 
never  knew  praxis 'd  in  our  nation,  and  I  verily  believe 
it  was  not  in  ufe  with  the  Greeks  or  Romans,    neither 
Macrobius  nor    Hyginus  taking  the   leaft:  notice  of  it. 
'Tis  to  be  obfer\''d,   that   the  vulgar  fpelling  and  pro- 
nouncing it  Round  O,  is    a  manifest  corruption,    and 
by  no  means  to  be  allow'd  of  by  critics.       Some   may 
miftakenly  imagine   that   it   was   a   fort  of  Rondeau 
which  the  Gallic    foldiers  fung  in  Casfar's  triumph  over 
Gaul — Calllas  C.-efar  fubsg'it,    &c.    as  it  is  recorded  by 
Suetonius  in  Julio,   and  fo  derive  its  original  from  the 
ancient  Gauls    to  the   modern  French :    but  this  is  er- 
roneus ;  the  words  there  not  being  ranged  according  to 
the  Laws  of  the  Rondeau,    as   laid  down   by  Clement 
Marot.     If  you  will  fay,   that  the   fong   of  the  foldiers 
might  be  only  the  rude  beginning  of  this  kind  of  poem, 
and  fo  confequently  imperfedl,    neither   HeinGus   nor  I 
can  be  of  that   opinion  ;   and  fo  I  conclude,  that  we 
know  nothing  of  the  matter. 

But,  Sir,  I  afk  your  pardon  for  all  this  buiFoonery, 
which  I  c^  uld  not  addrefs  to  any  one  fo  well  as  to 
you,  fmce  1  have  found  by  experience,  you  moft  eafily 
foraive  my  impertinencies.  'Tis  only  to  (how  you 
that  I  am  mindfjl  of  you  at  all  times;  that  I  write 
at  all  times  j    and  as  nothing  1  can  fay  can  be  worth 
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your  reading,  fo  I   may  as  well  throw  out  what  comes 
uppermoft,  as  ftudy  to  be  dull.      I  am,   &c. 

LETTER     XV. 
From  Mr  C  R  o  M  w  e  l  l. 

July  15.  i7ro. 

AT  laft  1  have  prevail'd  over  a  lazy  humour  to. 
tranfcribe  this  elegy:  I  have  changed  the  fitua- 
tion  of  fome  of  the  Latin  verfes,  and  made  fonie  inter- 
polations, but  I  hope  they  are  not  abfurd,  and  foreign 
to  my  author's  fenfe  and'  manner  ;  but  they  are  referr'd 
to  your  cenfure,  as  a  debt ;  whom  I  efteem  no  lefs  a 
critic  than  a  poet :  I  expecfl  to  be  treated  with  the 
fame  rigour  as  I  have  pra(5lis'd  to  Mr  Drydffn  and  ybu. 

Hafic  veniam  petlnn/fque  davmfque  vkij/im. 

I  deGre  the  favour  of  your  opinion,  why  Priam,  in 
his  fpeech  to  Pyrrhus  in  the  fecond  -^neid,  fays  this 
to  him, 

At  72on  ilU,  fafum  quo  te  7nenUris,  Achilles. 

He  would  intimate  (I  fancy  by  Pyrrhus's  anfwer)  on- 
ly his  degeneracy:  but  then  thefe  following  lines  of 
the  verfion  (I  fbppofe  from  Homer's  hiftory)  leem  ab" 
furd  in  the  mouth  of  Priam,  viz. 

He  chsar'd  7ny  for  rows ,  and  for  fums  of  gold 
Ths  bloodiefs  car  cafe  of  my  Hs^tor  fold. 

I  am 

Your,  See. 
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LETTER    XVI. 

July  20.  1 710. 

I  Give  you  thanks   for   the  verfion  you  fent  me  of 
Ovid's  elegy.       It  is  very  much  an^  image  of  that 
author's  writing,  who  has  an  agreeablenefs  that  charms 
us  without  corretflnefs,  like  a  miftrefs,  whole  faults  we 
iee,  but  love  her  with  them  all.   You  have  very  judici- 
oufly  alter'd  his  method  in  fome  places,  and  I  can  find 
-nothing  Vv'htch  I  dare  inlift  upon  as  an  error :    what  I 
4iave  written  in  the  margins  being  merely  guefles  at  a 
little  improvement,   rather  than  criticifms.      I  alTure 
you  I  do  not  expedt  you  (hould  fubfcribe  to  my  private 
notions,  but  when  you  (ball  judge  them   agreeable  to 
reafon  and  good  fenfe.     What  I  have  done  is  not  as  a 
'  critic,  but  as  a  friend ;    I  know  too  well  how  many 
qualities  are  requifite  to  make  the  one,  and  tliat  I  want 
almoft  all  I   can  reckon  up ;    but   I  am  fure   I  do  not 
want  inclination,  nor,  I  hope,  capacity  to  be  the  other. 
Nor  fliall  I  take  it  at  all  amifs,  that  another  diUents 
from  my  opinion  :    'Tis  no   more  than   I  have  often 
done  from  uiy  own ;    and  indeed  the  more  a  man  ad- 
vances  in  underftanding,   he  becomes  the  more  every 
day  a  critic  upon  himfelf,  and  finds  fomething  or  other 
ftiil    to    blame  in'his   former  notions  and  opinions.     I 
could  be  glad  to  know  if  you  have  tranflated  the  i  ith 
elegy  of-  lib.  ii.   Jd  amicafji  nc%vigantem.     The  8th  of 
book  iii.  or  the  nth  of  book  iii.    which  are   above  all 
others  my  particular  favourites,   efpecially  the  lad  of 
thefe. 
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As  to   tne  pafFage  of  which  you  afli   my  opinion  in. 
the  fecond  y^^neid,  it  is  either  fo  plain  as  to  require  no 
folution  ;    or  elle  (which  is  very  probable)  you  fee  far- 
ther into  it  than  I  can.     Priam  would  fay,  that,  '^  A- 
**  chilles    (whom  furely  you  only  feign    to  be  your  fa- 
*'  ther,  fince   your  adions  are  fo  different  frcai  hi?)"  did  - 
*'  not  ute  me  thus  inhumanely.     He  bluili'd  at  his  mur- 
^*  der  of  He<5lor,   when   he  faw   mv  forrows  for  him  ; 
*^  and  reftored  his  dead  body  to  me  to  be  buried."   To 
this  the  anfwer  of  Pyrrhus  leems  to  be  agreable  enough, 
"  Go  then   to  the  (hades,  and  tell  Achilles  how  I  de- 
*' generate  from  him:"     granting  the  truth   of  what 
Priam   had  faid  of  the  difference  between  them.     In- 
deed, Mr  Dry  den's  mentioning  here  what  Virgil  more 
judiciouily  pafTes  in  filence,  the  circumftance  of  A  chilles 's 
fellingycr  moiiey  the  body  of  Hector,  ieems  not  fo  pro- 
per ;     it   in  fom.e   meafure  leflening    the  charafter  of 
Achilles's  generoiity  and  piety,  which  is  the  very  point 
of  which  Priam  endeavours  in   this  place  to  convince 
his  fon,  and  to    reproach  him  with  the  want  of.     But 
the    truth  of  this  circuinftance   is    no  way  to  be  que- 
flion'd,  being  expreily  taken  from  Homer,  who  repre- 
lents    Achilles   weeping  for  Priam,   yet  receiving  the 
gold,  Iliad  xxiv.    For  when  he  gives  the  body,  he  ufes 
thefe  words,    "  O  my   friend   Patroclus !     forgive  me 
"  that  I  quit  the  corpfe  of  him  who  killed  thee  ;  I  have 
'*  great  gifts  in  ranfom  for  it,  which  I  will  beflow  up- 
**  on  thy  funeral." 

I  am,  &c. 
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LETTER    XVII. 

From   Mr   C  r  o  ?.i  well. 

Aug.  5.  I  710. 

LOOKI  NG  amoHg  fome  French  rhymes,  I  was 
agreeably  lurpriz  d  to  fiiad  in  the  Rondeau  of 
*  Pour  le  mohu — your  Apotkaire  and  Lavement, 
which  I  took  for  your  own  ;  fo  much  is  your  mufe  o^' 
intelligence  with  the  wits  of  all  languages.  You  have 
refin'd  upon  Voiture,  whole  Ou  vous  favez  is  much  in- 
terior to  your  Tou  hwiv  where — You  do  not  only  pav' 
your  club  with  your  author  (as  our  friend  Hiys)  but 
the  whole  reckoning ;  who  can  form  fuch  pretty  lines 
from  fo  trivial  a  hint- 

For  my  f  Elegy;  'tis  confefs'd,  that  thetopograohy 
of  Sulmo  in  Latin  makes  but  an  aukward  Hgure  in 
the  verfion.  Your  couplet  of  the  dog-itar  is  very  fine, 
but  may  be  (00  fliblime  in  this  place.  I  laugh'd  hear- 
tily at  your  note  upon  Paradife  ;  for  to  make  Ovid  talk 
of  the  garden  of  Eden,  is  certainly  moft  abfurd  ;  but 
Xenophon  in  his  Oeconomics,  fpeaking  of  a  garden 
finely  planted  and  watered  (as  is  here  defcribed)  calls 
it  Paradifos :  'Tis  an  interpolation  indeed,  and  kvvts 
for  a  gradation  to  the  celeftial  orb;  which  exprefies 
in  fome  fort  the  Sidus  Cajlorh  m  parte  caeli — How  trees 
can  enjoy,  let  the  naturalifts  determine;  but  the  poets 
make  them  fenfitive,  lover?,  bachelors,  and  married. 
Virgil  in  his   Georgics,  lib.  ii.  Horace  Ode  xv,  lib,  ii. 

Vol.  V.  N 

*In  Voitiire's  poem?. 

f  Ovid's  Amorum,  I.  Ii.  tl.  xvi.  Pars  me  Sulmo,  ^c. 
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Tlafanus  cselehs  evlncet  uhios.  Epod  ii.  Ergo  ant  aduh- 
fa  vitiuvt propag'me  Alias  ■maritat populos.  Your  critique 
is  a  very  Dolcepiccanie\  for  after  the  many  faults  you 
juftly  find,  you  (Inooth  your  rigour :  but  an  obliging 
thing  is  owing  (you  think)  to  one  who  fo  much  efteems 
..^jid  admires  you,  and  who  (hall  ever  be 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    XVTIL 

Auguft  21.  17 10. 
"'^^TOUR  Letters  are  a  perfe>fl  charity  to  a  man  ia 
i     retirement,  utterly  forgotten  of  all  his  friends 
'■  l)ut  you  ;    for  fince  Mr  Wycherley  left  London,  I  have 
:  not  heard  a  word  from  him  ;    though  juft   before,  and 
.  ©nee  (ince,  I  writ  to  him,  and  thb'  I  know  myfelf  guil- 
ty of  no  offence,  but  of  doing  (incerely  juft  what  he  * 
bid  me—Ht)C  nnhi  I'lhertas,  hoc  pta- lingua  dedtt! — But 
the  greatell:  injury  he  does  me,  is  the  keeping  me  in  ig- 
.  noranceof  his  welfare,  which  I  am  always  very  folici- 
•  tous  for,   and  very  juneafy  in   the  fear  of  any  indifpofi- 

■  tion  that    may  befal   him.     In  what  I  fent   you  fome 
-  time  aqo,  you  have  not  verfe  enough  to  be  fevere  upon^ 

in  revenge  for  my  laft  criticifm  :    In  one  point  I  mufl 
perhO,  that  is  to  fay,   my  difiike  of  your  Paradife,  in 

■  which   I   take  no  pleafure;    I  knovsr  very  well  that  in 
i  Greek  'tis   not  oniy  us'd  by  Xenophon,  but  is  a  com- 

■  mon  W'ord  for  any  garden  ;    but  in  Englifh  it  bears  the 
'  Sgniiication  and  conveys  the' Idea  of  E,den,  which  alone 

*  Correfting  his  verfes.    See  the  letters  in  1 706,    and  the  foL 

liavvlijg  years,  of  Mr  Wycherley  and  Mr  Pope. 
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i3'(I  think)  a  reafon  againfl:  making  Ovid  ufe  it  ;   wIig 
will   be  thought  to   talk  too  much  like  a  Chriftian  m 
your  verfion  at  leaft,   whatever  it  might  have   been  in 
Latin   or  Greek.     As  for  all  the  reft  of  my   remarks,, 
fince  you  do  not  laugh  at  them  as  at  this,  I  can  be  fo 
civil   as  not  to   lay  any  ftrefs  upon  them  (as,  I  think. 
I  told  you  before)  and  in  particular  in  the  point  of  trees 
enjoying,  you  have,  I  rhuft  own,   fully  fatisfied  m.e  that 
the  expreffion  is  not  only  defenHble,  but  beautiful.     1 
fhall  be  very  glad  to  fee  your  tranflation  ofthe  elegy, 
j^d  amicam    navtgafitemf    as  foon   as  you  can ;     for 
(without  a  compliment  to  you)  every  thing  you  write, 
either  in  profe  or  verle,  is  welcome  to  me;  and  you  may 
be  confident,  (if  my  opinion  can  be"  of  any  fort  of  con= 
fequence  in   any  thing)  that  I  will  never  be  unfmcere? 
tho'  I  may    be  often  miftaken.      To  ufe  fincerity  with 
you,  is  but  paying  you  in  your  ov/n  coin,   from  whom 
I  have  experienced  fo  much  of  it ;    and  I  need   not  tell 
you,  how  much  I  really  efteem  you,  when  I  efteem  no= 
thing  in  the  world  To  much  as  that  quality.     I  know, 
you  fometimes  fay  civil  things  to  me  in  your  epiftolary 
ftyle,  but  thofe  I  am  to  make  allowance  for ;   as   par- 
ticularly when  you  talk  of  admirlngy    'tis  a  word  you 
arc   fo  us*d    to  in  converfation  of  Ladies,  that  it  will 
creep  into  your  difcourfe,  in  f^iite  of  you,  even  to  your 
friends.     But  as  women,   vi'hen  they   think  thenifclves 
fecure  of  admiration,  commit  a  tboufand  cegligencesy 
which  (how  them  fo  much  at  difadvanrage  and  off  their 
guard,  as  to  lofe  the  little  real    love  they  had  before: 
fo  when  men  imagine  others  entertain  fome  efteem  fo; 
their  abilities,  they  often  expofe  all  tlieii  imperfeclions 
and  foelifti  works,  tothe  difparagemsnt  of  the  littk- 
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wit  they  were  thought  mafters  of.  I  am  going  to  ex- 
emplify this  to  you,  in  putting  into  your  hands  (being 
encouraged  by  fo  much  indulgence)  fome  verfes  of  my 
youth,  or  rather  childhood  ^  vvhich(as  I  was  a  great  ad- 
mirer of  Waller)  were  intended  in  imitation  of  his  man- 
ner; *  and  are,  perhaps,  fuch  imitations,  as  thofe  you 
fee  in  aukward  country  dames,  of  the  fine  and  well- 
bred  ladies  of  the  court.  If  you  will  take  them  with 
you  into  Lincolnfnire,  they  may  five  you  one  hour  from 
the  converfation  ofthe  country  gentlemen  andtheirte- 
nants  (who  differ  but  in  drefs  and  name)  which,  if  it  be 
there  as  bad  as  here,  is  even  worfe  than  my  poetry.  I 
hope  your  ftay  there  will  be  no  longer  than  (as  Mr 
Wycher^ey  calls  it)  to  rob  the  country,  and  run  away 
to  London  with  your  money.  In  the  meantime,  I 
beg  the  favour  of  a  line  from  you,  and  am  (as  I  will 
never  ceafe  to  be) 

Your,  Sec. 

LETTER     XIX. 

Ofl.  12.  I  710. 
Deferred  anfvvering  your  laft,  upon  the  advice  I  re- 
ceived, that  you  were  leaving  the  town  for  fome 
time,  and  expeded  your  return  with  impatience,, 
having  then  a  defign  of  feeing  my  friends  there, 
among  the  iirft  of  which  I  have  re?.fon  to  account 
Vourfelf.  But  my  almofl:  continual  illneffes  prevent 
that,  as  well  as  moft  other  fa tisfa(5}'ions  of  my  life: 
However,    I    may   fay   one   good    thing   of  ficknefs, 

*  One  or  two  of  thcfe  were   fince  printed  amcn^  other  Imits- 
tatjons  dune  in  his  youth. 
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that  it  is  the  heft  cure  in  nature  for  amhition,  and  de- 
figns  upon  the  world  or  fortune:  It  makes  a  man 
pretty  indifferent  for  the  future,  provided  he  can  but 
be  eafy,  by  intervals,  for  the  prefent.  He  will  be 
content  to  compound  for  his  quiet  only,  and  leave  all 
the  circumftantial  part  and  pomp  of  life  to  thofe,  who 
have  a  health  vigorous  enough  to  enjoy  all  the  mif- 
trefles  of  their  defires.  I  thank  God,  there  is  nothing 
out  of  myfelf  which  I  would  be  at  the  trouble  of  feek- 
ing,    except  a   friend;    a  happinefs  I   once    hoped  to 

have  pofiTeiTed  in  Mr  Wycherley ;    but Quantm?i 

7mitatus  ab  illo! T  have  for  fome  years  been  em- 
ployed much  like  children  that  build  houfes  with  cards, 
endeavouring  very  bufily  and  eagerly  to  raife  a  friend- 
fiiip,  which  the  firft  breath  of  any  ill  natur'd  by- ■lan- 
der could  puff  away. But  I  will  trouble  you  no 

farther  with  writing,  nor  myfelf  with  thinking,  of 
this  fubjed. 

I  vi'as  mightily  pleafed  to  perceive  by  your  quota- 
tion from  Voiture,  that  you  had  track'd  me  fo  far  as 
France.  You  fee  'tis  with  weak  heads  as  v.  ith  weak 
ftomachs,  they  immediately  throw  out  what  they  re- 
ceived laftj  and  what  they  read,  floats  upon  the 
furf.ce  of  the  mind,  like  oil  upon  water^  without 
incorporating.  This,  I  think,  however,  can't  be 
faid  of  the  love-verfes  I  lafl  troubled  you  with, 
where  all  (I  am  afraid)  is  fo  puerile  and  fo  like  the 
author,  that  no  body  will  fufpedt  any  thing  to  be 
borrowed.  Yet  you  (as  a  friend,  entertaining  a  bet- 
ter opi'.^.ion  of  them)  it  fcems,  fearch'd  in  Waller, 
but  •le,..rch'd  in  vain.  Your  judgment  of  them  i?  (I 
think)  very  right; — for  it   was  my  own   opinion  be- 
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fore.  If  you  think  'em  not  worth  the  trouble  of 
correfling,  pray  tell  me  fo  freely,  and  it  will  fave 
me  a  labour ;  if  you  think  the  contrary,  you  would 
particularly  oblige  me  by  your  remarks^  on  the  feveral 
thoughts  as  they  occur.  I  long  tobe  nibbling  at  your  • 
verfes,  and  have  not  forgot  who  promised  me  Ovid's 
elegy  Ad  Amicavi  navigantem.  Had  Ovid  been  as 
long  compofmg  it,  as  you  in  fending  it,  the  lady- 
might  have  failed  to  Gades,  and  received  it  at  her 
return.  I  have  really  a  great  itch  of  criticifm  upon 
me,  but  want  matter  here  in  the  country ;  which  I 
deiire  you  to  furnifh  me  with,  as  I  do  you  in  the 
town. 

Sic  fervat  jltidil  fosdera  quifquefuu 

I  am  obliged  to  Mr  Caryl  (whom  you  tell  me,  you 
met  at  Epfom)  for  telling  yoa  truth,  as  a  man  is  in 
thefe  days  to  any  one  that  will  tell  truth  to  his  ad- 
vantage J  and  I  think  none  is  more  to  mine,  than 
what  he  told  you,  and  I  (hould  be  glad  to  tell  all  the 
world,  that  I  have  an  extreme  affedion  and  efteem  for 
you. 

Tecum  etenbn  hngos  mem'mi  confmiiers  foles^ 
Et  tecum  primas  epulis  decerpere  noBes; 
Vnum  opuset  requiem  pariter  difpojiimus  ambo, 
Atque  verecimda  iaxamus  feria  7nenfa, 

By  the(e  EpiiUy  as  I  take  it,  Perfius  meant  the 
Portugal  fnuff  and  burnt  Claret,  which  he  took  with 
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His"  mafter  Cornutus ;  and  the  Dereciinda  meitfa  wasj 
vvithout  difpute,  fome  coffee-houfe  table  of  the  an° 
cients.  —  I  will  only  obferve,  that  thele  four  lines 
are  as  elegant  and  mufical  as  any  in  Perfius,  not  except- 
ing .thofe  fix  or   feven  which    Mr  Dryden  quotes  as  the 

only  fuch  in   all  that  author. 1   could   be  heartily 

glad  to  repeat  the  fatisfadion  defcrib'd  in  them,  be- 
ing truly 

Your,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    XX. 

0(flober  28.  1710, 

T  Am  glad  to  find  by  your  lafl  letter  that  you  write 
to  me  with  the  freedom  of  a  friend,  fetting  down 
your  thoughts  as  they  occur,  and  dealing  plainly  with 
me  in  the  matter  of  my  own  trifles,  which,  I  aiTure 
you,  I  never  valued  half  fo  much  as.  I  do  that  fincerity 
in  you  which  they  were  the  occafion  of  difcovering  to 
me;  and  which  while  I  am  happy  in^  I  may  be  truf- 
ted  with  that  dangerous  weapon,  Poetry,  fince  I  fhall 
do  nothing  with  it,  but  after  allying  and  following 
your  advice.  I  value  fincerity  the  more,  as  I  find  by 
fad  experience,  the  pradice  of  it  is  more  dangerous ; 
writers  rarely  pardoning  the  executioners  of  their 
verfes,  even  tho'  themfelves  pronounce  fentence  upon 
them.— As  to  Mr  Philips's  Paftorals,  I  take  the  firft  to 
be  infinitely  the  befi:,  and  the  fecond  the  worft ;  the 
third  is  for  the  greateft  part  a  tranflation  from  Vir- 
gil's  Daphnis.     I  will  not  foreftal  your  judgment  of 


r 
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the  reft,  onlv  olie.ve  in  that  of  the  Nightingale 
thefe  lines  (fpeaking  of  the  mudcian's  playing  on  the 
harp) 

A'o-v  lightly  jkinim'mg  o'er  the  firings  they  pafs, 
Liki  ".viiids  that  gently  brujh  the  plying  grafsy 
And  melting  airs  arife  at  their  corm'nand ; 
And  JioWf  laborious y  with  a  weighty  hand 
He  finks  into  the  cords ^  with  folemn  pace ^ 
And  gives  the  fwelling  tones  a  manly  grac^. 

To  which  nothing  can  be  ob)e(fled  but  that  they  are 
too  lofty  for  paftoral,  efpecially  being  put  into  the 
mouth  of  a  fliepherd,  as  they  are  here  ;  in  the  poet's 
own  perfon  they  had  been  (I  believe)  more  proper* 
They  are  more  after  Virgil's  manner  than  that  of  The- 
ocritus, whom  yet  in  the  chara<5ter  of  paftoral  he  rather 
feems  to  imitate.  In  the  whole,  I  agree  with  the  Tat- 
ler,  that  we  have  no  better  Eclogues  in  our  language. 
There  is  a  fm all  copy  of ,  the  fame  author  publifh'd 
in  the  Tatler  N°.  1 2.  on  the  Danifh  winter :  'Tis 
poetical  painting,  and  I  recommend  it  to  your  peru- 
fal. 

Dr  Garth's  poem  I  have  not  feen,  but  believe  I 
(hall  be  of  that  critic's  opinion  you  mention  at  JVilPs, 
who  fwore  it  was  good:  for,  tho'  I  am  very  cautious 
of  fwearing  after  critics,  yet  I  think  one  may  do  it 
more  Tafely  when  they  commend^  than  when  they 
blame. 

I  agree  with  you  in  your  cenfure  of  the  ufe  of 
fea-terms  in    Mr    Dryden's  Virgil  j   not  only  becaufe 
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Helenus  was  no  great  prophet  in  tliofe  matters,  but 
becjufe  no  terms  of  Art  or  cant  words  fuit  with  the 
majefty  and  dignity  of  ftiie  which  epic  poetry  re- 
tjuires. — Cut  mens  divinior  at  que  os  tfufgna  fonaiumm, 

The  Tarpawlin    phrale   ca«  pleafe  none  but   fuch 

^ui  aiirem  hahent  Batavam  ^  they  mutl  not  expei5t  att' 
r'thus  Atticis prfihariy  I  find  by  you.  (I  think  I  have 
brought  in  two  phralcs  of  Martial  here  very  deX'- 
trouiiy.) 

Tho'  you  fay  you  did  not  rightly  take  my  meaning 
in  the  verfe  I  quoted  from  Juvenal,  yet  I  will  not  ex- 
plain it ;  becaule,  though  it  feems  you  are  refaiv'd  toi 
take  me  for  a  critic,  I  would  by  no  means  be  thought 
a  commentator.- — And  for  another  reafon  too,  be- 
caufe  I  have  quite  forgot  both  the  verfe  and  the  appli- 
cation, 

I  hope  it  will  -be  no  offence  to  give  my  moft  heart v 
(ervice   to  Mr  Wycherley,   though    I    perceive  by  his 
laft  to  me,    I  am  not   to  trouble  him  with  my  letters, 
fince   he   there  told  me  he  was  going  inftantly  out  of 
town,  and  till  his  return  was  my  iervant,  &c.     -I  guefe 
by  yours  he  is  yet  with  you,    and    beg  you  to  do  what 
you  may  with  ail  truth  and  honour,  that  is,  alTure  him 
i  have  ever   borne   all  the  refpefl   and  kindneis  imagi- 
nable to  him.     I  do  not  know  to  this  hour  what  it  is 
that    has   eftranged  him   from    me;    but  this  I  know, 
that  he  may  for  the   future  be  more  fafely  my  friend, 
fince  no  invitation    of  his  fhall    ever  more  make    me 
fo  free  with  him.     1  could  not  have  thought  any  man 
fo  very  cautious  and  fufpicious,  as  not  to -credit  his  own 
cxpeHence  of  a  friend.     Indeed,  to  believe  no  body, 

VoLo  V,  O 
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may  be  a  maxim  of  fafety,  but  not  fotnuch  of  honef- 
■  ty.     There  is  but  one  way  I  know  of  converfing  fafe- 
ly,   with  all  men,  that  is,    not  by  concealing  what  wc 
fay  or  do,   but  by  faying  or  doing   nothing    that   de- 
ferves  to  be  concealM,   and  I  can  truly  boaft  this  com- 
fort   in   my  affairs  with   Mr  Wycherley.     But  I   par- 
don   his  Jealoufy^   which   is  become   his  nature,    and 
•  ihall    never    be   his    enemy   whatfoevcr    he   fays    of 
Mue. 

Your,  &c. 

LETTE  R  XXT. 

■  From  Mr  Cromwell. 

Nov.  5.  1 7 10. 

W    Find   I  am    obliged  to  the  fight  of  your  love-ver- 

JL    fes,   for  your  opinion  of  my  fincerity  ;    which  had 

i  never    been   called  in   queftion,    if  you   had  not  for- 

'Ced  me,   upon  fo  many  other  occafions,  to  exprefs  my 

efteem, 

I  have  juft  read  and  compared  *  Mr  Rowe's  verfion 

of  the  ix^^  of  Lucan  with  very  great  pleafure,  where 

J    find  none  of   thofe   abfurdities    fo  frequent  in   that 

of  Virgil,  except  in  two  places,  for  the  fake  of  la  filing 

rthe   priefisi    one    where  Cato   fays — Sortzlegis   egeant 

'  diebii — and   one   ixi   the  fimile  of  the   Haemorrhois — 

fat i diet  Sahi^i^—Yit  is  fo  errant  a  whig,    that  he  flirains 

Kcvcn    beyond    his  autlior,   in   paflion  for  liberty,   and 

^averfionto    tyranny;   and   errs  only  in    amplification. 

ihuzan  ix.    in  initio,  -defcribing  the  feat  of  the  Semidei 

i  manes,  fays, 

**.  Pieces  printed  in  the  6th  vol.  of  Tonlon's  Mifcellanics. 
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Quodqus  patet  terras  inter  lunaque  meatus^  ,- 
Semidei  manes  habitant, 

Mr  Rovtx  has  this  Line, 

Then  looking  down  on  the  Sun's  feeble  Ray,  • 

Pray  your  opinion,   if  there  be  an  Error-Sphaericus  in  ' 
this  or  nof 

Your,  &e« 


Y 


LETTER    XXir. 

Nov.  II.  17 la. 
O  U    miftake    me   very   much   in    thinking    the 
freedom   you   kindly  ufed  with  my  love-verfes, 
gave   me  the  firft   opinion   of  your  fincerity:    I  afTure 
you   it   only  did  what   every  good-natured    aftion   of 
yours  has  done  fince,  confirm'd    me  more  in  that  opi- 
nion.    The  fable  of  the  nightingale  in   Philips's  pa(^ 
tbral,   is  taken  from  Famianus  Strada's  Latin   poem 
on   the   fame    fubje<ft,   in  his    Proltijhnei  Academicie% 
only   the   tomb  he   ereifts   at  the  end,    is  added  from 
Virgil*s  conclufion  of  the  Culex.     I  can't   forbear  giv- 
ing you  a  palTage  out  of  the  Latin  poem  I   mention, 
by  which  you  will  find  the  Englifh  poet  is  indebted  to- 
it. 

Aliernat  ?nira  arte  fides  .*    dum  torqiiet  aciitaSy 
hiciditquey  graves  operofo  verbere  piilfat, 
'Jamque  manu  per  fila  volat;  fimul  hos,  fimul  illos 
Exp  lor  at  mimeros,  chorda  que  labor  at  in  omm*' 
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3^0 X  filet.     Ilia  inodh  totldem  refpondet,   &  artim 
Jrts  refert.     Nunc  ceu  n-idis,  ant  incerta  catieridi^ 
Traehet  iter  I'tqiiidiim  lahenti  e  ptcltjve  vociy 
Nunc  cafim  variatj  modtdifane  cqnora  m'mufiSf 
Delibrat  vocem^  tre7nuloque  reciprocat  ore. 

This  poem  was  many  years  fince  imrtated  by  Cra- 
Hiaw,  out  of  whofe  verfes  the  following  are  very  re- 
markable. 

From  this  to  that,  from  that  ts  this  he  fies, 
Fseh  viufiC^sfulfe  in  all  it i  arteriei ; 
Caught  in  a  net  which  there  k^oWo  fpreadfy 
His  fingers  fruggle  with  the  vocal  threads. 

I  have  (as  I  think  I  formerly  told  you)  a  very  good 
opinion  of  Mr  Rowe*s  ixt^*  book  of  Lucan :  Indeed, 
fee  amplifies  too  much,  as  well  as  Brebosuf,  the  fa- 
mous French  imitator.  If  I  remember  right,  he  fome- 
times  takes  the  whole  com.ment  into  the  text  of  the 
verfion  as  particularly  in  lin.  8c 8.  Utqus  folet  pariier 
totis fe  eff under e  fgnis  CoryciipreJJura  crcci. — And  in 
the  place  you  quote,  he  makes  of . thofe  twoiiacs  in  the 
Latin, 

Vidit  qnania  fuh  noUe  jacerct 
NoJIra  dies,  rift  que  fui  iudibria  trunci, 

Ro  lefs  than  eight  in  Englifli. 

What  you  obferve,  fure,  cannot  be  an  Error- SpV-aeri- 
cus,  ftriflly  fpeaking,^  either  according  to  the  Ptole- 
maic,  or  our  Copernican  Sydem,  Tycho  Brahe  him- 
feif    wiili    be  on    the    Tranfldtor*s    fide.       For   Mr 
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Rowe  here  fays  no  morej  than  that  he  look'd  down  on 
the  rays  of  the  fun,  which  Pompey  might  do,  even 
tho'  the  body  of  the  lun  were  above  him. 

You  can't  but  have  remarked  what  a  journey  Lucan 
here  makes  Cato  take  for  the  fake  of  his  fine  defcrip- 
tions.  From  Cyreiie  he  travels  by  land,  for  no  better 
reafon  than  this  j 

Hac  eadem  fuadehat  hieviSy  qua  clauferat  aquor. 

The  winter*s  efFedls  on^  the  fea,  it  feems,  were  more  to- 
be  dreaded  than  all  the  ferpents,  whirlwinds,,  fands,^^ 
&c.  by  land,  which  immediately  after  ,he  paints  out 
in  his  fpeech  to  the  foldiers :  Tlien  he  fetiches  a  compafs 
a  vaft  way  round  about,  to  theNafamones  and  Jupiter 
Ammon's  temple,  purely  to  ridicule  the  oracles;  and 
Labienus  mufl  pardon  me,  if  I  do  not  believe  him  when 
he  fays— yiz-j  obtulity  &  fortuna  vice — either  Labienus 
or  the  map  is  very  much  miftaken  here.  Thence  he 
returns  back  to  the  Syrtes  (which  he  might  have  taken 
iirft  in  his  way  to  Utica)  and  fo  to  Leptis  Minor^ 
where  our  author  leaves  him;  who  feems  to  have  made 
Cato  fpeak  his  own  mind  when  he  tells  his  army — Ire 
fat  efi'—mo  matter  whither.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER     XXin. 
From   Mr  C  r  o  m  w  el  l. 

Nov.  20.  1710, 

THE  fyftem  of  Tycho  Brahe  (were  it  true,  as  it 
is    novel)    could   have  no    room   here:    Lucan 
■with  the  reft  of  the  Latin  poets,  feems  to  follow  Plato 
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whofe  order  of  the  fpheres  is  clear  in  Cicero  De  natrt- 
ra  Deortmtj  De  fomnio  Scipionis,  and  in  Macrobius. 
The  feat  of  the  Semidei  n/anes  is  Platonic  too ;  for 
Aputeius  De  deo  Socratis  afligns  the  fame  to  the  Genii, 
viz.  the  region  of  the  Air,  for  their  intercourle  with 
gods  and  men ;  fo  that,  I  fancy,  Rowe  miftook  the 
fituation,  and  I  can't  be  reconciled  to.  Look  down  on- 
the  furCs  rays,  I  am  glad  you-agree  with  me  about 
the  latitude  he  takes  j  andwifh  you  had  told  me,  if  the 
fort'ilegiy  a.nd  fatidicif  could  licence  his  invedive  againflT 
priefts ;  but,  I  fuppole  you  think  them  (with  Helena) 
undeferving  of  your  prote<n:ion.  I  agree  with  you  in. 
Lucan's  errors,  and  the  caufe  of  them,  his  poetic  de- 
fcriptions :  for  the  Romans  then  knew  the  coaft  of 
Africa  from  Cyrene  (to  the  fouth-eaft  of  which  lies 
Ammon  toward  Kgypt)  to  Leptis  and  Utica :  but, 
pray  remember  how  your  Homer  nodded  while  Ulyfles 
flept,  and  waking  knew  not  where  he  was,  in  the  fhorS 
pafTage  from  Corcyra  to  Ithaca.  I  like  Trapp's  ver- 
fions  for  their  juftnefs;  his  Pfalm  is  excellent,  the  pro- 
digies in  the  firfl:  Georgic  judicious  (whence  1  conclude 
that  'tis  eafier  to  turn  Virgil  juftly  into  blank  verfe,^ 
than  rhyme.)  The  eclogue  of  Gallus  and  fable  of 
Phaeton  pretty  well ;  but  he  is  very  faulty  in  his  numi- 
bers  J    the  fate  of  Phaeton  might  run  thus. 

The  if/a/led Fhzeton  with  blaz'uig hair  ^ 

Shot  gliding  thro'  the  vafr  ahyfs  of  air,  V 

And  tumbled  headlong  y  like  a  falling  jlar,  J 

I  am.  Your,  &e. 
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Nov.  24.  1 7 10. 

TO  make  ufe  of  that  freedom  and  familiarity  of 
ftyle,  which  we  have  taken  up  in  our  corre- 
ipondence,  and  which  is  more  properly  talking  upon 
paper,  than  writing;    I  will  tell  you  without  any  pre- 

-faccj  that  I  never  took  Tycho  Brahe  for  one  of  the  an- 
cients, or  in  the  lead  an  acquaintance  of  Lucan*s ; 
nay-j  *tis  a  mercy  on  this  occafion,  that  I  do  not  give 
you  an  account  of  his  life  and  converfationj  as  how 
he  liv'd  fome  years  like  an  inchanted  knight  in  a  cer- 
tain ifland,  with  a  tale  of  a  King  of  Denmark's  miftrefs 
that  fhall  be  namelels — But  I  have  compafHon  on  you, 
and  would  not  for  the  virorld  you  (hould  (lay  any  long- 
er among  the  Genii  and  Semidei  Manes,  you  know 
where;    for  if  once  you  get  fo  near  the  moon,  Sappho 

"will  watit  your  prefence  in  the  clouds  and  inferior  re- 
gions ;   not  to  mention  the  great  lofs  Drury-lane  will 

fuftain,    when  Mr  C« is  in  the  milky  way.     Thefe 

celeiHal  thoughts  put  me  in  mind  of  the  priefts  you 
mention,  who  are  a  fort  of  Sortilegi  in  one  fen fe,  bc- 
caufe  in  their  lottery  there  are  more  blanks  than  pri- 
zes ;  the  adventurers  being  at  heft  in  an  uncertainty, 
whereas  the  fetters  up  are  lure  of  fomething.  Priefts 
indeed  in  their  charadler,  as  they  reprefent  God,  are 
facred  j  and  fo  are  Conftables  as  they  reprefent  the 
King;  but  you  will  own  a  great  many  of  them  are 
very  odd  fellows,  and  the  devil  of  any  likenefs  in  them. 
Yet  I  can  aifure  you,   I  honour  the  good  as  much  as  I 

^deteft  the  bad,  and  I  think,    that  in  condemning  thefe, 
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we  praife  thofe.  The  tranflations  from  Ovid  I  have 
not  fo  good  an  opinion  of  as  you ;  becaufe  I  think 
they  have  little  of  the  main  charac^teriftic  of  this  author, 
a  graceful  eatmefs.  For  let  the  fenfe  be  ever  fo  exai.^- 
ly  vender'd,  unlefs  an  author  looks  like  himfelf,  in  his 
habit  and  manner,  'tis  a  dilguife,  and  not  a  tranlla- 
tion.  But  as  to  the  Pfalm,  I  think  David  is  much 
more  beholden  to  the  tranflator  than  Ovid ;  and  as 
he  treated  the  Roman  like  a  Jew>  fo  he  has  made  the 
Jew  fpeak  like  a  Roman. 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER     XXV. 
From   Mr  Cromwell. 

Dec.    J.    17 1  c. 

TH  E  fame  judgment  we  made  on   Rowe's  ixth  of 
Lucan  will  ferve  for  his  part  of  the  vith,  where 
I  find  this  memorable  line, 

Varque  rnvtith  fort  una  v'ldet  concur  r^re  j  hsllufn. 
Jtque  vlrum. 

For  this  he  employs  fix  verfes,   among  which  is  this^ 

Js  if  071  Knightly  terms  in  lijls  they  ran. 

Pray  can  you  trace  chivalry  up  higher  than  Phara- 
niond  ?  will  you  allow  it  an  anachronifm  ?—  Tickel 
in  his  verfion  of  the  Phsenix  from  Claudian, 

Mien  72ature  ceafes,    thou  /halt  fill  rerriairiy 
N-Qr  fecdnd  Chaos  bound  thy  endUfs  reign. 
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Claudian  thus, 

Et  claJjs  te  7m  I  la  rapit,  folufque  fuperPeSy 
Edomtta  tellure,  7naiies, 

Which  plainly  refers  to  the  deluge  of  Deucalion  and 
the  conflagration  of  Phaeton;  not  to  the  final  diffolu- 
tion.  Your  thought  of  the  Priefts  lottery  is  very  fine; 
you  play  the  wit,  and  not  the  critic,  upon  the  errors 
of  your  brother. 

Your  obfervations  are  all  v^ryjufl::  Virgil  is  emi- 
nent for  adjufting  his  diftion  to  his  fentiments;  and 
among  the  moderns,  I  find  you  pradtife  the  Profodia, 
tDf  your  rules.  Your  *  poem  flievvs  you  to  be,  what 
you  fay  of  Voiture — in'tth  hooks  'well-hred :  the  ftatc 
of  the  fair,  tho'  fitirical,  is  touched  with  that  delicacy 
and  gallantry,  that  not  the  court  of  Auguftus,  not— 
But  hold,  I  (hall  lofe  what  I  lately  recovered,  your 
opinion  of  my  fincerity  :  yet  I  mud  fay,  'tis  as  fault- 
lefs  as  the  fair  to  whom  'tis  addrefs'd,  be  (lie  never  fo 
perfefl.  The  M.  G.  (who,  it  feems,  had  no  right  no- 
tion of  you,  as  you  of  him)  tranfcrib'd  it  by  lucubra- 
tion :  From  fome  difcourle  of  yours,  he  thoug;ht  your 
inclination  led  you  to  (what  the  men  of  faihion  call 
learning)  pedantry,  but  now,  he  fays,  he  has  qo  le^ 
I  allure  you  than  a  veneratioii  for  you. 


Your,  Scce 


*^  To  a  LaJy,  with  the  works  of  Voiture. 
Vol.  V.  P 
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AND 


LETTER     XXVI. 

Dec.  17.    1 710. 

IT  feems  that  my  late  mention  of  Crafliaw,  and  my 
quotation  from  him,  has  mov'd  your  curiofity.     I 
therefore  fend  you- the  whole  Author,  who  has  held  a 
place  among    my  other  books  of  this  nature  for   fome 
years;  in  which  time  having  read  him  twice  or  thrice,  I 
find  him  one  of  thofewhofe  works  may  juftdeferve  read- 
ing.    I  take  this  poet    to  have  writ  like  a  gentleman, 
that  is,  at  leifure  hours,    and  more  to  keep  outof  idle- 
i^Qk,  than  to  eftablifh  a  reputation  :    fo  that   nothing 
regular  or  juft  can  be  expefted  from  him.     All  that  re- 
gards defign,  form,   fable  (which  is  the  foul  of  poetry) 
all  that  concerns  exaflnefs,  or  confent  of  parts  (which  is 
the  body)  will  probably  be  wanting;  only  pretty  con- 
ceptions, fine   metaphors,  glittering  exprellions,   and 
fomething  of  a  neat  caft  of  verfe  (which  are  properly 
the  drefs,  gems,  or  loofe  ornaments  of  poetry)  may  be 
found  in  thefe  verfes.     This  is  indeed  the  cafe  of  moft 
other  poetical  writers  of  mifcellanies  ;  nor  can  it  well 
be  otherwife,    (ince  no  man  can  be   a  true  poet,  who 
-writes  for  diverfion   only.      Thefe   authors   thould  be 
confidered  as  verfitiers  and  witty  men,   rather  than  as 
poets;    and  under  this  head  will  only  fall  the  thoughts, 
rthe  expreffion,  and  the  numbers.       Thele  are   only  the 
pleafing  part   of  poetry,    which  may  be  judged  of  at 
-a  view,  and  comprehended  all   at  once.      And  (to  ex- 
/prefs  myfelf  like  a  painter)    their  colouring  entertains 
ithe  fight,  but  the  lines  and  life  of .  the  picture  are  not 
ito  be  infpecled  too  narrowlv. 
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This   author    form*d   himfelf  upon  Petrarch,  or  ra- 
ther  upon  Marino.     His  thoughts,    one    may  obferve, 
m  the   main,  are  pretty  ;    but  oftentimes   far-fetch'J, 
and  too  often  flrain'd  and  ftiffen'd  to  make   them  ap-;- 
pear  the  greater.     For  men  are  never  fo  apt  to  think 
a   thing  great,   as  when  it  is  odd  or  wonderful ;    and 
inconfiderate   authors  would    rather  be   admir'd  than 
underftood.     This  ambition   of  furprizing   a  reader,  is 
the   true  natural  caufe   of  all   fuftian,  or  bombaft  in 
poetry.       To  confirm  what  I  have  faid,   you  need  but 
look  into  his  firft  Poem    of  the  Weeper,    where   the 
2d,  4th,  6th,  14th,  2ift  ftanza's  are  as  fublimely  dull, 
as  the  7th,  Sth,  9th,  16,    17th,  2c>th  and  23d  ftanza's 
of  the  lame  copy,  are  foft  and  pleaflng;    and   if  thefe 
iaft  want  any  thing,  it  is  an  ealier  and  more  unafFei51ed 
expreflion.      The  remaining    thoughts  in   that  poem 
might  have  been  fpared,   being  either  but  repetitions, 
or   very  trivial  and  mean.      And  by  this  example  in 
the    firft,  one  may  guefs  at   all    the    reft,    to   be  like 
this,  a  mixture  of  tender  gentle  thought?,   and  fuitabje 
expreflions,  of  forced   and  inextricable  conceit?,  and 
of  needlefs  fillers  up  to  the  reft.     From  all  which  it  is 
plain,  this  Author  writ  faft,    and  fet  down  whit  came 
uppermoft.       A  reader    may  (kirn  oft'  the  froth,    and 
ufe  the  clear  underneath ;  but  if  he  goes  too  deep,  wiil 
meet    with  a  mouthful  of  dregs ;    either   the   top  or 
bottom  of  him  are  good  for  little,  but  what  he  did  in 
his  own,  natural,  middle-way,  is  beft. 

To  fpeak  of  his  numbers,  is  a  little  difficult,  they 
are  fo.  various  and  irregular,  and  moftly  Pindaric;  "lis 
evident  his  heroic  verfe  (the  beft  example  of  which  is 
kis  Muiic's  Duel)  is  carelefly  made  up;    but  one  may 
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imagine  from  what  it  now  is,  that,  had  he  taken  more 
care,  it  had  been  mufica!  and  pleallng  enough,  not 
extremely  majeflic,  but  fweet :  and,  the  time  con- 
fider'd  of  his  writing,  he  was  (even  as  incorreft  as- 
he  is)  none  of  the  worrt  verfiHcators,. 

I  will  juft  obierve,  that  the  bed  pieces  of  this  author 
are,  a  paraphrafe  on  Pfal.  xxiii^  On  Lellius,.  Epitaph 
on  Mr  Afhton,  Widies  to  his  fuppofed  miftrels,  and 
the  Dies  Ira* 

LETTER      XXVir. 

Dec.  30.  1 7 10. 
Refume  my  old  liberty  of  throwing  out  myfelF 
upon  paper  to  you,  and  making  what  thoughts  float 
uppermoft  in  my  head,  the  fubjeft  of  a  letter.  They 
are  at  prefent  upon  laughter,  which  (for  aught  I 
know)  may  be  the  caufe  you  might  fometimes  think 
me  too  remi(s  a  friend,  when  I  was  moft  entirely  foj 
for  1  am  never  fo  inclin'd  to  mirth  as  when  I  am  moft 
pieas'd  and  raoft  ealy,  which  is  in  the  compiny  of  a 
friend  like  youiTelf. 

As  the  fooling  and  toying  with  a  miftrefs,  is  a  proof 
of  fondnefs,  not  difiefpeft,  fo  is  raillery  with  a  friend.  I 
know  there  are  prudes  in  friendfnip,  who  exptct  di- 
ftance,  awe,  and  adoration,  but  I  know  you  are  not  of 
them  ;  and  I  for  my  part  am  no  Idol  worfliipper,  tho*' 
a  Papift.  If  I  were  to  addrefs  Jupiter  himfelf  in  a  hea- 
then \May,  I  fancy  I  fhould  be  apt  to  take  hold  of  his 
knee,  in  a  familiar  manner,  if  not  of  his  beard  like  Di- 
onyiius;  T  wasjuft  going  to  friy,  of  his  buttons;  hut 
1  think  Jupiter  wore  none  ;however  I  won't  be  politive 
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to  fo  nice  a  critic  as  you,  but  his  robe  might  be  fub- 
necled  with  a  Fibula.)  I  know  fome  philoibphers  de- 
fine lauohter,  .4  recommending  ourftlves  to  our  ow?i  fa^ 
vour,  by  comparifon  with  the  weaknefs  of  another ;  but 
I  am  fure  I  very  rarely  laugh  with  that  view,  nor  do  I 
believe  children  have  any  fuch  confideration  in  their 
heads,  when  they  CKprefs  their  pleafure  this  way;  I 
laugh  full  as  innocently  as  they,  for  the  moft  part,  and 
as  fillily.  There  is  a  difference  too  betwixt  laughing 
about  a  thing  and  laughing  at  a  thing  :  one  may  find 
the  inferior  man  (to  make  a  kind  of  cafuiftical  diftinc- 
tion)  provoked  to  folly  at  the  fight  or  obfcrvation  of 
fome  circ^7?ipance  of  a  things  when  the  thing  /V/i'/y  ap- 
pears folemn  and  auguft  to  the  fuperior  man,  that  is,, 
our  judgment  and  reafon.  Let  an  ambaffador  fpeak 
the  beft  fenfe  in  the  world,  and  deport  himfelfin  the 
moft  gracefjl  manner  before  a  Prince,  yet  if  the  tail  of 
his  fhirt  happen  (as  I  have  known  it  happen  to  a  very 
wife  man)  to  hang  out  behind,  more  people  will  lauprh 
at  that  than  attend  to  the  other;  till  they  recolleft 
themfelves,  and  then  they  will  not  have  a  jot  the  lefs 
refpedl  for  the  minifter.  I  muft  confefs  the  iniquity  of 
my  countenance  before  you  ,-  feveral  mufiles  of  my 
face  fometimes  take  an  impertinent  liberty  with  my 
judgment,  but  then  my  judgment;  foon  rifes,  and  fets 
all  to  right  again  about  .my  mouth  :  and  I  find  1  value 
no  man  fo  much,  as  him  in  whole  fight  I  have  been 
playing  the  fool.  I  cannot  be  fuh  perfona  before  a 
man  I  love  ;  and  not  to  laugh  x^'ith  honefty,  when  na- 
ture prompts,  or  folly  (which  is  more  a  fecond  nature 
than  any  thing  I  know)  is  but  a  knaviih  hypocritical 
way  of  making  a  maik  of  one^sownface. — To  conclude^ 
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thofe  that  are  my  friends  I  laugh  nu'ithy  and  thofe  that 
are  not  I  laugh  at;  fo  am  merry  in  company,  and  if 
ever  I  am  wife,  it  is  all  by  myfelf.  You  take  juft  an- 
other courfe,  and  to  thofe  that  are  not  your  friends 
are  very  civil ;  and  to  thofe  that  are,  very  endearing 
and  complaifant ;  thus,  when  you  and  I  meet,  there 
will  be  the  Rifus  &  Blanditia-  united  together  in  con- 
verfation,  as  they  commonly  are  in  a  verfe.  But  with- 
out laughter  on  the  one  fide,  or  compliment  on  the 
©ther,  I  ailure  you  I  am,  with  real  efteem. 

Year,  &c. 

LETTER     XXVIII. 

From  Mr   Cromwell. 

061.  26.  1711. 

MR  Wycherley  vifited  me  at  Bath  in  my  ficknels 
and  exprefled  much  affedlion  tome:  hearing 
from  me  how  welcome  his  letters  would  be,  he  pre- 
fently  writ  to  you;  in  which  I  inferted  my  fcrall, 
and  after,  a  fecond.  He  went  to  Gloucefter  in  his 
way  to  Salop,  but  was  difappointed  of  a  boat,  and  fo 
return'd  to  the  Bath ;  then  he  (hew*d  me  your  anfwer 
to  his  letters,  in  which  you  fpeak  of  my  good-nature, 
but,  I  fear,  you  found  me  very  froward  at  Reading  ; 
vet  you  allow  for  my  illnefs.  I  could  not  polTibly  be 
in  the  fame  houfe  with  Mr  Wycherley,  tUo'  I  fought  it 
carneftly  ;  nor  come  up  to  town  with  him,  he  being 
engaged  with  others ;  but,  whenever  we  met,  we 
talk'd  of  you.  He  praifes  your  *  Poem,  and  even 
outvies  me  in  kind  expredions  of  you.  As  if  he  had 
not  wrote  two  letters  to  you,  he  was  for  writing  every 
*  Eflaj  on  Criticism 
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pod ;  I  put  him  in  mind  he  had  already.  Forgive  me 
this  wrong ;  I  know  not  whether  my  talking  fo  much 
of  your  great  humanity  and  tendernels  to  me,  and  love 
to  him ;  cr  whether  the  return  of  his  natural  difpofi- 
tion  to  you,  was  the  caufe  ;  but  certainly  you  are 
HOW  highly  in  his  favour  :  now  he  will  come  this 
winter  to  your  houfe,  and  I  mull  go  with  him ;  but 
firfl:  he  will  invite  you  fpeedily  to  town. — I  arrived  on 
Saturday  laft  much  wearied,  yet  had  wrote  fooner, 
but  was  told  by  Mr  Gay  (who  has  write  a  pretty 
poem  to  Lintot,  and  who  gives  you  his  fervice)  that 
you  was  gone  from  home.  Lewis  fhew'd  me  your 
Letter,  which  fet  me  right,  and  your  next  letter  is 
impatiently  expe*5led  from  me.  Mr  Wycherley  came 
to  town  on  Sunday  laft,  and  kindly  furprized  me  with 
a  vifit  on  Monday  morning.  We  dined  and  drank 
together;  and  I  faying.  To  our  Loves,  he  reply'd, 
*T'is  TWr  Pope'j  health:  He  faid  he  would  go  to  Mr 
Thorold's  and  leave  a  letter  for  you.  Tho'  I  cannot 
anfwer  for  the  event  of  all  this,  in  refpecfl  to  him; 
yet  I  can  alTure  you,  that,  when  you  pleafe  to  come 
you  will  be  moft  delirable  to  me,  as  always  by  incli- 
nation, fo  now  by  duty,  who  fhall  ever  be 

Your,  &c. 


L   E  T  T   E  R     XXIX. 

"Nov.   12.   17 1  I. 
Received  the  entertainment  of  your  letter  the  day 
after  I  had  fent  you  one  of  mine,  and  I  am  but  this 
morning  returned   hither.     The   news  you  tell  me  of 
the  many  difficulties   you  found  in. your  return  from 


I 


I20  L  E  T  T  E  R   S  TO    and 

Bath,  gives  me  fuch  a  kind  of  pleafure  as  we  ufually 
take  in  accompanying  our  friends  in  their  mix'd  ad- 
ventures; for,  methinks,  I  fee  you  labouring  thro' all 
your  inconveniences  of  the  rough  roads,  the  hard  iaddle, 
the  trotting  horie,  and  what  not  ?  What  an  agree- 
able furprize  would  it  have  been  to  me,  to  have  met 
you  by  pure  accident  (which  I  was  within  an  ace  of 
doing)  and  to  have  carried  you  off  triumphantly,  fet 
you  on  an  eaiier  pad,  and  relieved  the  wandring  knight 
with  a  night's  lodging  and  rural  repafl,  at  our  caftle  in 
the  foreft  ?  But  thefe  are  only  the  pleafing  imagina- 
tions of  a  dilkppointed  lover,  who  muft  fuffer  in  a 
melancholy  abfence  yet  thefe  two  months.  In  the 
mean  tiu^.e,  I  take  up  with  the  Mufes  for  want  of  your 
better  company ;  the  Mufes,  quie  rmhifcuni  pernoBa?ity  . 
perigrhiantur,  rufiicantur.  Thofe  aerial  ladies  juft  dif- 
cover  enough  to  me  of  their  beauties  to  urge  rpy-  pur- 
fuit,  and  draw  me  on  in  a  wandering  n^are^of  thought, 
flill  in  hopes  (and  only  in  hopes)  of  attaining  thofe 
favours  from  them,  which  they  confer  on  their  more 
happy  admirers.  We  grafp  fome  more  beautiful  idea 
in  our  own  brain,  than  our  endeavours  to  exprefs  it 
can  fet  to  the  view  of  others ;  and  ftill  do  but  labour  to 
fall  fhort  of  our  firft  imagination.  The  gay  colour- 
ing which  fancy  gave  at  the  lirll:  iranlient  glance  we 
had  of  it,  goes  off  in  the  execution  :  like  thofe  vari- 
ous figures  in  the  gilded  clouds,  which  while  we  gaze 
long  upon,  to  feparate  the  parts  of  each  imaginary 
image,  the  whole  faints  before  the  eye,  and  decays 
into  confufion. 

I  am  highly   pleas'd    with    the   knowledge  you  give 
me  of  Mr  Wycherley's    pvefent   temper,   which  leems 


FROM  H.  CROMWELL,  Esq,.         121 

fo  favourable  to  me.  I  Ihall  ever  have  fuch  a  fund  of 
affedion  for  him,  as  to  be  agreeable  to  myfelf  when  I 
am  fo  to  him,  and  cannot  but  be  gay  v^/hen  he  is  in 
good  humour,  as  the  furfaee  of  the  earth  (if  you  will 
pardon  a  poetical  fimilitude)  is  clearer  or  gloomier, 
juft  as  the  fun  is  brighter  or  more  overcaft — I  (liould 
be  glad  to  fee  the  verfes  to  Lintot  which  you  mention  ; 
for,  methinks,  fomething  oddly  agreeable  may  be  pro- 
duced from  that  fubje«5t — For  what  remains,  1  am  fo 
well,  that  nothing  but  the  aifurance  of  your  being  Co 
can  make  me  better;  and  if  you  would  have  me  live 
widi  any  fatisfa(5lion  thefe  dark  days  in  which  I  cannot 
fee  you,  it  muft  be  by  your  writing  fometimes  to 

Your,  &c, 

LETTER     XXX. 

From  Mr  Cromwell, 

Dec.  7.    17!  I. 

MR  Wycherley  has,  I  believe,  fcnt  you  two  or 
three  letters  of  invitation  ;  but  you,  like  the 
fair,  will  be  long  folicited  before  you  yield,  to  make 
the  favour  the  more  acceptable  to  the  lover.  He  is 
much  yours  by  his  talk  j  for  that  unbounded  genius 
which  has  rang'd  at  large  like  a  libertine,  now  feems 
confin'd  to  you:  and  I  fhould  take  him  for  your  mi- 
ftrefs  too  by  your  fimile  of  the  fun  and  earth  :  'Tis 
very  fine,  but  inverted  by  the  application ;  for  the 
gaiety  of  your  fancy,  and  the  drooping  of  his  by  the 
withdrawing  of  your   luftre,    perfuades   me  it  would 

Vol.   V.  Ct 
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■be  jufter  by  tlie   reverfe.     Oh  happy  favourite   of  the 

.Mufesl     how  pernoftare    all  night   long    wiih   them? 

Ibntalas!     you  do  but   toy,  but   lliiniiini    with  theai, 

:iiiid  decline   a  clofe   engagement.     Leave  Elegy    and 

^traiiflation  to   the  inferior  clafs,   on  whom  the  Mufcs 

*^nly  glance   now  and    then  like  our  winter-fun,    and 

rth^n  leave  them  in  the  dark.      Think  on   the  dignity 

-of 'Tragedy,  which  is  of  the  greater  poetry,  as  Dennis 

^ays,  and  foil   him  at  his  other   weapon,    as  you  have 

Bone  in  Criticifm.     Everyone   wonders  that   a  genius 

~Bke  yours  will  not  fupport  the   (inking  Drama:     and 

Mr'Wilks  (tho',  I  think,  his  talent  is  Comedy)  hr'.s  ex- 

rprels^d   a  furious  ambition    to   fwell    in  your  bufldns. 

We  have  had  a  poor  Comedy  of  Johnfon's  (not   Ben) 

-which  held  (even  nights,  and  has  got  him   three  hund- 

3^d  pounds,    for  tlic  town    is  fharp  fet  on   new   plays. 

In  vain  would  I  fire  you  by  intereft  or  ambition,  when 

your  mind  is  not  ilifceptible  of  either  ;    tho'  your  au- 

•thority  (ariling  from  the  general  elteem,    like   that  o? 

Pompey)    mull  infallibly  afTure   you   of  fuccefs ;    for 

which,   in  all  your  vsrifhes^  you  will  be  attended  witli 

^ihofe  of 

Your,  &c. 

LE  T  T  £  R    XXKI. 

Dec.    2  1.    17!!. 

.f  I  have  not  writ  to  you  fo  focn  as  I  ought,  let  my 

writing  now  atone  for    the  delay  ;     as  it  will  infal- 

iiibly  do,  when  you  know  what  a  facrince   1  make  you 

at^his   time,    and    that  every  moment  my  eyes    are 

f.«ii|plo-y*d  upon  -this   paper,  they  are   taken  g.;T  froe^ 
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two  of  the  fineft  faces  in  the  univerfe.  But  indeed,  'tis 
fome  confolation  to  me  to  refleft,  that  while  I  but 
write  this  period,  I  efcape  fome  hundred  fatal  darts 
fi'om  thofe  unerrrn^r  eyes,  and  about  a  thoufand  deaths 
or  better.  Now' you,  that  delight  in  dying,  would 
not  once  have  dreamt  of  an  abfent  friend  in  thefe  cir- 
eumftances  ;  you  that  are  fo  nice  an  admirer  of  beau- 
ty, or  (as  a  Critic  would  fay- after  Terence) /b^/s'^^/^f 
a  fpeSiator  of  forjjis ,  you  mull:  have  a  fober  di(h  of 
coffee,  and  a  folitary  candle  at  your  fide,  to  write  a!> 
epiftle  lucubratory  to  your  friend  ;  whereas  I  can  do- 
it as  well  with  two  pair  of  radiant  l*ghts,  that  out- 
fhine  the  golden  god  of  day  and  filver  goddefs  of  night 
and  all  the  refulgent  eyes  of  the  firmament. — Yoii 
fancy  now  that  Sappho's  eyes  are  two  of  thefe  my  ta- 
pers, but  it  is  no  fuch  matter;  thefe  are  eyes  that  have 
more  perfuafion  in  one  glance  than  all  Sappho's  orato- 
ry and  gefture  together,  let  her  put  her  body  into^  what 
moving  poftures  fhe  pleafes.  Indeed,  indeed,  my 
friend,  you  Go\]ld  never  have  found  fo  improper  a  tim& 
to  tempt  me  with  intereft  or  amibtion  :  let  me  but  have 
the  reputation  of  thefe  in  my  kee4>}Rg,  and  as  for  my 
own,  let  the  devil,  or  let  Dennis,  take  it  for  ever.  How 
gladly  would  I  give  all  I  am  worth,  that  is  to  fay,  my^ 
Paftorals,  for  one  of  them,  and  my  Effay  for  the  other  ? 
I  would  lay  cut  all  my  Poetry  in  Love;  an  Original 
for  a  Lady,  and  a  Tranflation  for  a  Waiting-jnaid  I 
Alasi  what  have  I  to  do  with  Jane  Gray,  as  long  as 
MiisMolJy,  Mifs  Betty,  or  Mifs  Patty  are  in  this  world  f 
Shall  I  write  of  beauties  murdered  long  ago,  when 
there  are  thole  at  this  inftant  that  m>urder  mef  I'll 
e*en   compofe  my  own  Tragedy,  and  the  poet  fl^all  ap- 
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pear  In  his  own  perfon  to  move  compadion:  'Twill 
be  far  more  effectual  than  Bay's  entering  with  a  rope, 
about  his  neck,  and  the  world  will  own,  there  never 
A\as  a  more  miferable  object  brought  upon  the  ftage. 

Now  you  that  are  a  critic,  pray  inform  me,  in  what 
manner  I  may  eonnedl  the  foregoing  part  of  this  let- 
ter with  that  which  is  to  follow,  according  to  the 
rules?  I  would  willingly  return  Mr  Gay  my  thanks, 
for  the  favour  of  his  poem,  and  in  paTticular  for  his 
kind  mention  of  me ;  I  hoped,^  when  I  heard  a  new 
Comedy  had  met  with  fuccefs  upon  the  ftage,  that  it 
had  been  his,  to  u'hich  I  really  wilh  no  leis;  and  (had 
it  been  any  way  in  my  power)  fhould  have  been  very 
glad  to  have  contributed  to  its  introdudltion  into 
the  world.  His  verfes  to  *  Lintot  have  put  a 
whim  into  my  head,  which  you  are  like  to  be  trou- 
bled with  in  the  oppolite  page :  take  it  as  you  find  it,, 
the  production  of  half  an  hour  t'other  morning.  I 
defign  very  foon  to  put  a  tafk  of  a  more  ferious  na- 
ture upon  you,  in  reviewing  a  piece  of  mine  that  may- 
better  deferve  criticifm ;  and  by  that  time  you  have 
done  with  it,  I  hope  to  tell  you  in  perfon  with  how 
much  fidelity  I  am 

Your,  &c» 


^  •  Thefe  Terfes  are  printed  mi  Dr  Swift's,    and  our  Author's 
Mifceiianies. 
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LETTER     I. 

Madam,  March  r.  1705, 

I  Send  you  the  book  of  rudiments  of  Drawings 
which  you  were  pleafed  to  command,  and  think 
myfelf  obliged  to  inform  you  at  the  fame  time  of  one 
of  the  many  excellencies  you  pollefs  without  know- 
ing of  them.  You  are  but  too  good  a  Painter 
already;  and  no  pifturc  of  Raphael's  was  ever  fo 
beautiful,  as  that  which  you  have  form'd  in  a  certain 
heart  of  my  acquaintance.  Indeed,  it  was  but  jufl: 
that  the  fined  lines  in  nature  (hould  be  drawn  upon 
the  mofl  durable  ground,  and  none  could  ever  be  met 
with,  that  would  fo  readily  receive,  or  fo  faithfully 
retain  them,   as  this  Heart.     I  may  boldly  fay  of  it, 

*Moftof  thefe  were  printed  without  the  Author's  Confcnf, 
and  no  doubt  arc  the  fame  upon  which  the  cenfure  is  pafled  in 
the  Preface,  "  That  they  have  too  much  of  a  juvenile  ambi- 
••  tion  of  Wit,  and  afFedtation  of  Gaiety."  And  it  is  pleaded  in 
txcule,  **  that  they  were  written  very  young,  and  the  foUy  was 
"  icon  over.'' 


«•  i 
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that  you  will  not  find  its  fellow  in  all  the  parts  oftli© 
body  in  this  book.  But  I  mufl  complain  to  you  of 
my  hand,  which  is  an  arrant  traitor  to  my  heart;  for 
having  been  copying  your  pi6ture  from  thence  and  from 
Kneller  thefe  three  days,  it  has  done  all  poflible  injury, 
to  the  fineft  face  that  ever  was  made,  and  to  the 
livelieft  image  that  ever  was  drawn.  I  have  imagi- 
nation enough  in  your  abfence  to  trace  fome  refem- 
blance  of  youj.  but  I  have  been  fo  long  usYl  to  lofe  mp 
Judgment  at  the  Irght  of  you,  that  'tis  paft  my  power 
to  corre6t  ic  by  the  life.  Your  picture  Teems  leaft  like, 
when  placed  before  your  eyes ;  and,  contrary  to  all 
other  pictures,  receives  a  manifeft  difad vantage  by  being 
fet  in  the  faireft  light  in  the  world.  The  Painters  are 
a  very  vain  generation,  and  have  a  long  time  pretended 
to  rival  nature;  but  ta  own  the  truth  to  you,  (he  made 
iuch  a  finifh'd  piece  about  three  andT  twenty  years  aga^ 
(I  beg  your  pardon,  Madam;  I  proteft,  I  me^ut  but 
two  and  twenty)  that  'tis  in  vain  for  them  any  longer 
to  contend  with  her.  I  know  you  indeed  made  on& 
fomething  like  it, betwixt  five  and  fix  years  part;  ^Twas 
a  little  girl,  done  with  abundance  of  fpirit  and  life^ 
and  wants  nothing  but  time  to  be  an  admirable  piece: 
but,  not  to  flatter  your  work,  I  don't  think  'twill  ever 
come  up  to  what  your  father  made.  However,  I  would 
not  difcourage  you;  'tis  certain  you  have  a  ftrange 
happinefs,  in  making  line  things  of  a  fudden  and  at  a 
ftrokc;  with  incredible  eafe  and  pleafure. 

^  I  am,  ScQ. 
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"yT  is  too  much  a  rule  in  this  town,  that  when  a  lady 
has  once  done  a  man  a  favour,  he  is  to  be  rude  to 
her  ever  after.  It  becomes  our  fex  to  take  upon  us 
twice  as  much  as  your's  allow  us ;  by  this  method  I 
may  write  to  you  mod  impudently,  becaufe  you  once 
anfwer'd  me  modeftly  ;  and  if  you  (hould  never  do  me 
that  honour  for  the  future,  I  am  to  think  (like  a  true 
<:oxcomb)  that  your  (ilence  gives  confent.  Perhaps 
you  wonder  why  this   is  addrefs'd    to  you  rather   thaa 

to  Mrs  M ,  with  whom  I  have  the  right  of  an  old 

acquaintance,  whereas  you  are  a  fine  lady,  have  bright 
€yes,  &c.  Firft,  Madam,  I  make  choice  of  you  rather 
than  of  your  mother,  becaufe  you  are  younger  than 
your  mother.  Secondly,  becaufe  I  fancy  you  fpeli 
better,  as  having  been  at  (thool  later.  Thirdly,  be- 
caufe you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  write  if  you  pleafe> 
and  poffibly  it  may  keep  you  from  employing  yourfelf 
worfe  :  it  may  fave  fomehoneft  neighbouring  gentlemaa 
from  three  or  four  of  your  peftilent  glances.  Caft  your 
eyes  upon  paper  Madam,  thereyou  may  look  innocent- 
ly :  men  are  feducing  ;  books  are  dangerous,  the  ;amo- 
rous  ones  (often  you,  and  the  godly  ones  give  you  tha 
fpleen  ;  If  you  look  upon  trees,  they  clafp  in  embraces; 
isirds  and  beads  make  love;  the  fun  is  too  warm  for 
your  blood  ;  the  moon  melts  you  into  yielding  and 
melancholy.  Therefore,  I  fay  once  moie,  call:  your 
eyes  upon  paper,  and  read  only  fuch  letters  as  I  write, 
which   convey  no  darts,   no  flames,;   but  proced  from 
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innocence  of  foul,  and  fimplicity  of  heart.     Thank 
God,   I  am   an  hundred  miles   off  from  thofe  eyes !  I 
would  fooner  truft  your  hand  than  them  for  doing  me 
mifchief :  and  tho'  I  doubt  not  fome  part  of  the  ran- 
cour and  iniquity  of  your  heart  will   drop  into  your 
pen,  yet  fince  it  will  not  attack  me  on  a  fudden,   and 
unprepared,    fince  I  may  have  time  while  I  break  open 
your  letter  to   crofs  myfelf  and   fay  a  Pater-nofter,  I 
hope  Providence  will  protedt  me  from  all  you  can  at- 
tempt at  this  diftance.     I  am  told  you  are  at  this  hour 
as  handiomc   as   an  angel ;  for  my  part  I  have  forgot 
your  face  fince  two  winters.      You  may  be  grown  to 
a  giantefs  for  all  I  know.      I  can't  tell  in  any  refpedt 
what  fort  of  creature   you  are,   only  that  you  are  a 
very  mifchievous  one,  whom  I  (hall  ever  pray  to  be  de- 
fended from.     But  when  your  Minifter  fends  me  word 
you  have  the  fmall-pox,  a  good  many  freckles,  or  are 
very  pale,   I  will  defire   him  to  give  thanks  for  it   in 
your  pariQi-church ;     which  as  foon  as  he  (hall  inform 
me  he  has   done,  I  will  make   you   a  vifit  without 
armour;     I  will  eat  any  thing  you  give  me  without 
fufpicion  of  poifon,  ,take  you   by  the  hand   without 
gloves,    nay  venture  to  follow  you   into  an   arbour 
without  calling  the  company.     This,    Madam,    is   the 
top  of  my  wifties ;  but  how  differently  are  our  defires 
inclined  !  You  figh  out,  in  the  ardor  of  your  heart.  Oh 
play-houfes,  parks,  opera's,  affemblies,  London  !   I  cry 
with  rapture.  Oh  woods,  gardens,  rookries,  fifh-ponds, 
^^bours !   Mrs  M . 
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LETTER    Ilf. 

To   a  L  A  D  Y. 

r%^'rliten  on  one  column  of  a  Letter,   while  Lady  M.  wrote   t© 
the  Lady's  Huiband  on  the  other.] 

THE   wits  would   fay,    that  this  mufl:  needs  be  a 
dull  letter,  becaufe  it  is  a  married  one.     I  ara 
afraid  indeed  you  will  find,    what  fpirit  there  is,    muft 
be  on  the  fide  of  the  wife,    and  the  huiband  s  part,   as 
ufuai,  will  prove  tlie  dulleft.     What  an   unequal   pair 
are  put  together  in   this  fiiect  ?    in  which,    though  we 
■fin,    it  is   you  mufl  do  penance.     When    you  look  on 
both  fides  of  this  paper,  you  may  fancy  that  our  words 
^according  to    a  fcripture  exprellion)    are    as    a   two- 
^dg'd  Tword,    whereof   Lady  M.   is  the  fiiining    blade, 
and  I  only  the  handle.     But  I  can't   proceed  without 
"lb  far  mortifying   Sir  Robert,  as  to   tell  him,    that  fhe 
writes  this  purely  in   obedience  to    m>e,    and  that   it  is 
but  one  of  thofe  honours    a  hufband  receives  for  the 
fake  of  his  wife. 

It  is  making  court  but  ill  to  one  fine  woman  to  (hew 
her  the  regard  we  have  for  another  ;  and  yet  I  muft 
own  there  is  not  a  period  of  this  epiftle  but  fquints 
towards  another  over-againfl  it.  It  will  be  in  vain 
to  diilcmble  :  your  penetrating  eyes  cannot  but  dif- 
cover,  how  all  the  letters  that  compole  thefe  words 
lean  forward  after  Lady  M's  letters^  which  kem  to 
VoL,V.  R 
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bend  as  much  from  mine,  and  fly  from  them  as  fafl  as 
•  they  are  able.   Ungrateful  letters  that  they  are!  which 

give  themfelves  to  another  man,  in  the  very  prefence  of 
I  him  who  will   yield  to  no  mortal  in  knowing  how  to 

value  them. 

You  will  think  I  forget  myfelf^  and  am  not  writing 

to  you;   but,    let  Ine  tell  you, 'tis  you  forget  yourfelf 
-in  that  thought,    for  you  are  almoft    the  only  woman 

■  to  whom  one  can  fafely  addrefs  the  praifes  of  another. 
Belides,   can  you  imagine  a  man  of  my  importance  fo 

^  {lupid,  as  to  V  fay  fine  things  to  you  before  your  huf- 
;band?  Let  iis  '  fee  how- far  Lady  M.  herfelf  dares  do 
.  any  tlJngUike  it,    with   all  the  wit  and  addrefs  (he  is 

■  inirtrefs  of.  If  Sir  Robert  can  be  (o  ignorant  (now  he 
i  is  left  to  himfelf  in  the  country)  to  imagine  any  fuch 
:  matter^  let  him  know  from  me,  that  here  in  town  eve- 
^  ry  thing,  that  lady  fays,   is  taken  for  fatire.      For  my 

part,   every  body  knows  it  is  my  conftant  pra(5tice  to 
:  fpeak  truth^  and  I  never   do  it   more  than  when  I  call 

^Your,  &c. 


^LETTER  IV. 

YOU  have  put  me  into  fo  much  gaiety  of  temper, 
that  there  will  not  be  a  ferious  word  in  this  day?s 
letter.     No  more,  you'll  fay,  there  would,   if  I  told 
you    the  whole  ferious  bulinefs  of  the   town.     All  lafl 
Right.  I  continued  with  you,  tho*  your  unreafonable  re- 
i%guiaTity  drove  me  out  of  your  doors  at  three  o'clocko 
liidreamed  all  over. the  evenings  converfaiion,  and^fa^" 
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the  little  bed  in  fpite  of  you.     In  the  morning  I  wa- 
ked,  very  angry  at   your  phantom   for   leaving  me  fo 

abruptly. 1  know  you  delight  in  my  mortification., 

I  dined  with  an  old  Beauty  ;  (he  appear'd  at  the  table  - 
like  a  Death's  head  enamelled.  The  Egyptians  you  ' 
know  had  fuch  things  at  their  entertainments ;  but  do 
you  think  they  painted  and  patched  them  f  However, 
the  lafl:  of  thefe  objedlions  was  foon  remov'd  ;  for  the 
lady  had  fo  violent  an  appetite  for  a  falmon,  that  fhe 
quickly  eat  all  the  patches  off  her  face.  She  divided  the  nfh 
into  three  parts;  not  equal,  God  knows;  for  (he  hel- 
ped Gay  to  the  head,  iHe  to  the  middle,  and  ma- 
king the  reft  much  the  largeft  part,  took  it  herfelf, 
and  cried  very  natively,.  Ill  be  content  with  my  own 
taih 

My  fupper  was  as  (iHgular  as  my  dinner.  It  was  ■ 
with  a  great  Poet  and  Ode- maker  (that  is,  a  great 
poet  out  of  his  wits,  or  out  of  his  way.)  He  came 
to  me  very  hungry;  not  for  want  of  a  dinner  (for 
that  I  fhould  make  no  jeft  of)  but,  having  forgot  to 
dine.  He  fell  moft  furioufly  on  the  broil'd  relics  of  a 
fhoulder  of  mutton,  commonly  called  a  blade-bone: 
he  profefled  he  never  tafted  fo  exquifite  a  thing  !  beg- 
ged me  to  tell  him  what  joint  it  was;  wondered 
he  had  nevei*  heard  the  name  of  this  joint,  or  fttn 
it  at  other  tables;  and  defired  to  know  how  he 
might  diredt  his  butcher  to  cut  out  the  fame  for  the 
future?  And  yet  this  man,  fa  ignorant  in  modern 
butchery,  has  cut  up  half  an  hundred  heroes,  and 
quartered  five  or  fix  miferable  lovers  in  every  tragedy 
he  has  written.  I  have  nothing  more  to  tcli  you  to-  ■ 
day. 
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LETTER    V. 

The   Anfwer. 

YOU  fhould   have  my  Day  too,    ^r;    but  indeed  1 
flept  it  out,   and   fo  I'll    give  you  all  that   vi^as 
left,   my  laft  Night's  entertainment.     You  know    the 
company.     I  went  in   late,   in  order  to  be  better   re- 
ceived;    but    unluckily    come    in,    as    Deuce-ace   was 
Hinging  (Lord    H.    would  Tay  I    came  in    the   Nick.) 
The  Lady  coloured,  and  the   men    took   the  name  of 
the  Lord  in   vain :    No   body  fpoke  to  me,    and  I  fat 
down    difappointed ;    then     affecting    a   carelefs     air, 
gap'd,    and   cried  feven   or  eight   times.   D'ye  ivin  or 
lofeP   I  could   fafely  fay  at  that    moment    I    had   no 
temptation  to  any  one  of  the  leven,    lively  fms ;    and 
in    the  innocent  way  I   was,   happy  had    it   been    for 
me  if  I   had  died  1   Moralizing   fat  I   by  the  hazard- 
table  ;   I  looked   upon   tlie  uncertainty  of  riches,   the 
decay  of  beauty,  and  the  crafh  of  worlds  with  as  much 
contempt  as  ever  Plato  did.     But  ah  1   the  frailty  of 
human  nature!    fome   ridiculous   thought   came    into 
my  head,  wakened  my  paflions,  which  burft  forth  into 
a  violent  laughter:    I  rofe  from  my  feat,   and  not  con- 
lidering  the  juft   refentments  of  the   lofmg  gamefters, 
hurl'd  a   ball  of  paper  crofs  the   table,    which  ftop'd 
the  dice,    and  turn'd  up  feven  inflead  of   five.     Curs'd 
on  all   fides,  and  not  knowing  where  to  fly,    I  threw 
myfelf  into  a  chair,   which  I   demolilh'd,   and   never 
fpoke  a  word  after.     We  went  to  fupper,    and  a  lady 
faid;  Mifi  C,  lo'jh  p-odigimjly  lib  a  Tree,     Every  bo- 
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iy  agreed  to  it,  and  I  had  not  curiofity  to  aflc  the 
meaning  of  that  fprightly  fancy:  Find  it  out,  and  let 
me  know.  Adieu;  'tis  time  to  drefs  and  begin  the. 
feulinefs  of  the  day. 


LETTER      VL 

'  In  the  Style  of  a  Lady. 

PRAY  what  is  your  opinion  of  FafeP  for  I  mufl 
confefs  I  am  one  of  thofe  that  believe  in  Fate 
and  Predeftination. —  No,  I  can't  go  fo  far  as  that, 
but  I  own  I  am  of  opinion,  one's  ftars  may  incline, 
tho'  not  compel  one;  and  that  is  a  fort  of  free-will^ 
for  we  may  be  able  to  refift  inclination,  but  not  com- 
pullion. 

Don't  you  think  they  have  got  irito  the  moft  prepofte- 
rous  fafhion  this  winter  that  ever  was,  of  flouncing  the 
petticoat  fo  very  deep,  that  it  looks  like  an  entire  coat 
©fluted  ring? 

It  is  a  little  cool  indeed  for  this  time  of  year ;  but 
then,  my  dear,  you'll  allow  it  has  an  extreme  clean 
pretty  look. 

Ay,  fo  has  my  muflin  apron ;  but  I  would  not  chufe 
to  make  it  a  winter  fuit  of  cloaths. 

Well  now  1 11  fwear,  child,  you  have  put  me  in 
mind  of  a  very  pretty  drefs;  let  me  die  if  I  don*t  think 
a  muflin  flounce,  made  very  full,  would  give  one  a  ve- 
ry agreeable  Fiirtation-d\r, 

.  Well,  I  fwear  it  would  be  charming!  and  I  fliould 
like  it  of  all  things — Do  you  think  there  are  any  fueh 
things  as  SpiriliP 
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Do  you  believe  there  is  any  fuch  place  as  the  ElyfiaR 
Fields  ?  O  Gad,  that  would  be  charming!  1  wifh  I  were 
to  go  to  the  Elyfian  Fields  when  I  die !  and  then  I 
fhould  not  care  if  I  were  to  leave  the  world  to-morrow: 
But  is  one  to  meet  there  with  what  one  has  lov*d 
moft  in  this  world  f 

Now  you  muft  tell  me  this  pofitively.  To  be  fure 
you  can,  or  what  do  I  correfpond  with  you  for,  iF 
you  won't  telt  me  all ;  You  know  I  abominat&  Re-* 
ferve.^ 


L  E  T  T  E  R     VII. 

Bath  1714* 

YOU  are  to  underftand.  Madam,  that  my  paflion 
for  your  fair  feif  and  your  fifter,  has  been  di- 
vided with  the  moft  wonderful  regularity  in  the  world. 
Even  from  ray  infancy  I  have  been  in  love  with  one 
after  the  other  of  you,  week  by  week,  and  my  Jour- 
ney to  Bath  fell  out  in  the  three  hundred  feventy-fixth 
week  of  the  reign  of  my  fovereign  lady  Sylvia.  At  tlxe 
prefent  writing  hereof,  it  is  the  three  hundred  eighty 
ninth  week  of  the  reign  of  your  moft  lerene  Majel^ 
ty,  in  whofe  fervice  I  was  lifted  fome  weeks  before 
I  beheld  your  fifter.  This  information  will  ac- 
count for  my  writing  to  either  of  you  hereafter, 
as  cither  Qiall  happen  to  be  Queen-regent  at  that 
time. 

Pray   tell   your  fifter,   all   the   good  qualities   and 
vh'tuous  inclinations  (he  has,   never  gave  me  fo  much 
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pleifure  in  her  converfation,  as  that  one  vice  of  her 
obftinacy  will  give  me  mortification  this  month.  Rat- 
ciifFe  commands  her  to  the  Bath,  and  (he  refufes  !  indeed 
if  I  were  in  Berkfhire  I  fliould  honour  her  for  this  ob- 
ftinacy, and  magnify  her  no  lefs  for  difobedience  than 
we  do  the  Barcelonians.  But  people  change  with  the 
change  of  places  (as  we  lee  of  late)  and  virtues  become 
vices  when  they  ceafe  to  be  for  one*s  intereft,  with  rae 
as  with  others. 

Yet  let  me  tell  her,  (he  will  never  look  finely 
while  (he  is  upon  earth,  as  (he  would  here  in  the  wa- 
ter. It  is  not  here  as  in  moft  other  inftances;  for 
thofe  ladies  that  would  pleafe  extremely,  muft  go  out 
of  their  own  element  She  does  not  make  half  fo 
good  a  figure  on  horfeback  as  Chriftina  Queen  of  Swe- 
den ;  but  were  (he  once  feen  in  the  Bath,  no  man  - 
would  part  with  her  for  the  bed  mermaid  in  Chriften- 
dom.  You  know  I  have  feen  you  often;  I  perfeiftly 
know  how  you  look  in  black  and  in  white,  I  have 
experienced  the  utmoit  you  can- do  in  colours;  but 
all  your  movements,  all  your  graceful  fteps,  deferve 
not  half  the  glory  you  might  here  obtain  of  a  moving 
and  eafy  behaviour  in  buckram :  Something  between 
fwimming  and  walking,  free  enough,  and  more  modeft- 
ly-half-naked  than  you  can  appear  any  where  el(e. 
You  have  conquer 'd  enough  already  by  land ;  (how 
your  ambition,  and  vanquifli  alfo  by  water.  The  buck- 
ram I  mention  is  a  dreis  particulary  ufeful  at  this  time, 
when,  we  are  told,  they  are  bringing  over  the  fafhion 
of  German  ruffs ;  You  ought  to  ule  yourfelves  to  fbme 
degi-ees  of  ftifFnefs  beforehand  ;  and  when  our  ladies 
-c'liins  have  been"  tickled   a- while  with -ftarched  mullm 
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and  wire,  they  may  poflibly  bear  the  brufli  of  a   Ger- 
man beard  and  whificer. 

I  could  tell  you  a  delightful  ftory  of  Dodor  P.  but 
want  room  to  difplay  it  in  all  its  fiiining  circumftan- 
ces.  He  had  heard  it  was  an  excellent  cure  for  love, 
to  kifs  the  Aunt  of  the  perfon  beloved,  who  is  gene- 
rally of  years  and  experience  enough  to  damp  the 
'fierceft  flame:   he  tried   this  courfe  in  his  paffion,    and 

kifled  Mrs  E at  Mr  D 's;  but,    he  fays, 

it  will  not  do,  and  that  he  loves  you  as  much  as  ever. 

Your,  Scc* 


LETTER.     VIIL 
To    the    fame. 

IF  you  aflc  how  the  waters  agree  with  me,  I  muft 
tell  you,  fo  very  well,  that  I  queftion  how  you 
and  I  (bould  agree  if  we  were  in  a  room  by  our- 
felves.  Mrs  — —  has  honeftly  affured  me,  that  but 
for  fome  whims  which  (he  can't  entirely  conquer, 
(he  would  go  and  fee  the  world  with  me  in  man's 
cloaths.  Even  you,  Madam,  I  fancy  (if  you  would 
not  partake  in  our  adventures)  would  wait  our  co- 
ming in  at  the  evening  with  fome  impatiene,  and  be 
well  enough  pleas'd  to  hear  them  by  the  (irefide. 
That  would  be  better  than  reading  romances,  unlefs 
Lady  M.  would  be  our  liiftorian.  What  raifes  thefe 
delires  in  me,  Is  an  acquaintance  I  am  beginning  with 
my  Lady  Sandwich,  who  has  all  the  fpirit  of  the 
laft   age,   and  all  the  gay  experience  of  a  pleafurabk 
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life.  It  were  as  fcandalous  an  omiffion  to  come  to  the 
Bath  and  not  to  fee  my  Lady  Sandwich,  as  it  had  for- 
merly been  to  have  travelled  to  Rome  without  vifi- 
ting  the  Queen  of  Sweden.  She  is,  in  a  word,  the 
beft  thing  this  country  has  to  boaft  of;  and  as  (he  has 
been  all  that  a  woman  of  fpirit  could  be,  (6  (lie  ftill 
continues  that  eafy  and  independent  creature,  that 
a  fcniible   woman  always  will  be. 

I  muft  tell  you  a  truth,  which  is  not,  however,  much 
to  my  credit.  I  never  thought  fo  much  of  yourlelf 
and  your  fifter,  as  fince  I  have  been  fourfcore  miles 
difcance  from  you.  In  the  Foreft  I  look'd  upon  you  as 
good  neighbours,  at  London  as  pretty  kind  of  women, 
but  here  as  divinities,  angels,  goddefles,  or  what  you 
will.  In  the  fame  manner,  I  never  knew  at  what  rate 
I  valued  your  life^    till  you   w^re  upon   the  point  of 

<]ying.     If  Mrs and  you  will  but  fall  very  fick 

every  feafon,  I  (hall  certainly  die  for  you.  Serioufly,  I 
value  you  both  fo  much,,  that  I  efteem  others  much 
the  lefs  for.your  fakes ;  you  have  robb'd  me  of  the 
pleafure  of  efleeming  a  thoufand  pretty  qualities  in 
them,  by  (bowing  me  (b  many  finer  in  yourfelves. 
There  are  but  two  things  in  the  world  wbich  could 
make  you  indifferent  to  me,  which,  I  believe,  you  are 
not  capable  of,  I  mean  ill-nature  and  malice.  I  have 
feen  enough  of  you,  not  to  overlook  any  frailty  you 
could  have,  and  nothing  lefs  than  a  vice  can  make  me 
like  you  lefs.  I  expeift  you  -fhould  dlfcover  by  my 
conduvfl:  tov/ards  you  both,  that  this  is  true,  and  that 
therefore  you  fliould  pardon  a  thoufand  things  in  me 
ifor  that  one  difpofition.  Exped  nothing  from  me  but 
Vol,  V.  S 
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•'truth  and  freedom,   and   I  (hall  always  be  thought  hf 
■fyouywh^t.l  always  am, 

your,-&c. 


LETTER    IX. 
To    the   fame. 

-1714- 

'€r  Return'd  home  as  How  and  as   contemplative  after 

I  had  parted  from  you,  as  my  Lord  *  retired  from 

^he  Court  and   glory  to   his  Country-feat  and  wife,  a 

week   ago.     I  found  here  a  difmal    defponding  letter 

♦from  the  fon  of  another  great  courtier  who  expeds  the 

'fame  fate,  and  who  tells  me  the  great  ones  of  the  earth 

Aviil  now  take  it  very  kindly  of  the  mean  ones,  if  they 

•will   favour   them    witii  a   vifit  by  day-light.     Wifh 

^wbat  joy  would  they  lay  down  all  their   fchemes  of 

glory,   did  they  but  know  you  have   the  generofity  to 

drink  their  healths   once   a-diy,  as    foon    as  they  are 

fallen  f    Thus  the  unhappy,  by  the  fole  merit  of   their 

misfortunes,  become  the   care  of  Heaven  and  you.     I 

Intended  to  have   put  this'lafi:    into   verfe,   but  in  this 

nge  of .  ingratitude  my  beft  friends  forfake  me,  I  mean 

ifny  rhimes. 

I  defire  Mrs  F to  flay  her   ilomach  with  thefe 

|-.a1f  hundred  Plays,  till  I  can  procure  her  a'Romanoe 
big  enough  to  fatisfy  her  great  foul  with  adventures. 
■As  for  Novels,  1  fear  fne  can  depend  upon  none  from 
sfne  but  that  of  my  Life,  which  I  am  ftill,  as  I  have 
h&&^)  .contriving  all  poITible  methods  -to  fljorten,  for 
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tlie  greater  eafe  both  of  the  hiftorian  and   the  reader. 

May  (h&  believe  all  the  palTion  and  tendernefs  exprefs'd^ 

in  thefe  romances  to  be  but  a  faint  image  of  what  I 

bear   her,  and  may   you  (who  read   nothing)  take  the 

(lime  truth  upon   hearing  it  from  me.     You  will  both 

injure  me   very  much,  if   you  don't  think  me  a  truer 

friend,  than  ever  any  romantic  lover,  or  any  imitator 

of  their  ftyle  could  be. 

The  days  of  beauty  are   as  tHe  days  of '  greatnefs, 

and    fo   long  all    the  world  are   your  adorers      I  am 

one  of  thofe  unambitious  people,   who  will  love  you 

forty  years  hence,  when  your  eyes  begin  to  twinkle  in 

a   retirement,    and   without  the  vanity  which  everjr 

«ae  now  will  take  to  be  thought 

Yout,  &Ci 


LETTER     X. 

TH-E  more  I  examine  my  own  mind,   the  more- 
romantic  I  find  myfelf.     Methinks  it  is  a  noble, 
ipirit  of  contradiction  to  Fate  and  Fortune,  not  to  give: 
up  thofe  that   are-  fnatched  from  us  ;    but   to  follow- 
them  the  more,  the  farther  they  are  removed  from  the 
fenfe  of  it.     Sure,    Flattery  never  travelled   fo   far  as- 
three  thoufand  miles ;   it  is  now  only  for  Truth,  which 
overtakes   all   things,    to  reach  you   at  this  diftance. 
'Tis  a  generous  piece  ofPopery,  that  purfues  even  thofe 
who   are  to  be  eternally  abfent   into    another  world  ;- 
whether   you  think  it  right  or  wrong,  you'll  own  the 
very  exravagance  a  fort  of  piety.     I  can't  be  fatisfied 
v^ith  frrowing  flowers  over  you,   and  barely  honour- 
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ing  you  as  a" thing  loft :  but  muft  confider  you  as  a 
glorious,  tho' remote  being,  and  be  fending  addrefles 
after  you.  You  have  carried  away  fo  much  of  me;, 
that  what  remains  is  daily  languifhing  and  dying  over 
my  acquaintance  here,  and,  I  believe,  in  three  or  four 
months  more,  I  fhall  think  Aurat  Bazar  as  good  a 
place  as  Cove7it.Carden,  You  may  imagine  this  is 
raillery,  but  I  am  really  fo  far  gone  as  to  take  pleafure 
in  reveries  of  this  kind.  Let  them  fay  I  am  romantic, 
fo  is  every  one  faid  to^  be,  that  either  admires  a  fine 
thing  or  does  one.  On  my  confcience,  as  the  world 
goes,  *tis  hardly  worth  any  body's  while  to  do  one  for 
the  honour  of  it :  Glory,  the  only  pay  of  generous 
anions,  is  now  as  ill  paid  as  other  juft  debts;  and 
neither  Mrs  Macfarland  for  immolating  her  lover,  nor 
you  for  conftancy  to  your  lord,  muft  ever  hope  to 
be  compared   to  Lucretia  or  Portia. 

I  write  this  in  fome  anger;  for  having,  fince  you 
went,  frequented  thofe  people  moft,  who  feemed  moft 
in  your  favour,  I  heard  nothing  that  concerned  you 
talked  of  fo  often,  as  that  you  went  away  in  a  black 
full  bottom'd  wig ;  which  I  did  but  aflert  to  be  a 
bob,  and  was  anfwered,  Love  is  blind,  I  am  perfuaded 
your  wig  had  never  fuffered  this  criticifm,  but  on  the 
fcore  of  your  head,  and  the  two  eyes  that  are  ia  it. 

Pray,  when  you  write  to*  me,  talk  of  yourfelf ; 
there  is  nothing  I  fo  much  dtfire  to  hear  of:  talk  a 
great  deal  of  yourfelf;  that  fhe  who  T  always  thought 
talked  beft,  may  fpeak  upon  the  beft  fubjetfl.  The 
fhrines  and  reliques  you  tell  me  of,  no  way  engage 
my  curiofity ;  I  had  ten  times  rather  go  on  pilgrhiiage 
to  fee  one  fuch  face    as  yours,   than  both  St  John 
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Baptift*s  heads.  I  wifli  (fince  you  are  grown  fo  co- 
vetous of  golden  things)  you  had  not  only  all  the  fine 
ftatues  you  talk  of,  but  even  the  golden  image  which 
Nebuchadnezzar  fet  up,  provided  you  were  to  travel 
no  farther  than  you  could  carry  it. 

The  court  of  Vienna  is  very  edifying.  The  ladies 
with  refpedt  to  their  hufbands  feem  to  underftand  that 
text  literally,  that  commands  to  bear  one  another's 
turdens .-  but  I  fancy,  many  a  man  there  is  like  Iffk' 
chary  an  afs  between  tiuo  burdens,  I  {hall  look  upon 
you  no  more  as  a  Chriftian,  when  you  pafs  from  that 
charitable  court  to  the  land  of  jealoufy.  I  expedl  to 
hear  an  exz.&i  account  how,  and  at  what  places,  you 
leave  one  of  the  thirty-nine  articles  after  another,  as 
you  approach  to  the  lands  of  infidelity.  Pray,  how 
far  are  you  got  already?  amidft  the  pomp  of  a  high 
mafs,  and  the  ravifiiing  trills  of  a  Sunday  opera,  what 
did  you  think  of  the  do(5trine  and  difcipline  of  the 
church  of  England  ?  Had  you  from  your  heart  a  re- 
verence for  Sternhold  and  Hopkins  ?  How  did  your 
Chriftian  virtues  hold  out  in  io  long  a  voyage?  you 
have  it  feems  (without  pafling  the  bounds  of  Chriften- 
dom)  out-travelled  the  fin  of  fornication :  in  a  little 
time  you'll  look  upon  fome  others  with  more  patience, 
than  the  ladies  here  are  capable  of.  I  reckon  you*ll 
time  it  fo  well,  as  to  make  your  religion  laft  to  the 
verge  of  Chriftendom,  that  you  may  difcharge  your 
Chaplin  (as  humanity  requires)  in  a  place  where  he 
may  find  fome  bufinefs. 

I  doubt  not  but  I  fhall  be  told  (when  I  come  to  fol- 
low you  through  thofe  countries)  in  how  pretty  a 
manner  yoa  accommodated  yourfelf  to  the  cuft'oms  of 
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the  true  Muflemen.  They  will  tell  me  at  what  town' 
you  pratflifed  to  fit  on  the  Sopha,  at  what  village  you 
learned  to  fold  a  Turbant,  where  you  was  bathed  and 
anointed,  and  where  you  parted  with  your  black  full- 
bottom.  How  happy  muft  it  be  for  a  gay  young  wo- 
man to  live  in  a  country  where  it  is  a  part  of  religious 
worfhip  to  he  giddy-headed P  1  (hall  hear  at  Belgrade 
how  the  good  Bafhaw  received  you  with  tears  of  joy, 
how  he  was  charmed  with  your  agreeable  manner  of 
pronouncing  the  words  Allah  diud  Muhaiued\  and  how 
carneftly  you  joined  with  him  in  exhorting  your  friend 
to  embrace  that  religion.  But  I  think  his  obje<5tion 
was  a  juft  one,  that  it  was  attended  with  fome  cir- 
cumftances  under  which  he  could  not  properly  repre- 
fent  his  Britannic  Majefty. 

Laftly,  I  fhall  hear  how,  the  hrft  night  you  lay  at 
Pera,  you  had  a  vifion  of  Mahomet*s  Paradife;  and 
happily  awaked  without  a  foul,  from  which  blelied 
moment  the  beautiful  body  was  left  at  full  liberty  to 
perform  all  the  agreeable  funffions  it  was  made  for. 

I  fee  I  have  done  in  this  letter  as  I  often  have  done 
in  your  company,  talked  myfelf  into  a  good  humour, 
when  I  begun  in  an  ill  one;  the  pleafure  of  addrefling 
to  you  makes  me  run  on,  and  it  in  your  own  power 
to  fiiorten  this  letter  as  much  as  you  pleafe,  by  giving 
over  when  you  pleafe  j  fo  TU  make  it  no  longer  by- 
apologies. 
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LETTER      Xr. 

YOU  have  afl^ed  me  news  a  hundred  times  at 
the  firil:  word  you  fpoke  to  me,  which  fome 
would  interpret  as  if  you  expeded  nothing  better 
from  my  lips:  and  truly  'tis  not  a  lign  two  lovers  are 
together,  when  they  can  be  fo  impertinent  as  to  en- 
quire what  the  world  -does?  All  I  mean  by  this  is, 
tTiat  either  vou  or  I  are  not  in  love  with  the  other: 
I  leave  you  to  guefs  which  of  the  two  is  that  ftupid 
and  infenfible  creature,  fo  blind  to  the  other's  excel- 
lencies and  charms? 

This  then  (hall  be  a  letter  of  news;  and  fure,  if 
you  did  not  think  me  the  humbleffc  creature  in  the 
world,  youxould  never  im.agine  a  Poet  could  dwindle, 
to  a  brother  of  Dawks  and  Dyer,  from  a  rival  of 
Tate  and  Brady. 

The  Earl  of  Oxford  has  behaved  ib  bravelv,  that  in 
'this  aft  at  leaft  he  might  feem  above  man,  if  he  had 
Hot  juft  now  voided  a  llone  to  prove  him  fubje£t 
to  human  infirmities.  The  utmoft  weight  of  affiiilion 
from  minifterial  power  and  popular  hatred,  were  ai- 
moft  worth  bearing,  for  the  glory  of  fuch  a  dauntlefs 
conduct  as  he  has  (hewn  under  it. 

You  may  foon  have  your  wifh,  to  enjoy  the  gallant 
fights  of  armies,  incampments,  ftandards  waving  over 
your  brothers  corn-fields,  and  the  pretty  windings  ot 
the  Thames  ftained  with  the  blood  of  men.  Your  bar- 
barity, which  I  have  heard  fo  long  exclaimed  againfl 
dn  town  and  country,   may  have  its  fill  of  deftruftioa. 
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I  would  not  add  one  circumftance  ufual  in  all  defcrip- 
tions  of  calamity,  that  of  the  many  rapes  committed 
or  to  be  committed,  upon  thofe  unfortunate  women 
that  delight  in  war.  But  God  forgive  me — in  this 
martial  age,  if  I  could,  I  would  buy  a  regiment  for 
your  fake  and  Mrs  P—  's  and  fome  others,  whom,  I 
hav£  caufe  to  fear,  no  fair  means  will  prevail  upon. 

Thofe  eyes,  that  care  not  how  much  mifchief  is  done, 
or  how  great  (laughter  committed,  fo  they  have  but  a 
fine  (how  i  thofe  very  female  eyes  will  be  infinitely 
delighted  with  the  camp  which  is  fpeedily  to  be  formed 
in  Hyde-park.  The  tents  are  carried  thither  this 
morning,  new  regiments  with  new  cloaths  and  furni- 
ture (far  exceeding  the  late  cloth  and  linen  defign'd 
by  his  Grace  for  the  foldiery.)  The  fight  of  fo  many 
gallant  fellows,  with  all  the  pomp  and  glare  of  war 
yet  undeform'd  by  battles,  thofe  fcenes  which  England 
has  for  many  years  only  beheld  on  ftages,  may  poflibly 
invite  your  curiofity  to  this  place. 

By  our  lateft  account  from  Duke-flreet  Weftminfter, 
the  converfion  of  T.  G.  Esq;  is  reported  in  a  manner 
fomewhat  more  particular.  That  upon  th«  feizure  of 
his  Flander's  mares,  he  feemed  more  than  ordinarily 
difturbed  for  fome  hours,  fent  for  his  ghoftly  father, 
and  refolved  to  bear  his  lofs  like  a  Chriftian,-  till  a- 
bout  the  hours  of  feven  or  eight,  the  coaches  and  horfes 
of  feveral  of  the  Nobility  pafling  by  his  window  to- 
wards Hyde-park,  he  could  no  longer  endure  the  dif- 
appointmeftt,  but  inftantly  went  out,  took  the  oath 
of  Abjuration,  and  recovered  his  dear  horfes,  which 
carried  him  in  triumph  to  the  Ring.  The, poor  diftref- 
ied  Roman  Catholicks,  now  unhorfed  and  uncharioted. 
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'Cvy  out  with   the  Pfalmiil,    So;72e   in  chariot s" and f 07ns 
■in  horfes,    but  we  will  iiroocate  the  7iams  of  the  Lord^ 

J  am,  &Ce 

LETTER      XIL 

THE  weather  is  too  liDc  for  any  one  that  iove§ 
the  comitry  to  leave  it  at  this  feafon;  when, 
'«very  fmile  of  the  fun,  Irke  the  fmile  of  a  coy  lady,  is 
as  dear  as  It  is  uncommon:  and  I  am  fo  much  in  the 
tafte  of  rural  pleafures,  I  had  rather  fee  the  fun  than 
any  thing  he  can  fhew  me,  except  yourfelf.  I  delbile 
■every  fine  thing  in  town,  not  excepting  your  neiv 
■gown,  till  1  fee  you  -drefs'd  in  it,  (which  by  tlie  wav 
I  don't  like  the  better  for  the  red ;  the  leaves,  I  tliink, 
are  very  pretty.)  I  am  growing  fit,  I  hope,  for  a 
better  world,  of  which  the  light  of  the  fun  is  but  «. 
ftadow:  for  I  doubt  not  but  God's  works  here,  arc 
what  conre  nearefl:  to  his  works  there;  and  that  a 
'true  relifli  of  the  beauties  of  nature,  is  the  mofl  ealy 
preparation  and  gentled  trandtion  to  an  enjoyment 
•of  tho(e  of  heaven  :  as,  on  the  contrary,  a  true  town 
life  of  hurry,  confuiion,  noife,  flander,  and  di^fleniion, 
is  a  fort  of  apprenticefiiip  to  hell  and  its  furies.  I'm 
endeavouring  to  put  my  mind  into  as  quiet  a  fituation 
as  1  can,  to  be  ready  to  receive  that  ftroke,  which,  I 
believe,  is  coming  upon  me,  and  have  fully  relign'd 
my  felf  to  yield  to  it.  The  feparation  of  my  foul  and 
body  is  what  I  could  think  of  with  lefs  pain  ^  for  I 
-«m  very  fure  he  chat  made  it  will  take  care  of  ir^  and 
¥©1..    V.  ^  T 
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In  whatever  ftate  he  pleaffs  it  fhall  be,  that  ftatemufl 
be  right :     But  I  cannot  think  without  tears  of  being 
ieparated  from    my  friends,  when  their  condition  is  fo 
>:  doubtful,   that  they  may  want  even  fuch  affiftance  as 
mine.     Sure,  it  is  more  merciful  to  tak-c  from  us  after 
■  <Ieath  all  memory ;of  what  we  lov'd  or  purfued    here, 
for  elfe  what  a  torment  would  it  be  to  a  fpirit,  flill  to 
love   thofe  creatures  it  is  quite  divided  from  ?     Unlels 
we  fuppofe,  that   in  a  more  exalted  life,    all  that    we 
.   efceemed  in  this  imperfc*5l  ftate  will  afFedl  us  no  more^ 
than  what  we  lov'd  in  our  infancy  concerns  us  now. 
This  is  an  odd  way  of  writing  to  a  lady,  and,  rm 
r  fenlible,    would  throw  me  under  a  great  deal  of  ridi- 
cule,  were  you  to  (how  this  letter  among  your  ac- 
quaintancCo     But,  perhaps,  you  may  not    yourfelf  be 
1 ,  quite  a  ftranger  to   this  way  of  thinking.     I   heartily 
wifh  your  life  may  be  fo  long  and  fo  happy,  as  never  to 
t  let  you  think  ^t^ite  Jo  far  as   I   am  now  led  to  do; 
but,  to  think  a  little  towards  it,  is  what  will  make 
you  the  happier,  and  the  eafier  at  all  times. 

There  are  no  pleafures  or  amufements  that  I  don*t 
wifh  you,  and  therefore  'tis  no  fmall  grief  to  me  that 
s  1  (hall  for  the  future  be  lefs  able  to  partake  with  yoii 
i  in  them.  But  let  fortune  do  her  worft,  whatever  (he 
.  makes  us  lo(e,  as  long  as  (he  never  makes  us  lo(e  our 
':  bonefty  and  ^ur  independence ;  I  defpife  from  my  heart 
>  wlioever  parts  with  the  fir  ft,  and  I  pity  from  my  foul 
V  whoever  quits  the  latter. 

:  I  .am  griev'd   at   Mr  G -'s  conditien  in  this  laft 

^^^(pe^l  of  dependence.  He  has  Merit,  Good-nature, 
i  and  Integrit}'^  three  qualities,  that  I  fear  are  too  often 
I  ij3i1, upon  great  men  j    or  at   lead  ar«  not   all  thr^e-a 
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a  fnatch  for  that  one  which  is  oppos'd  to  them,  Flat- 
tery. I  vvifli  it  may  not  foon  or  late  difplace  him 
from  the  favour  he  now  podeiles,  and  feems  to  likej 
I'm  fure  his  late  adion  deferves  eternal  favour  and 
efteem :  Lord  Bathurft  was  charmed  with  it,  who 
came  hither  to  fee  me  before  his  journey.  He  allced 
and  Ipoke  very  particularly  of  you.  To»morrow 
Mr  Foitelcue  comes     to    me     from    London    about 

B *s  fuit  in  forma  pauperis.     That  poor    man 

looks  ftarved  ;  he  tells  me  you  have  been  charitable 
to  him.  Indeed 'tis  wanted ;  the  poor  creature  can 
fcarce  ftiror  Ipeak;  and  I  apprehend  he  will  die,  juft 
as  he  gets  fomething  to  live  upon.     Adieu. 


LETTER      XIIL    - 

THIS  is  a  day  of  wifhes  for  you,  and  I  hope  you 
have  long  known,  there  is  not  one  good  one 
which  I  do  not  form  in  your  behalf.  Every  year  that 
pafles,  I  wifh  fomethings  more  for  my  friends,  and 
ibme  things  lefs  for  myfelf.  Yet  vi^ere  I  to  tell  yow 
what  I  wiih  for  you  in  particular,  it  would  be  only  to 
repeat  in  profe,  what  I  told  you  laft  year  in  rhyme 
(fo  iincere  is  my  poetry:)  I  can  only  add,  that  as 
I  then  wifh'd  you  a  friend  *,  I  now  wi(h  that  friend 
were  Mrs  . 

*  To  Mrs  — —  on  her  birth-day. 

"  O  be  thou  bled  with  ail  that;  htav'n    can  fend, 
"Long  healthj  lung  lifc;  long  pleorurc,    and  di  frierjy 
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Abfence  is  a  fnort  kind  of  death  ;  and  in  either,, 
©ne  can  only  wifh,  that  the  friends  we  are  feparatedl 
from,  may  be  happy  with  thofe  that  are  left  them. 
1  am  therefore  very  folicitous  that  you  may  pals  much 
agreeable  time  together  ;  I  am  forry  to  fay  I  envy 
you  no  other  companion  r  tho'  I  hope  you  have- 
others  that  you  like  ;  and  I  am  always  pleas'd  in 
that  hope^  when  it  is  not  attended  witli  any  fears  on 
your  own  account. 

I  was  troubled  to  leave  you  both,  juil  as  I  fancy 'd 
we  (hould  begin  to  live  together  in  the  country. 
^Twas  a  little  like  dying  the  moment  one  had  got  alls 
one  deiired  in  this  world.  Yet  I  go  away  with  one 
generous  fort  of  latisfadlion,  that  what  I  part  with, 
you  are  to  inherit. 

I  know  you  would  both  be  pleas'd  to  hear  {bme 
certain  news  of  a  friend  departed ;  to  have  the  ad- 
ventures of  his  paffage,  and  the  new  regions  thro*^ 
v/hich  he  travelled,  defcribed ;  and,,  upon  the  whole, 
to  know,  that  he  is  as  happy  where  he  now  is,  as 
'=A'hile  he  lived  among  you.  But  indeed  I  (like  many 
a  poor  unprepared  foul)  have  feen  nothing  I  like  Co 
well  as  what  I  left :  No  fcenes  of  Paradife,  no- 
Isappy  bowers  equal  to  thofe  on  the  banks  of  the 
Thames.  Where-ever  I  wander,  one  refle61ioH 
frrikes  me :  I  wiih  you  v/ere  as  free  as  I;  or  at  leaft 
bad  a  tye  as  tender,  and  as  reafonabje  as  mine,  to  a 
relation  that  as  well  deferved  your  conftant  thought, 
and  to  whom  you  would  be  always  pulled  back  (in 
fuch  a  manner  as  I  am)  by  the  heart-ftring.  I  have 
Eever  been  well  fince  I  fet  out:  but  don*t  tell  my 
siother  fo ;    it  will  trouble  her   too  much :     And  as 
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probably  the  fame  reafon  may  prevent  her  fending  a 
true  account  of  her  health  to.  me,  I  muft  defire  you- 
to  acquaint  me.  I  would  gladly  hear  the  country  air 
improves  your  own  ;  but  don't  flatter  me  when  you 
are  ill,  that  I  may  be  the  better  fatisfy^d  when  you  fay 
you  are  well :  for  theie  are  things  in  which  one  may 
be  fmcerer  to  a  reafonable  friend,  than  to  a  fond  and 
partial  parent.     Adieu^ 


LETTER     XIV. 

YOU  ean't  be  furprifed  to  find  him  a  dull  cor- 
reipondent  whom  you  have  known  fo  long  for 
a  dull  companion.  And  tho*  I  am  p'etty  fenfible^ 
that,  if  I  have  any  wit,  I  may  as  well  write  to  fiiow 
it,  as  not;  yet  I'll  content  myfelf  with  giving  you  as 
plain  a  hiftory  of  my  pilgrimage,  as  Purchas  himfelf, 
cr  as  John  Bunyan  could  do,  of  his  loa/khig  t/iro'  tfje 
nsjUdernefs  of  this  worldy  &c. 

Firft  then,  I  went  by  water  to  Hampton-Court, 
unattended  by  all  but  my  own  virtues ;:  which  were 
not  of  j(b  modeft  a  nature  as  to  keep  themfelves,  or 
me  Gonceal'd  :  For  I  met  the  Prince  with  all  his  ladies 
on  horfeback,  coming  from  hunting,  Mrs  B*  and  Mrs 
L*  took  me  into  protection  (^contrary  to  the  laws  a- 
gainfi:  harbouring  Papiils)  and  gave  me  a  dinner,  with 
fomething  I  liked  better,  an  opportunity  of  converfa- 
ti.on  with  Mrs  H*.  We  all  agreed  that  the  life  of  a 
Maid  of  honour  was  of  all  thinos  the  mcft  miferable: 
and  wifii'd  that  every  woman  who  envy'd  \Xy  had   a 
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fpecimen  of  it.  To  eat  Weftphalia-ham  in  a  morn- 
ing, ride  over  hedges  and  ditches  on  borrowed  hacksj, 
come  home  in  the  heat  of  the  day  with  a  fever, 
and  (what  is  worfe  a  hundred  times)  with  a  red  mark 
in  the  forehead  from  an  uneafy  hat;  all  this  may  qua- 
lify them  to  make  excellent  wives  for  fox-hunters, 
and  bear  abundance  of  ruddy  complexion*d  children. 
As  foon  as  they  can  wipe  off  the  fweat  of  the  day, 
they  muft  fimper  an  hour  and  catch  cold,  in  the  Prin- 
cefs^s  apartment:  from  thence  (as  Shakelpear  has  it) 
to  dinner  with  what  appetite  they  may — and  after  that, 
till  midnight,  walk,  work,  or  think,  which  they  pleafe. 
I  can  eafily  believe,  no  lone  houfe  in  Wales,  with  a 
Mountain  and  a  Rookery,  is  more  contemplative 
than  this  Court;  and  as  a  proof  of  it,  I  need  only 
tell  you,  Mrs  L*  walked  with  me  three  or  four 
hours  by  moonlight,  and  we  met  no  creature  of 
any  quality  but  the  King,  who  gave  audience  to 
the  vice-chamberlain,  all  alone,  under  the^garden- 
wall. 

In  (hort,  I  heard  of  no  ball,  afTembly,  baffet-table, 
or  any  place  where  two  or  three  were  gathered  to- 
gether, except  Madam  Kilmanfegg's,  to  which  I  had 
the  honour  be  invited,  and  the  grace  to  ftay 
away. 

I  was  heartily  tired,  and  ported    to  — ■ park : 

there  we  had  an  excellent  difcourfe  of  quackery,  Dr. 
S*  was  mentioned  with  honour.  Lady walk- 
ed a  whole  hour  abroad  without  dying  after  it,  at 
leaft  in  the  time  I  ftay'd,  tho'  (he  feem'd  to  be  faint- 
ing, and  had  cdnvulfive  motions  feveral  times  in  her 
feead. 
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I  arrived  in  the  foreft  by  Tuefday  noon,  having  fled 
fi-om  thd  face  (I  wi(h  I  could  fay  the  horned  face)  of 
Moles,  who  dined  in  the  mid»way  thither.  I  pafs'd  the 
reft  of  the  day  in  thofe  woods  where  1  have  fo  often 
enjoyed  a  book  and  a  friend;  I  made  a  Hymn  [as  I 
pafs  d  thro',  which  ended  with  a  figh,  that  I  will  not 
tell  you  the  meaning  of. 

Your  Doiftor  is  gone  the  way  of  all  his  patients,  and 
was  hard  put  to  it  how  to  difpofe  of  an  eftate  miferably 
unwieldy,  and  fplendidly  unufeful  to  him.  Sir  Samuel 
Garth  fays  that  for  RatclifFe  to  leave  a  library,  was  as 
if  a  Eunuch  (hould  found  a  Seraglio.  Dr  S —  lately 
told  a  lady,  he  wonder'd  (he  could  be  alive  after  him : 
fhe   made  anfwer,   (he  wondered  at  it  for  two  reafons, 

becaufe  Dr  RatclifFe  was  dead,  and  becaufe  Dr  S was 

living.    I  am 

¥our,^c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     XV. 

Nothing  could  have  more  of  that '  melancholy 
which  once  uled  to  pleafe  me,  than  my  laft 
day's  journey ;  for  after  having  pafs'd  through  my 
favourite  woods  in  the  foreft,  with  a  thoufand  reve- 
ries of  paft  pleafures,  I  rid  over  hanging  hills, 
whofe  tops  were  edged  with  groves,  and  whole  feet 
watered  with  winding  rivers,  liftening  to  the  falls 
of  cataracts  below,  and  the  murmuring  of  the  winds 
above  :  The  gloomy  verdure  of  Stonor  fucceeded  to 
thefe  ;  and  then  the  fhades  of  the  evening  overtook 
me.     The  moon  rofe-  in  the  -cleareft  flcy  I   ever  fa w^ 
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%  whofe  folemn  light  I  paced  on  flowly,  withoi^ 
company,  or  any  interruption  to  the  range  of  my 
thoughts.  About  a  mile  before  I  reached  OKfor<J5 
all  the  bells  tolTd  in  different  notes ;  the  clocks  o« 
^very  college  anfwered  one;  another,  and  founded 
ibrth  (fome  in  a  deeper,  feme  a  fofter  tone)  that 
jt  was  eleven  at  night.  Ali  this  v/as  no  ill  prepara-. 
iion  to  the  life  I  have  led  Gnce,  among  thofe  old 
walls,  venerable  galleries,  ilone  portico's,  ftudious 
walks  and  Iblkary  fcenes  of  the  Univerfity.  I  want- 
-ed  nothing  but  a  black  gown  and  a  falary,  to  be  as 
mere  a  book -worm  as  any  there.  I  conform 'd  my- 
felf  to  the  college  hours,  was  roU'd  up  in  books,  lay 
in  one  of  the  molt  ancient,  duilcy  parts  of  the  Uni- 
verlity,  and  was  as  dead  to  the  v^rorld  as  any  hermit 
4n  the  defart.  If  any  thing  was  alive  or  awake  in 
me,  it  was  a  little  vanity,  fuch  as  €ven  thofe  good 
men  ufed  to  entertain,  when  the  monks  of  their 
Qwn  order  extollM  their  piety  and  abftradlion.  For 
I  found  myfelf  received  with  a  fort  of  refpeift, 
which  this  idle  part  of  mankind,  the  Learned,  pay 
to  their  own  fpecles ;  who  are  as  confiderable  here, 
as  the  buiy,  the  gay,  and  the  ambitious  are  in  your 
world. 

Indeed,  I  was  treated  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  I 
could  not  but  fometimes  afk  mylelf  in  my  mind, 
what  college  I  was  founder  of,  or  what  library  I 
liad  built  ?  Meihinks  I  do  very  ill  to  return  to  the 
world  again,  to  leave  the  only  place  where  I  make 
a  figure,  and,  from  feeing  myfelf  feated  with  dignity 
on  the  mofl:  conspicuous  (helves  of  ^  library,  put  my- 
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felf  into  the  abje<ft  pofturc  of  lying  at  a  lady's  feet   in 
St  James's  fquare. 

I  will  not  deny,  but  that,  like  Alexander,  in  the 
midft  of  my  glory,  I  am  wounded,  and  find  myfelf  a 
mere  man.  To  tell  you  from  whence  the  dart  comes, 
is  to  no  purpofe^  fmce  neither  of  you  will  take  the  ten- 
der care  to  draw  it  out  of  my  heart,  and  fuck  the  poi- 
ibn  with  your  lips. 

Here,  at  my  Lord  H 's,    I  fee  a  creature  nearer 

an  angel  than  a  woman  (tho'  a  woman  be  very  near 
as  good  as  an  angel ;)  I  think  you  have  formerly  heard 

me  mention  Mrs  T as  a  credit  to  the  Maker  of 

angels;  fhe  is  a  relation  of  his  lordfhip's,  and  he  grave- 
ly propos'd  her  to  me  for  a  wife  ;  being  tender  of  her 
interefts,  and  knowing  (what  is  a  (hame  to  Providence) 
that  (he  is  lefs  indebted  to  fortune  than  L  I  told  him, 
'twas  what  he  could  never  have  tliought  of,  if  it  had 
not  been  his  misfortune  to  be  blind ;  and  what  I  never 
could  think  of,  while  I  had  eyes  to  fee  both  her  and 
myfelf. 

I  muft  not  conclude  without  telling  you,  that  I 
will  do  the  utmoft  in  the  affair  you  deiire.  It  would 
be  an  inexpreflible  joy  to  me  if  I  could  krve  you, 
and  I  will  always  do  all  I  can  to  give  myfelf  plea- 
lure.  I  wi(h  as  well  for  you  as  for  myfelf;  I  am  in 
love  with  you  both,  as  much  as  I  am  with  myfelf, 
for  I  find  myfelf  moft  fo  with  either,  when  I  lead  fuf- 
pe6l  it. 

Vol.    V.  U 


iim  ^f.'ET^^E'irS   :T© 
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'»^  I  "^HE  chief  caufe.  I  have  to  repent  my  leaving  the 
•*-  town,  is  the  uncertainty  I  am  in  every  day  of 
your  fifter's  ftate  of  health.  I  really  expeded  by  every 
pod:  to  have  heard  of  her  recovery,  hurt  oa  the  contrai^ 
each  letter  has  been  a  new  awakerang  to  my  appre- 
lienfions,  and  I  have  ever  iince  fufFer'd  alarms  upon  a- 
larms  on  her  account.  'No  one  can  be  more  fenfibly 
touch'd  at  this  than  I;    nor  any  danger  of  any  I   love 

-could  affeft  me-with  more  uneafineis.    Thave  felt  fome 
weaknefR^-s  of  a  tender  kind,  which  1  would  not  be  free 

•-from;   and  I  am  .glad  to  find    my  value  for   people  fo 

v^ightly  plac^d_,  as  to  perceive  them  on  this  occafion. 

I  cannot  be  fa  good   a  Chriflian  as  to  be  willing  to 
riefign  my  own  happinfefs  here,  for  her's  in  another  life. 

'I    do    more  than  wi(h  for  her  fafet^r,    for  every  wifli  I 

make  I  find  immediately  changed  into  a  prayer,  and  a 

inore  fervent  one  than  Thad  learn'd  to  make  till  now. 

May  her  life  be  longer  and  happier  than  perhaps  her- 

^lelf  may  defire,  that  is,  as    long,   and  as  happy  as  you 
-can  wifh:  May  her  beauty  be  as  great  as  pollible,  that 

■is,  as  it  always  was,  or  as  yours  is.     Sut  whatever  ra- 

-vages  a  -mereilefs  diftemper  may  com.mif,    I  dare  pro- 
-mife  her  boldly,  what  few  (ifany)  of  her  makers  of  vi- 

llits   and    compliments  ciare  to  do:  "flie'fhall  have  one 

HTiRn  as  much  her  admirer  as  ever.     As  for  your    part, 
Madam,    you   have    me    fo    more   than    ever,    fincel 

4«av€  been  a  wknefs  to  thegeqfrous  tendcrnefs  you  have 

^hewiiupon  this  oecafion, 

¥our,  &c. 
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Am  not  at  all  concern'd  to  think    that  this  letter 
may  be  lefs  entertaining  than  feme  1  have  fent :    I 
J<fnow  you  are  a  friend  that  will  think  a  kind  letter  as 
good  as  a  diverting  one.     He  that  gives  you  his  mirth' 
makes   a    much  lefs  prefent  than  he  that   gives  you  his- 
heart ;    and  true  friends  would  rather  fee  fuch  thoughts 
as  they  communicate  only  to  one  another,  than  what 
they  fquander  about-  to  all  the  world.     They  who  can 
fet  a  right  value  upon  any  thing,. will  prize  one  tender,, 
well   meant  word,    above   all    that   ever  made    them 
laugh  in  their  lives.     If  I  did    not  think  To  of  you,    I 
fhould   never   have  taken  much  pains  to  endeavour  to- 
pleafe  you,  by  writing,  or   an)-  thing  elfe.      Wit,   I  am 
lure,    I   want;    at  leaft  in  the  degree  that  I  fee  others 
have  it,  who  would  at  all  feafons  alike  be  entertaining ; 
but  I  would  willingly  have  fome   qualities  that  may  be 
(at  fome  feafons)  of  more   comfort  to  my felf,  and  of 
more  fervice  to  my  friends.     I  would  cut  off   my  own 
head,  if  it  had  nothing  better  than  wit  in  it;    and  tear 
out   my  own   heart,   if  it,  had   no    better  difpofitions 
than  to  love  on-ly  myfelf,   and  laugh  at  all  my  neigh- 
bours. 

I  know  you'll  think  it  an  agreeable  thing  to  hear 
that  I  have  done  a  great  deal  of  Homer...  If  it  be  to- 
lerable, the  world  may  thank  you  for  it:  for  if  I  could 
have  feen  you  every  day,  and  imagined  my  company 
could  have  every  diy  pleafed  you,  I  fhould  fcarce  have 
thought  it  worth  my  while  to  pleafe  the  world.-    How^ 
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many  verfes  could  I  gladly  have  left  unfinifhed,  and 
turned  into  it,  for  people  to  fay  what  they  would  of, 
had  T  been  permitted  to  pafs  all  thofe  hours  more  plea- 
lingly  ?  Whatever  fome  may  think,  Fame  is  a  thing 
I  am  much  lefs  covetous  of,  than  your  Friendfhip ;  for 
that,  I  hope,  will  laft  all  my  life;  the  other  I  cannot 
anfwer  for.  What  if  they  (hould  both  grow  greater 
after  ray  death  ?  alas  !  they  would  both  be  of  no  ad- 
vantage to  me !  Therefore  think  upon  it,  and  love  me 
as  well  as  ever  you  can,  while  I  live. 

Now  I  talk  of  fame,  I  fend  you  my  Temple  of 
Fame,  which  is  jufl  come  out:  but  my  fentiments  a- 
bout  it  you  will  fee  better  by  this  Epigram. 

What's  Fame  ivith  Me?2,  by  cujiom  of  the  Nation, 
Is  caW'd  In  Women  only  Reputation  : 
About  thein  both  why  keep  we  fuch  a  pother  P 
Part  you  with  one,  and  V U  renounce  the  other » 


LETTER    XVIIL 

ALL  the  pleafjre  or  ule  of  familiar  letters,  is  to 
give  us  the  afTurance  of  a  friend's  welfare  j  at 
lead  'tis  all  I  know,  who  am  a  mortal  enemy  and 
defpifer  of  what  they  call  fine  letters.  In  this  view, 
I  promife  you  it  will  always  be  a  fatisfadion  to  me 
to  write  letters  and  to  receive  them  from  you  ;  be- 
caufe  I  unfeignedly  have  your  good  at  my  heart,  and 
am  that  thing,  which  many  people  make  only  a  fub- 
ject  to  difplay  their  fine  fentiments  upon,  a  Friend  : 
which  is  a  character  that  admits  of  little    to  be  faid. 
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till  Ibmething  may  be  done.  Now  let  me  fairly  tell 
you,  I  dont  like  your  ftyk :  'tis  very  pretty,  therefore 
I  don't  like  it ;  and  if  you  writ  as  well  as  Voiture,  I 
would  not  give  a  farthing  for  fuch  letters,  unlefs  I 
were  to  fell  them  to  be  printed.  Methinks  I  have 
loft  the  Mrs  L  *  1  formerly  knew,  who  writ  and  talk- 
ed like  other  people  (and  fomctimes  better.)  You 
muft  allow  me  to  fay,  you  have  not  laid  a  fenfible 
word  in  all  your  letter,  except  where  you  fpeak  of 
Ihewing  kindnefs  and  expelling  it  in  return ;  but  the 
addition  you  make  about  your  being  but  two  and 
twenty,  is  again  in  the  ftyle  of  wit  and  abomination. 
To  (hew  you  how  very  unfatisfadlorily  you  write,  in 
all  your  letters  you've  never  told  me  how  you  do. 
Indeed,  I  fee  'twas  abfolutely  neceflary  for  me  to  write 
to  you,  before  you  continued  to  take  more  notice  of 
me,  for  I  ought  to  tell  you  what  you  are  to  expecfl; 
that  is  to  fay,  Kindnefs,  which  I  never  fail'd  (I  hope) 
to  return  ;  and  not  Wit,  which,  if  I  want,  I  am  not 
much  concerned,  becaufe  judgment  is  a  better  thing  ; 
and  if  I  had,  I  would  make  ufe  of  it  rather  to  play 
upon  thofe  I  defpifed,  than  to  trifle  with  thofe  I  loved. 
You  fee,  in  fhort,  after  what  manner  you  may  mofl 
agreeably  write  to  me  :  tell  me  you  are  my  friend, 
and  you  can  be  no  more  at  a  lofs  about  that  article. 
As  I  have  opened  my  mind  upon  this   to  you,  it  may 

alfo  ferve  for  Mr  H-- ,  who  will  fee  by  it   what 

manner  of  letters  he  muft  expefl  if  he  correfponds 
with  me.  As  I  am  too  ferioufly  yours  and  his  fervant, 
to  put  turns  upon  you  inftead  of  good  wifhes,  fo  in  re- 
turn I  fhould  have  nothing  but  honeft  plain  How- 
d'ye's  and  Pray  remember  me*s ;  which  not  being  £t 
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to  be  fhovvn  to  any  body  For  wit.  may  be  a  proof  we 
correfpond  only  for  ourfelves_,  in  mere  friencllinefs ;, 
as  dothf  God  is  my  witnefs. 

Tour  very,  Sec. 

L   E  T   T   E   R    XIX. 

T  T  is  with  infinite  fatisfadion  I  atn  made  acquainted 
•^  that  your  brother  will  at  laft  prove  your  relation;, 
and  has  entertained  fuch  fentiments  as  beeome  him  in 
your  concern.  I  have  been  prepared  for  this  by  de- 
grees, having  feveral  times  received  from  Mrs  *  that 
which  is  one  of  the  greatell  pleasures,  the  knowledge 
that  others  entered  into  my  own  lentiments  concern- 
ing you.  I  ever  was  of  opinion  that  you  wanted  no 
more  to  be  vindicated  than  to  be  known.  As  I  have 
often  condoled  with  you  in  your  ad^erlities,  fo  I  have 
a  right,  which  but  few  can  pretend  to,  of  congratulat- 
ing on  the  profpe6t  of  your  better  fortunes;  and  I 
hope,  for  the  future,  to  have  the  concern  I  have  felt 
for  you  overpaid  in  your  felicities.  Tho'  you  modeft- 
Jy  fay  the  world  has  left  you,  yet  I  verily  believe,  it  is 
coming  to  you  again  as  faft  as  it  can  ;  for,  to  give 
the  world  its  due,  it  is  always  very  fond  of  Merit 
when  'tis  part  its  power  to  oppofe  it.  Therefore,  if 
you  can,  take  it  into  favour  again  upon  its  repentance, 
and  continue  in  it.  But  if  you  are  refolved  in  revenge 
to  rob  the  world  of  fo  much  example  as  you  may  af- 
ford it,  I  believe,  your  defign  will  be  in  'vain  ;  fdr 
even  in  a  monaftery,  your  devotions  cannot  carry  you 
fo  far  toward  the  next  world  as  to  make  this  lofe  fight 


SEVERAL     LADIES.  159 

'fight  of  you  ;    but  you'll  be  like  a  ftar,  that,  while  k 
is  fixed  to  heaven,  fiiines  over  all  the  earth. 

Wherefoever  Providence  (hall  difpofe  of  the  mcft  va- 
luable thing  I  know,  I  fhall  ever  follow  you  with  my 
imcerefE  widies,  and  my  beft  thoughts  will  be  perpetu- 
a.lly  waiting  upon   you,   when  you  never  hear  of  me 
nor   them.      Yo-ur   own   guardian    angels   cannot    be 
-more  conftant,  nor  more  fiient.     I  beg  you  will  never 
ceafe  to  think  me  your  friend,   that  you  may  not  be 
guilt)*  of  that  which  you  never  yet   knew  to  commit, 
an  injuftice.     As  I  have  hitherto  been  i'o  in  Ipite  ot  tlie 
world,  fo  hereafter,  if  it  be  poiTibk,  you  fiiould  ever  be 
more  oppofed,  and  more  deferted,   I  ihould  only  be  fo 
-much  the  more 

Yoirr  faithful,  8cc. 
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Y  Can   fay  little  to  recommend   the  letters   I    fiiall 
■*   write  to  you,    but  that  they  will  be  the  moft  im- 
partial   reprelentations  of  a  free  heart,   and  the  truefl: 
copies  you  ever  faw,    tho*  of  a  very  mean   original. 
Not  a  feature  will  be  foftened,  or  any  advantageous 
light  employed  to  make  the   ugly  thing   a   little   lefs 
hideous  i   but  you  (hall  find  it  in  all  refpeds    moft  hor- 
ribly like.     You  will  do  me   an  injuftk^  if  you  look 
upon  any  thing  lAall  fay  from  this  in'ftant,  as  a  com- 
pliment, either  to  you  or  to  myfelf :  Whatever  I  write 
will  be  the  real  thought  of  that  hour;   and   I  know 
youll    no  more   expe»5i:  it  from    me  to   perfevere   till 
^death,   in  ^veryfentiinent  or  notion   I  now  iet  down. 


i6o  L  E  T  T  E   R   S      TO 

than  you  would  imagine  a  man's  face  (hould  never 
change   when  once  his  pidure  was  drawn. 

The  freedom  I  fliall  ufe  in  this  manner  of  thinking 
aloud^  may  indeed  prove  me  a  foolj  but  it  will  prove 
me  one  of  the  beft  fort  of  fools,  the  honeft  ones.  And 
fince  what  folly  we  have,  will  infallibly  buoy  up  at 
one  time  or  other,  in  fpite  of  all  our  art  to  keep  It 
down ;  methinks,  'tis  almoft  foolifh  to  take  any  pains 
to  conceal  it  at  all,  and  almoft  knavifh  to  do  it  from 
thofe  that  are  our  friends.  If  Momus's  projeiH:  had  ta- 
ken, of  having  windows  in  our  breafts,  I  fhould  be  for 
carrying  it  further,  and  making  thofe  windows,  cafe- 
ments ;  that  while  a  man  (hewed  his  heart  to  all  the 
world,  he  might  do  fomething  more  for  his  friends: 
even  give  it  them,  and  truft  it  to  their  handling.  I 
think  I  love  you  as  well  as  king  Herod  did  Herodias 
(tho'  I  never  had  fo  much  as  one  dance  with  you)  and 
would  as  freely  give  you  my  heart  in  a  di(h,  as  he  did 
another's  head.  But  fince  Jupiter  will  not  have  it  {o, 
I  muft  be  content  to  (hew  my  tafte  in  life,  as  I  do  my 
tafte  in  painting,  by  loving  to  have  as  little  drapery 
as  po(fible.  Not  that  I  think  every  body  naked  alto- 
gether fo  fine  a  fight,  as  yourfelf  and  a  few  more 
would  be,  but  becaufe  it  is  good  to  ufe  people  to 
what  they  muft  be  acquainted  with  j  and  there  will 
certainly  come  fome  day  of  judgment  or  other,  to  un- 
cover every  foul  of  us.  We  ftiall  then  fee  that  the 
Prudes  of  this  world  owed  all  their  fine  figure  only  to 
their  being  ftraiter  laced  than  the  reft  ;  and  that  they 
are  naturally  as  arrant  fquabs  as  thofe  that  went  more 
loofe,  nay  as  thofe  that  never  girded  their  loins  at 
all. — But  a  particular  reafon  that  may  engage  you  to 
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write  your  thoughts  the  more  freely  to  me,  is,  that  I 
am  confident  no  one  knows  you  better  ;  for  I  find, 
when  others  exprels  their  thoughts  of  you,  they  fall 
very  fiiort  of  mine,  and,  I  know,  at  the  fame  time, 
theirs  are  fuch  as  you  would  think  fiifHciently  in  your 
favour. 

You  may  €a(ily  imagine  how  defirous  I  muft  be  of 
a  correfpondence  with  a  perfon,  who  had  taught  me 
long  ago  that  it  was  as  pollible  to  efteem  at  iirft  fight, 
as  to  love;  and  who  has  fmce  ruined  me  for  all  the 
converfation  of  one  fex,  and  almoft  all  the  friendfhip 
of  the  other.  I  am  but  too  feniible  thro'  your  means 
that  the  company  of  men  wants  a  certain  foftnefs  to 
recommend  it,  and  that  of  women  wants  every  thing 
elfe.  How  often  have  I  been  quietly  going  to  take 
polTeflion  of  that  tranquillity  and  indolence  I  had  Co 
long  found  in  the  Country;  when  one  evening  of 
your  converfation  has  fpoil'd  me  fof  a  Solitaire  !  Books 
have  left  their  effe<n:  upon  me,  and  1  was  convinced 
iince  I  faw  you,  that  there  is  one  alive  wifer  than  all 
the  fages,  A  plague  of  female  wifdom  !  it  makes 
a  man  ten  times  more  uneafy  than  his  own.  What  is 
very  ftran^e,  Virtue  herfelf  (when  you  have  the  dref- 
fing  her)  is  too  amiable  for  one's  repole.  You  might 
have  done  a  worW  of  good  in  your  time,  if  you  had 
allowed  half  the.  fine  gentlemen  who  havefeen  you,  to 
have  converfed  with  you;  they  would  have  been 
ftrangely  bit,  while  they  thought  only  to  fall  in 
iove  with  a  fair  lady,  and  you  had  bewitched  them 
with  Reafon  and  Virtue  (two  beauties  that  the  very 
Fops  pretend  to  no  acquaintance  with.) 
Vol.  V.  X 
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The  unhappy  dirtance  at  which  we  correfpond,    re- 
inoves  a  great  many  of  thole  reftridions  and  pun<flili- 
ous   decorums,   that  oftentimes  in  nearer  converfation 
prejudice  truth,    to  fave    good  breeding.     I  may  now 
hear  of   my   fauJts,    and   you    of    your    good    quAJi- 
:  tics,  without  a  blulli  j    we  converle  upon  fuch  unfortu- 
nate  generous  terms,   as  exclude  the  regards  of  fear, 
fhame,   or  defign,   in   either  of  us.      And  methinks  it 
would  be  as  paltry  a  part,    to  impofe  (even  in  a  fingle 
:  thought)  upon  each  other   in  this  ftate  of  feparation, 
as   for  fpirits  of  a  different   fphere,  who  have  fo  little 
;  intercourfe   with   us,    to   employ  that  little    (as  fomc 
would   make  us  think  they  do)  in  putting  tricks  and 
.  and  delufions  upon  poor  mortals. 

Let  me  begin  then.   Madam,  by  aflcing  you  a  quef- 

'  lion,  'that  TO  ay  en  able  me?  to  judge  better  of  my  own 

conduft  than   moft  iriftances   of  my   life.      In    what 

manner  did   I   behave   in' the  1  aft   hour  I   faw   you? 

What  degree  of  concern  did^I  difcover  when  I  felt   a 

?  misfortune,  which,  I  hope,  you  will  never  feel,  that  of 

parting  fi'om  ^  what  '-  one   moft  ^efteems  ?      for  if  my 

:  parting  l<)bked  but  like  that  of  your  common  acquain- 

^tance,   I   am 'the-  greateft  of  all  the   hypocrites  that 

<  ever  decency   made. 

I  never  fince  pafs  by  your'honfe  but  with  the  fame 
r fort  of  melancholy  that  we  feel  upon  feeing  the  tomb 
-of  a  friend,  which  only  ferves  to  put  us  in  mind  of 
-what  we  have  loft.  1  reBeS.  upon  the-  eircumftances 
•^  of  your  departure,  which  I  "was  there  a  witnefs  of 
(^•(your  beha^viour  in  Vi'hat  I  may  call  yourlaft  moments) 
.,^nd  linduk^e  a  gloomy  kind  of  pleafure  in  thinking 
li;ha!J::  t-lKnc;'  kiftrrnoir-ci^ts  u'ere  ,^gi--!:n  -  to-nieo 
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fain  imagine  this  was  not  accidental,  but  proceeded 
from  a  penetration^  which,  I  know,  you  have,  in  find- 
ing out  the  truth  of  people's  fen timents;  and  that 
you  were  willing,  the  laft  man  that  ivould  have  parted 
from  you,  fliould  be  the  laft  that  did.  I  really  look- 
ed upon  you  juft  as  the  friends  of  Curtius  might  have 
done  upon  that  Hero,  at  tlie  inftant  when  he  was  de- 
voting him  (elf  to  glory,  and  running  to  be  loft  out  of 
generofity :  I  was  obliged  to  admire  your  refolution, 
in  as  great  a  degree  as  I  deplored  it  ;  and' had  only 
to  widi  that  Heaven  would  reward  fo  much  virtue  as 
was  to  be  taken  from  us  with  all  the  felicities  it  could 
enjoy  el fe where  ! 

I  am,  &c. 


LET  T  E  R-    XXI.:. 

T  Can  never  have  too  many  of  your  letters.  I  ann 
angry  at  every  Icrape  of  paper  loft,'  and  tho*  it  is 
but  an  odd  compliment  to  compare  a  fine  lady  to  a 
Sybil,  your  leaves,  methinks,  like  hers,  are  too  good 
to  be  committed  to  the  winds ;  tho'  I  have  no  other 
way  of  receiving  them  but  by  thofe  unfaithful  meircn- 
gers.  I  have  had  but  'three,  and  I  reckon  that  Ihort 
one  from  D — —,  which  was  rather  a  dying  ejacula- 
tion than  a  letter. 

You  have  contrived  to  fay  in  your  laft  the  two 
things  moft  pleafing  to  me  :  The  firft,  that  whatever 
be  the  fate  of  your  letters,  you  will  continue  to  writs 
in  the  difcharge  of  your  confcience.  The  other  is,  the 
juftice  you  do  me^  in  taking  what  I  write  to  you,  in 
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the  ferious  manner  It  was  meant  j  it  is  the  point  upon 
which  I  can  bear  no  fufpicion,  and  in  which,  above  all, 
I  defire  to  be  thought  ferious.  It  would  be  vexatious 
indeed,  if  you  fliould  pretend  to  take  that  for  wit^ 
which  is  no  more  than  the  natural  overflowing  of  a 
heart  improved  by  an  eftecm  for  you;  but  fince  you 
tell  me  you  believe  me,  I  fancy  my  expreflions  have 
not  been  entirely  unfaithful  to  my  thoughts. 

May  your  faith  be  increafed  in  all  truths,  that  are 
as  great  as  this;  and,  depend  upon  it,  to  whatever 
degree  it  may  extend,  you  can  never  be  a  bigot. 

If  you  could  fee  the  heart  I  talk  of,  you  would  real- 
ly  think  it  a  foolifh  good  kind  of  thing,  with  fome 
qualities  as  well  deferving  to  be  half- laughed  at  and 
half-efteemed,  as  moft  hearts  in  the  world. 

Its  grand  foible  in  regard  to  you,  is  the  mod  like 
Reafon  of  z-ny  foible  in  nature.  Upon  my  word,  this- 
heart  is  not  like  a  great  warehoufe,  ftored  only  with 
my  own  goods,  or  with  empty  fpaees  to  be  fupplied 
as  faft  as  Interefl:  o^r  Ambition  can  fill  them  ;  but 
is  every  inch  of  it  let  out  into  lodgings  for  its  friends,, 
and  fhall  never  want  a  corner  where  your  idea  will 
always  lie  as  warm,  r.nd  as  cloft,  as  any  idea  m 
Chriftendom. 

If  this  diftance  (as  you  are  fo  kind  as  to  fay)  en- 
larges your  belief  of  my  friendfhip,  I  afTure  you,  it  has 
fo  extended  my  notion  of  your  value,  that  I  begin  to 
be  impious  upon  that  account,  and  to  wifh  that  even 
flaughter,  ruin,  and  defolation  may  interpofe  between 
you  and  the  place  you  defign  for ;  and  that  you 
were  reflored  to  us  at  the  expeuce  of  a  whole 
people. 
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Is  there  no  expedient  to  return  you  in  peace  to  the 
bolbm  of  your  country  ?     I  hear  you  are  come  as  far 

as :  do  you  only  look  back  to  die  twice  ?   is 

Eurydice  once  more  fnatch*d  to  the  (hades  ?  If  ever 
mortal  had  reafon  to  hate  the  King,  it  is  1,  whofe  par- 
ticular misfortune  it  is,  to  be  almoft  the  only  innocent 
perfon  he  has  made  to  fufFer,  both  by  his  Govern'- 
ment  at  home,  and  his  Negotiations  abroad. 

If  you  muft  go  from  us,  I  wifh  at  leaft  you  might 
pafs  to  your  banifliment  by  the  moft  pleafant  way ; 
that  all  the  road  might  be  roles  and  myrtles,  and  a 
thoufand  objects  rife  round  you,  agreeable  enough  to 
make  England  left  delirable  to  you.  It  is  not  now  my 
intereft  to  wifli  England  agreeable :  It  is  highly  pro- 
bable, it  may  ufe  me  ill  enough  to  drive  me  from  it. 
Can  I  think  that  place  my  country,  where  I  cannot 
now  call  a  foot  of  paternal  Earth  my  own  f  Yet  it 
may  feem  fome  alleviation,  that  when  the  wifefl:  thing 
I  can  do  is  to  leave  my  country,  what  was  moft  agree- 
able in  it  fhould  firft  be  Ihatched  away  from  it. 

I  could  overtake  you  with  pleafure  in  — — ,  and; 
make  that  tour  in  your  company.  Every  reafonable 
entertainment  and  beautiful  view  would  be  doubly  en- 
gaging when  you  partook  of  it.  I  fhould  at  Icaft  at- 
tend you  to  the  fea  coafts,  and  call  a  laft  look  after  the 
fails  that  tranfported  you.  But  perhaps  I  might  care 
as  little  to  ftay  behind  you ;  and  be  full  as  uneafy  to 
live  in  a  country  where  I  faw  others  perfecuted  by 
the  rogues  of  my  own  religion,  as  where  I  was  per- 
secuted myfelf  by  the  rogues  of  yours.  And  it  is  not 
impodlble  I  might  run  into  Afia  in  fearch  of  liberty ; 
for  who   would   not   rather  live   a   freeman   among, 
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z  nation  of  flaves,  than  a  flave  among  a  nation  of 
freemen  ? 

In  good  earned,  if  I  knew  your  motions,  and  your 
exa6l  time ;  I  verily  think,  I  fhould  be  once  more 
happy  in  a  fight  of  you  next  fpring. 

I'll  conclude  with  a  wiih,  God  fend  you  with  us,  or 
me  with  you. 

LETTER     XXII. 

YO  U  will  find  me  more  troublefome  than  ever 
Brutus  did  his  evil  Genius;  I  (hall  meet  you  in 
more  places  than  one,  and  often  refrefh  your  memory 
before  you  arrive  at  your  Philippi.  Theie  (hadows  of. 
me  (my  letters)  ^Vill  be  haunting  you  from  time  to 
time,  and  putting  you  in  mind  of  the  man  who  has 
really  fufFered  very  much  from  you,  and  whom  you 
have  robb'd  of  the  moft  valuable  of  his  enjoyments, 
your  convcrfation.  The  advantage  of  hearing  your 
lentiments  by  difcovering  mine,  was  what  I  always 
thought  a  great  one,  and  even  worth  the  riique  I  ge- 
nerally run  of  manifefting  my  own  indifcretion.  You 
then  rewarded  my  truft  in  you  the  moment  it  was  gi- 
ven, for  you  pleased  or  informed  me  the  minute  youan- 
fwer'd  I  muft  now  be  contented  with  more  flow  re- 
turns However,  'tis  fome  pleafure,  that  your  thoughts 
upon  paper  will  be  a  more  lafling  pofleffion  to  me,  and 
that  I  fhall  no  longer  have  caufe  to  complain  of  a  lols 
I  have  fo  often  regretted,  that  of  any  thing  you  faid, 
which  I  happen'd  to  forget.  In  earneft,  Madam,  if  I 
were  to  write  to  you  as  often  as  I  think  of  you,  it 
mufl  be  every  day  of  my  life.     I  attend  you  in  fpirit 
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thro'  all  your  ways,  I  follow  you  thro'  every  ftage  in 
books  of  travels,  and  fear  for  you  thro'  whole  folio's; 
you  make  me  fhrink  at  the  part  dangers  of  dead  tra- 
vellers; and  if  I  read  of  a  delightful  prorpe(^,  or 
agreeaBle  place,  I  hope  it  yet  fubfifts  to  pleafe  you. 
I  enqmre  the  roads,  the  amufements,  the  company, 
of  every  town  and  country  through  which  you  pals 
with  as  much  diligence,  as  if  I  were  to  fet  out  next 
week  to  overtake  you.  In  a  word,  no  one  can  have 
you  more  conftantly  in  mind,  not  even  your  Guar- 
dian angel  (if  you  have  one)  and  I  am  willing  to  in- 
dulge fo  much  Popery  as  to  fancy  fome  Being  takes 
care  of  you,  who  knows  your  value  better  than  you 
do  yourfelf:  I  am  willing  to  think  that  heaven  never 
gave  fo  much  felf-neglefl  and  refolution  to  a  woman, 
to  occafion  her  calamity ;  but  am  pious  enough  to  be- 
lieve thofe  qualities  muft  be  intended  to  conduce  to  her 
benefit  and  her  glory. 

Your  firft  (horf  letter  only  ferves  to  (hew  me  you  are 
alive:  it  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  tirll  dove  that  return- 
ed to  Noah,  and  juft  made  him  know  it  had  found  no 
reft  abroad. 

There  is  nothing  in  it  that  pleafes  me,  but  when  you 

'  tell  me  you  had  no  fea-fickneis.  I  beg  your  next  may 
give  me  all  the  pleafure  it  can,  that  is,  tell  me  any 
that  you  receive.  You  can  make  no' dilcoveries  that 
will  be  half  fo  valuable  to  me  as  thofe  of  your  own 
rhind.  Nothing  that  regards  the  ftates  or  kingdoms 
you  pafs  thro*,  will  engage  fo  much  of  my  curiofity  or 

'concern,  as  what  relates  to  yourfelf:  Your  welfare, 
to  fay  truth,  is  more  at  my  heart  than  that  of  Chrift- 

vEndom. 
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I  am  fure  I  may  defend  the  truth,  tho*  perhaps  not 
the  virtue  of  this  declaration.  One  is  ignorant,  or 
doubtful  at  beft,  of  the  merits  of  differing  religions 
and  governments :  but  private  virtues  one  can  be  fure 
of.  I  therefore  know  what  particular  Perfon  has  de- 
fert  enough  to  merit  being  happier  than  others,  but 
not  what  Nation  deferves  to  conquer  or  opprefs  ano- 
ther. You  will  fay,  I  am  not  public  fpiritedi  let  it  be 
fo,  I  may  have  too  many  tendernelles,  particular  re- 
gards, or  narrow  views:  but  at  the  fame  time  1  am 
certain  that  whoever  wants  thefe,  can  never  have  a 
Public  fpirit:  for  (as  a  friend  of  mine  fays)  how  is  it 
poflible  for  that  man  to  love  twenty  thoufand  people, 
who  never  loved  one  \ 

I  communicated  your  letter  to  Mr  C- ,  he  thinks 

of  you  and  talks  of  you  as  he  ought,  I  mean  as  I  do, 
and  one  always  thinks  that  to  be  juft  as  it  ought. 
His  health  and  mine  are  now  fo  good,  that  we  widi. 
with  all  our  fouls  you  were  a  witnefs  of  it.  We 
never  meet  but  we  lament  over  you ;  we  pay  a  kind 
of  weekly  rites  to  your  memory,  where  we  flrow 
flowers  of  rhetoric,  and  offer  fuch  libations  to  your 
name,  as  it  would  be  prophane  to  call  Toafting.   The 

Duke  of  B m   is   fometimes   the    High    Prieft 

of  your  praifes;  and  upon  the  whole,  I  believe  there 
are  as  few  men  that  are  not  forry  at  your  departure, 
as  women  that  are ;  for,  you  know,  moft  of  your 
(ex  want  good  fenfe,  and  therefore  mufl  want  gene- 
rofity :  You  have  fo  much  of  both,  that,  I  am  fure, 
you  pardon  them :  for  one  cannot  but  forgive  what- 
ever one  defpifes.     For  my  part,    I  hate  a  great  many 
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\\'omen  for  your  fake,  and  undervalue  all  the  reft. 
'Tis  you  are  to  blame,  and  may  God  revenge  it  upon 
you,  with  all  thofe  blellings  and  earthly  profperities, 
which,  the  divines  tell  us,  are  the  caufe  of  our  per- 
dition; for  if  he  makes  you  happy  in  this  world, 
I  dare  truft  your  own  virtue  to  do  it  in  the  other.  I 
am 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER    XXm, 
To   Mrs    Arabella     Fermor. 
On    her   Marriage. 

YOU  are  by  this  time  fatisfied  how  much  the  ten- 
dernefs  of  one  man  of  merit  is  to  be  preferred  to 
the  addrelfes  of  a  thoufand.  And  by  this  time  the 
Gentleman  you  have  made  choice  of  is  fenfibie,  how 
great  is  the  joy  of  having  all  thofe  charms  and  good 
qualities  which  have  pleated  fo  many,  now  applied  to 
pleafe  one  only.  It  was  but  juft,  that  the  fame  Vir- 
tues which  gave  you  reputation,  fliould  give  you  hap- 
pinefs  ;  and  I  can  wifh  you  no  greater,  than  that  you 
may  receive  it  in  as  high  a  degree  yourfelf,  as  fo  much 
good  humour  muft  infallibly  give  it  to  your  hufband. 

It  may  be  expected,  perhaps,  that  one  who  has  the 
title  of  Poet  (hould  fay  fomething  more  polite  on  thi^ 
occalion :  But  I  am  really  more  a,  wellwifher  to  your 
felicity,  than  a  celebrater  of  your  beauty.  Befides, 
you  are  now  a  married  woman,  and  in  a  way  to  be  a 

Vol.  V,  Y 
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great  many  better  things  than  a  fine  lady;  fuch  as  an 
excellent  wife,  a  faithful  friend,  a  tender  parent,  and 
at  lafl:,  as  the  confequence  of  them  all,  a  faint  in  hea- 
ven. You  ought  now  to  hear  nothing  but  that,  which 
was  all  you  ever  defired  to  hear  (whatever  others  may 
have  fpoken  to  you)  I  mean  Truth  :  and  it  is  with 
the  utmoft  that  I  afTure  you,  no  friend  you  have  can 
more  rejoice  in  any  good  that  befals  you,  is  more  fin- 
cerely  delighted  with  the  pro(pe<5t  of  your  future  happi- 
nefs,  or  more  unfeignedjy  defires  a  long  continuance  of 
it. 

I  hope,  you  vi'ili  think  it  but  juft,  that  a  man  who 
will  certainly  be  fpoken  of  as  your  admirer,  after  he 
is  dead,  may  have  the  happineis  to  be  efteemed,  while 
he  is  living. 

Your,  &€. 


L  E   XT   E   R   S 

TO    AND    FROM 

Sir    W.i  LLiAM    Trumbul  l*. 

.  From  the   Year    1705  to  1716. 

L  E  T  T   E  R     I. 

Sir  William  Trumbull  to  Mr  Pope. 

SIR,  Ovflober  19.  1705. 

I  Return  you  the  book  you  were  pleafed  to  lend 
me,  and  with  it  your  obliging  letter,  which  de- 
ferves  my  particular  acknowledgment;  for,  next  to 
the  pleafure  of  enjoying  the  company  of  fo  good  a 
friend,  the  welcomeft  thing  to  me  is  to  hear  from 
him.  I  expedted  to  find,  what  I  have  met  with,  an 
admirable  genius  in  thole  Poems,  not  only  becaufe 
they  were  Milton's  f,  or  were  approved  by  Sir  Hen. 
Wooton,  but  becaufe  you  had  commended  them  ; 
and  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  that  I  know  no  body 
lo  like  to  equal  him,  even  at  the  age  he  wrote  moft 
of  them,  as  yourfelf.     Only  do  not  afford  more  cauic 

*  Secretary  of  State  to  King  William  the  Third. 
f  L'Allegro,  IlPtnfcrofo,  Lycidas  and  the  Maf^oe  of  Conuis- 
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of  complaints  againft  you,  that  you  fufFer  nothing  of 
yours  to  come  abroad ;  which  in  this  age,  wherein 
wit  and  true  fenfe  is  more  fcarce  than  money,  is  a 
piece  of  fuch  cruelty  as  your  beft  friends  can  hardly 
pardon.  I  hope  you  will  repent  and  amend  ;  I  could 
offer  many  reafons  to  this  purpofe,  and  fuch  as  you 
cannot  anfvver  with  any  llncerity;  but  that  I  dare  not 
enlarge,  for  fear  of  engaging  in  a  ftyle  of  Compliment, 
which  has  been  fo  abufed  by  fools  and  knaves,  that  it 
is  become  almoft  fcandalous.  I  conclude  therefore 
with  an  afTurance  which  fhall  never  vary,  of  my  being 
ever,  &c. 

LETTER      11. 

Sir    WiLLiAJyi     Trumbull     to     Mr    Pope. 

April  9  1708.. 
T  Have  this  moment  received  the  favour  of  yours 
'*'  of  the  8th  Inftant ;  and  will  make  you  a  true  ex- 
cufe  (tho*  perhaps  no  very  good  one)  that  I  deferred 
the  troubling  you  with  a  letter,  when  I  fent  back 
your  papers,  in  hopes  of  feeing  you  at  Bin6eld  before 
this  time.  If  I  had  met  with  any  fault  in  your  per- 
formance, I  fhould  freely  now  (as  I  have  done  too 
prefumptuoafly  in  converfition  with  you)  tell  you 
my  opinion ;  which  I  have  frequently  ventured  to 
give  you,  rather  in  compliance  with  your  defires,  than 
that  I  could  think  it  reafonable.  For  I  am  not  yet 
fatisfied  upon  what  grounds  I  can  pretend  to  judge 
of  poetry,  who  never  have  been  praitifed  in  the  art. 
There  may  poffibly  be  fome  happy  genius*s,  who 
may  judge   of  fome   of  the  natural    beauties   of    a 
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poem,  as  a  man  may  of  the  proportions  of  a  building, 
without  having  read  Vitruvius,  or  knowing  any  thing 
of  the  rules  of  archite(5lure ;  but  this,  tho*  it  may 
fometimes  be  in  the  right,  mud  be  fubjedt  to  many 
miftakes,  and  is  certainly  but  a  fuperficial  knowledge ; 
without  entering  into  the  art,  the  methods,  and  the  ' 
particular  excellencies  of  the  whole  compofure,  in  all 
the  parts  of  it. 

Befides  my  want  of  (kill,  I  have  another  reafon  why 
I  ought  to  fufpedt  myfelf,  by  reafon  of  the  great  af- 
fedion  I  have  for  you ;  which  might  give  too  much 
bias  to  be  kind  to  every  thing  that  comes  from  you. 
But  after  all,  I  muft  fay  (and  I  do  it  with  an  old-fa- 
fhioned  fmcerity)  that  I  entirely  approve  of  your  tran- 
flation  of  thofe  pieces  of  Homer,  both  as  to  the  verfi- 
fication  and  the  true  fenfe  that  fliines  thro'  the  whole : 
Nay  I  am  confirmed  in  my  former  application  to 
you,  and  give  me  leave  to  renew  it  upon  this  occafion, 
that  you  would  proceed  in  tranflating  that  incompara- 
ble Poet,  to  make  him  fpeak  good  Englifh,  to  drefs 
his  admirable  charadlers  in  your  proper,  fignificant, 
and  exprelfive  conceptions,  and  to  make  his  works  as 
ufeful  and  inftru<5live  to  this  degenerate  age,  as  he  was 
to  our  friend  Horace,  when  he  read  him  at  Prenejfe  : 
Qui,  quid  fit  pulchrum,  quid  turpe,  quid  utiky 
qmd  non,  &c.  I  break  off  with  that  quid  nan  ? 
with    which  I  ccnfefs  I  am  charm'd. 

Upon  the  whole  matter,  1  intreat  you  to  fend  this 
prefently  to  be  added  to  the  Mifcellanies,  and  L  hope, 
it  will  come  time  enough  for  that  purpoie. 

1  have  nothing  to  fay  of  my  nephew  B's  obferva- 
tions,  for  he  fent  them  to  me  fo  late,  that  I   had  not 
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time  to  confider  them ;  I  dare  fay  he  endeavoured  very^ 
faithfully  (though,  he  told  me,  very  haftily)  to  exe- 
cute your  commands. 

All  I  can  add  is,  that  if  your  excels  of  modefty 
fiiould  hinder  you  from  publifhing  this  Effay,  I  (hall 
only  be  forry  that  I  have  no  more  credit  with  you  to 
perfuade  you  to  oblige  the  public,  and  very  particular- 
ly, dear  Sir,  Your,  &c. 


LETTER      IIL 

Sir    William    Trumbull     to    Mr    Pope. 

March  6.  171 3. 
T  Think  a  hafty  icribhle  fhows  more  what  flows 
from  the  heart,  than  a  letter  after  Balzac's  man- 
ner in  ftudied  phrafes ;  therefore  I  will  tell  you  as  fad 
as  I  can,  that  I  have  received  your  favour  of  the  26th 
paft,  with  your  kind  prefent  of  The  Rape  of  the  Lock. 
You  have  given  me  the  trueft  fatisfaftion  imaginable, 
not  only  in  making  good  the  jufl  opinion  1  have 
ever  had  of  your  reach  of  thought,  and  my  Idea  of 
your  comprehenfive  genius ;  but  Jikewife  in  that  plea- 
fure  I  take  as  an  Englifhman  to  fee  the  French,  even 
Boileau  himfelf  in  his  Lutrin,  out-done  in  your  poem  : 
for  you  defcend,  leviore  plcBrOj  to  all  the  nicer  touch- 
es, that  your  own  obfervation  and  wit  furnifh,  on 
fjch  a  fubjefl  as  requires  the  fined  ftrokes  and  the  live- 
licfl  imagination.  But  1  muft  fiy  no  more  (tho'  I 
could  a  great  deal)  on  what  pleafes  me  fo  much :  and 
hencefoith,    I  hope,  you   will  nt\tT   condemn  me  of 


FROM   Sir  W.   TRUMBULL.         175 

partiality,  fince  I  only  fwim  with  the  ftream,  and  ap- 
prove of  what  all  men  of  good  tafte  (notwithftanding 
tlie  jarring  of  Parties)  muft  and  do  univerfally  applaud. 
I  now  come  to  what  is  of  vaft  moment,  I  mean  the 
prefervation  of  your  health,  and  beg  of  you  earneftly 
to  get  out  of  all  Tavern-company,  and  fly  away  tajt- 
quain  ex  incendio.  What  a  milery  is  it  for  you  to  be 
deftroyed  by  the  foolifh  kindnels  ('tis  all  one  whether 
real  or  pretended)  of  thofe  who  are  able  to  bear  the 
poifon  of  bad  wine,  and  to  engage  you  in  fo  unequal  a 
combat  ?  As  to  Homer,  by  all  I  can  learn,  your  bu- 
finefs  is  done:  therefore  come  away,  and  take  a  little 
time  to  breathe  in  the  country.  I  beg  now  for  my 
own  fake,  but  much  more  for  yours ;  methinks  Mr- 
has  faid  to  you  more  than  once, 

Heufuge,  nate  dea,  teque  his ,  ait ,  mpe  fiatnmis ! 

I  am  Your,  &c. 

LETTER    IV. 
To    Sir    William    Trumbull. 

March  12.  171 5. 

THOUGH  any  thing  you  write  is  furc  to  be  a 
pleafure  to  me,  yet  1  muft  own  your  laft  letter 
made  me  uneafy ;  you  really  ufe  a  ftyle  of  compli- 
ment, which  I  expe<5t  as  little  as  I  deferve  it.  I  know 
'tis  a  common  opinion  that  a  young  fcribbler  is  as  ill 
pleas*d  to  hear  truth  as  a  young  lady.  Froni  the  mo- 
ment one  fets  up  for  an  author,  one  muft  be  treated 
as  ceremonioufly,  that  is,  as  unfaithfully. 
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As  a  King*s  favourite ^  or  as  a  King. 

This  proceeding,  joiiiM  to  that  natural  vanity,  which 
■firft  makes  a  man  an  author,  is  certainly  enough  to 
render  him  a  coxcomb  for  life.  But  I  muft  grant  it 
IS  a  juft  judgment  upon  poets,  that  they,  whole  chief 
pretence  is  Wit,  fiiould  be  treated  as  they  themfclves 
treat  Fools,  that  is,  be  cajoFd  with  praifes.  And,  I 
believe,  Poets  are  the  only  poor  fellows  in  the  world 
whom  any  body  will  flacter. 

I  would  not  be  thought  to  fay  this,  as  if  the  obli- 
l^ing  letter  you  fent  me  deferved  this  imputation,  only 
it  put  me  in  mind  of  it ;  and  I  fancy  one  may  apply 
to  one's  friend  what  Caefar  faid  of  his  wife :  "  It  was 
'*  not  fufficient^that  he  knew  her  to  be  chafte  himfelf> 
*'  but   (he  ftioald  not  be  fo  much  as  fufpeded." 

As  to  the  wonderful  dilcoveries,  and  all  the  good 
tiews  you  are  pleasM  to  tell  me  of  myfelf^  I  treat  it, 
as  you  who' are  in  the  iesret,  treat  common  news,  as 
groundlefs  reports  of  things  at  a  diftance  ;  which  I, 
who  look  into  the  true  fprings  of  this  affair,  in  my 
-own  breaft,  know  to  have  no  foundation  at  all.  For 
Fame,  though  it  be  (as  Milton  finely  calls  it)  the  lafi 
infirmity  ofnuble  minds y  is  fcarce  fo  ftrong  a  tempta- 
tion as  to  warrant  our  lofs  of  time  here:  ft  can  never 
make  us  lie  down  contentedly  on  a  death- bed,  (as 
fome  of  the  ancients  are  faid  to  have  done  with  that 
thought.)  You,  Sir,  have  yourfelf  taught  me,  that 
an  ealy  fituation  at  that  hour  can  proceed  from  no 
ambition  lefs  noble  than  that  of  an  eternal  felicity, 
which  is  unattainable  by  the  ftrongeft  endeavours  of 
:the  wit,  but  .may  be  gained   by  the  fincere  intentions 
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of  the  heart  only.  As  in  the  next  world,  fo  in  this, 
the  only  folid  bleffings  are  owing  to  the  goodnels  of 
the  mind,  iiot  the  extent  of  the  capacity  j  friendiliip 
here  is  an  emanation  from  the  fame  Tource  as  beatitude 
there:  the  fame  benevolence  and  grateful  difpofition. 
that  qualifies  us  for  the  one,  if  extended  farther,  makes 
us  partakers  of  the  other.  The  utmofl:  point  of  my 
'defires  in  my  prefent  ftate  terminates  in  the  fociety  and 
good-will  of  worthy  men,  which  I  look  upon  as  no  ill 
«arneft  and  foretafte  of  the  fociety  and  alliance  of 
<happy  fouls  hereafter. 

The  continuance  of  your  favours  to  me  is  what  not 
only  makes  me  happy,  but  caufes  me  to  fet  fome  value 
upon  myfelf  as  a  part  of  your  care.  The  inilanccs  I 
daily  meet  with  of  thofe  agreeable  awakenings  of 
friendfliip,  are  of  too  pleafing  a  nature  not  to  be  ac- 
Itnowledged  when  ever  I  think  of  you.      I  am 

Your,  occc 

LETTER      V. 

April  30.    171 5. 

I  Have  been  almoft  every  day  employed  in  follow- 
ing your  advice,  and  amufing  myfelf  in  paintings 
in  which  I  am  moft  particularly  obliged  to  Mr  Jervas, 
who  gives  me  daily  inftruflions  and  examples.  As  to 
poetical  aifairs,  I  am  content  at  prefent  to  be  a  bare 
looker  on,  and  from  a  pradlitioner  turn  an  admirer. 
which  is  (as  the  world  goes)  not  very  ufual.  Cat 
was  not  fo  much  the  wonder  of  Rome  in  his  days, 

Vol.  V.  Z 


o 


17*  L  E  T  T  E  R  S    TO    and 

lie  is  of  Britain  in  ours  j  and  tho'  all  the  foolifh  in° 
duftry  pollible  has  been  ufed  to  make  it  thought  a  par- 
ly play,  yet  what  the  author  once  faid  of  another,  may 
the  moft  properly  ia  the  world  be  apply'd  to  him  on 
r  this  occafion, 

,.  Envy  itfelf  is  dumb,  in  wonder  lofly 
jitid  Fa£lions  Jirive,  ivho  /hall  applaud  him  77iofl, 

The  numerous  and  violent  claps  of  the  Whig-party 

©n  the  one  fide  of  the   theatre,  were  echo'd  back  by 

the  Tories  on  the  other ;    while  the  author  fweated 

:  behind  the  fcenes  with  concern,  to  find  their  applaufe 

proceedings  more  from  the  hand  than   the  head.     This 

-was  the  cafe  too  of  the  prologue  writer  *,  who  was 

clapp'd  into  a  ftanch  whig,  at  almbfl:  every  two  lines. 

V  I  believe  you  have  heard,  that  after  all  the  applaufes 

of  the  oppofite  faction,  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  Tent  for 

.  BootJi,  who  play *d  Cato,  into  the  box,  between  one  of 

•;  the  a<5ls,   and  prefented  him  with  fifty  guineas;   in   ac° 

:  knowledgment    (as  he-exprefled  it)    for  defending  the 

.  caufe  of  liberty  fo  w.ell  againft  a  Perpetual  Dicflator. 

The  Whigs   are  unwilling  to  be  diftanc'd  this  way, 

.-  and  therefore  defign  a  prefent   to    the  fame  Cato  very 

;  fpeedily ;    in  the  meanvtimCj  they  are   getting  ready 

.  as  good  a  fentence  as  tlie  former  on  their  fide:     fo  be- 

:  tvi'ixt  them,  'tis  probable,  that  Cato  (as  Dr  Garth  ex- 

;  prefs'd  it)   may  have  fomething  to  live  upon,  after  he 

t-dies. .  I  am 

.  Your,  &c<. 

-  *  Himfelfc 
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LETTER     VL 

From  Sir  William    Trumbull. 

Eaftliamheadj  Feb.  22.  1714-15. 
T  Am  fenfibly  obliged,  dear  Sir,  by  your  kind  prefent 
of  the  Temple  of  FamCy  into  which  you  are  already 
enter'd,  and  I  dare  prophecy  for  once  (tho'  I  am  not 
much  given  to  it)  that  you  will  continue  there,  with 
thofe, 

JVf)0  ever  ?2eiv,  noffubjecf  to  decays y 

Spread  a7id  grow  brighter  with  the  isngth  of  day 5;,    • 

There  was  nothing  wanting  to  compleat  your  obliging 
remembrance  of  me,  but  your  accompanying  it  with 
your  poem  ;  your  long  abfence  being  much  the  levereii: 
part  of  the  winter.  I  am  truly  forry  that  your  time 
which  you  can  employ  fo  much  better,  fliould  be  fpent 
in  the  drudgery  of  correcting  the  printers;  for  as  to 
what  you  have  done  yourfelf,  there  will  nothing  of 
of  that  nature  be  necelTary.  I  wi(h  you  could  find  a 
few  minutes  leifure  to  let  me  hear  from  you  fometimes, 
and  to  acquaint  me  how  your  Homer  draws  on  to- 
wards a  publication,  and  all  things  relating  thereto. 

I  intreat  you  to  return  my  humble  fervice  to  Mr 
JcTvas.  I  ftill  flatter  myfelf  that  he  will  take  an  op> 
portunity,  in  a  proper  feaibn  to  fee  us,  and  review  his 
pi(5lure,  and  then  to  alter  feme  things,  fo  as  to  pleafe 
himfelf;  which  1  know  will  not  be,  'till  every  thing 
in  it  is  perfeil ;  no  more  than  I  can  be,  till  you  be- 
lieve me  to  be  with  that  lincerity  and  efteem,  that  ! 
am,  and  ever  will  continue,  your  mofl  faithful  friend. 
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LETTER    VIT. 

Dec.  i6.  17150 

IT  "wa&  one  of  the  Enigma*s  of  Pythagoras> 
*'  When  the  winds  rife,  worfhip  the  Echo."  A 
modern  writer  explains  this  to  fignify,  '<  When  po- 
^*  p'jlar  tumults  begin,  retire  to  folitudes,  or  fuch 
**  places  where  Echo's  are  commonly  found,  rocks,, 
**  woods,  &c.*'  I  am  rather  of  opinion  it  (hould  be 
interpreted,  *'  When  rumours  increafe,  and  when 
*'  there  is  abundance  of  noife  and  claraour,^  believe 
*'  the  fecond  report:'*  This,  I  think  agrees  more 
cxadly  with  the  echo,  and  is  the  more  natural  ap- 
plication of  the  fymbol.  However  it  be_,  either  of 
thefe  Precepts  is  extremely  proper  to  be  followed  at 
this  feafon  ;  and  I  cannot  but  applaud  your  reiolution 
of  continuing  in  what  you  call  your  cave  in  the  foreft, 
this  winter  ;  and  preferrhig  the  noi/e  of  breaking  ice 
to  that  of  breaking  ftatefrnen^  the  rage  of  ftorms  to 
that  of  parties,  the  fury  and  ravage  of  floods  and 
tempers,  to  the  precipitancy  of  fome,  and  the  ruin  of 
others,  which,  I  fear,  will  be  our  daily  profpev5ls  in 
London. 

I  Gncerely  wifh  myfelf  with  you,  to  contemplate 
the  wonders  of  God  in  the  firmament,  rather  than 
the  raadnefs  of  man  on  the  earth.  But  I  never  had' 
fo  much  eaufe  as  now  to  complam  of  my  poetical 
Har,  that  fixes  me,  at  this  tumultuous  time^  to  attend 
the  gingling  of  rhymes  and  the  mealaring  of  lyllablesj 
lO' be  alriioil  the  OEJy  triftsr  in  the  cation  j   and  as  ri- 
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diculous  as  the  poet  In  Petronius,  who  while  all  the 
reft  in  the  fhip  were  either  labouring  or  praying  for 
life,  was  fcratching  his  head  in  little  room^  to  write 
a  fine  delcription  of  the  tempeft. 

You  tell  me,  you  like  the  found  of  no  arms  but  thofe 
of  Achilles :  for  my  part  I  like  them  as  little  as  any 
other  arms.  I  lifted  myfelf  in  the  battles  of  Homer, 
and  I  am  no  fooner  in  war,  but,  like  moft  other  folks,. 
I  wifh  myfelf  out  again. 

I  heartily  join  with  you  in  wishing  Quiet  to  our 
native  country ;  Qiiiet  in  the  ftate,  which,  like  Cha- 
rity in  religion,  is  too  much  the  perfection  and  hap- 
pinels  of  either,  to  be  broken  or  violated  on  any  pre- 
tence or  profpe(5t  whatfoever.  Fire  and  fword,  and 
fire  and  faggot,  are  equally  my  averSon.  I  can  pray 
for  oppofite  parties,  and  for  oppofite  religions,  with 
great  fincerity.  I  think  to  be  a  lover  of  one's  court- 
try  is  a  glorious  elogy,  but  I  do  not  think  it  fo  great 
an  one  as  to  be  a  lover  of  mankind. 

I  fometimes  celebrate  you  under  thefe  denomina- 
tions, and  join  your  health  with  that  of  the  whole 
world  J  a  truly  catholic  health,  which  far  excels  the 
poor  narrow- fpirited,  ridiculous  healths  now  in  fa- 
fhion,  to  this  church,  or  that  church.  Whatever  our 
teachers  may  fay,  they  muft  give  us  leave  at  leaft  tQ 
wifh  generoufly.  Thefe,  dear  Sir,  are  my  general  dif- 
pofitlons;  but  whenever  I  pray  or  wifh  for  particu- 
lars, you  are  ODe  of  the  ilrft  ia  the  thoughts  and  affee- 
tions  of 

Your,  &c. 
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LETTER     Vlir. 
From    Sir    William     Trumbull. 


I 


Jin.  19.  1715-16/ 
Should  be  afliani'd  of  my  long  idlenefs,  in  not 
acknowledging  your  kind  advice  about  Echo,  and 
your  mod  ingenious  explanation  of  it  relating  to  po- 
pular tumults  ;  which  I  own  to  be  very  ufeful :  and 
yet  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  that  I  keep  myfelf  to 
a  fhorter  receipt  of  the  fame  Pythagoras,  which  is 
Silence ;  and  this  I  (hall  obferve,  if  not  the  whole 
time  of  his  difcipline,  yet  at  leaft  till  your  return  into 
this  country.  I  am  obliged  further  to  this  method, 
by  the  moft  fevere  weather  I  ever  felt  ^  when,  though 
I  keep  as  near  by  the  fire-Gde  as  may  be,  yet  gelidus 
concrevit  frigore  fanguis ;  and  often  I  apprehend  the 
circulation  of  the  blood  begins  to  be  ftopp'd.  I  have 
further  great  loiles  (to  a  poor  farmer)  of  my  poor  oxen 

— Jntsre  unt  pecuckSf  Jlant  circumfufa  pruinls 
Corpora  magna  houniy  &c. 

Pray  comfort  me,  if  you  can,  by  telling  me  that 
your  fecond  volume  of  Homer  is  not  frozen;  for  it 
muft  be  exprefs*d  very  poetically,  to  fay  now,  that  the 
preffes  fweat. 

I  cannot  forbear  to  add  a  piece  of  artifice  T  have  been 
guilty  of,  on  occafion  of  my  being  obliged  to  congra- 
tulate the  birth-day  of  a  friend  of  mine :  when  find- 
ing I  had  no  materials  of  my  own,  1  very  frankly  lent 
him  your  imitation  of  Martial's  epigram  on  A?itQnius 
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Pnmus*,  This  has  been  applauded  fo  much,  that  I 
am  in  danger  of  commencing  Poet,  perhaps  laureat, 
(pray  defire  my  good  friend  Mr  Rowe  to  enter  a  ca- 
\eat)  provided  you  will  further  increafe  my  {lock  in  this 
bank.  In  which  proceeding  I  have  laid  the  foundation 
of  my  eftate,  and  as  honeftly,  as  many  others  have  be- 
gun theirs.  But  now  being  a  little  fearful,  as  young 
beginners  often  are,  1  offer  to  you  (for  I  have  conceal'd 
the  true  author)  whether  you  will  give  me  orders  to 
declare  who  is  the  father  of  this  fine  child  or  not  ? 
Whatever  you  determine,  my  fingers,  pen  and  ink 
are  fo  frozen,  that  I  cannot  thank  you  more  at  large. 
You  will  forgive  this  and  all  other  faults  of.  Dear  Sir, 

Your,  &c. 


*  yam  mmerat  phc'tdo  felix  'Antonius  AV(y,  <b'C. 
At  length  my  Friend  (while  Time  with  ftill  career 
"Wafts  on  his  gentle  wing  his  eightieth  year) 
-  Sees  his  paft  days  fafe  out  of  fortune's  pow'r. 
Nor  dreads  approaching  Fate's  uncertain  hour; 
Reviews  his  life,  and  in  the  drift  furvey 
Finds  not  one  moment  he  could  wifli  away, 
Pieas'd  with  the  feries  of  each  happy  day. 
Such,  fiich  a  man  extends  his  life's  fhort  (pace, 
And  from  the  goal  again  renews  the  race  : 
For  he  lives  twice,  who  can  at  once  employ 
Th,e  prefent  well,  and  even  the  paft  enjoy. 


LETTERS 

TO    AND    FROM 

SEVERAL    PERSONS. 

From   the   Year    171 1   to   I7I4» 

LETTER     L 
To   the  Hon.  J.  C.   E(q, 

June  15.  17IT. 

1"Send  you  Dennis's  remarks  on  the  *  EfTay  ;  whick 
equally  abound  in  juft  criticifms  and  fine  railleries. 
The  few  obfervations  in  my  hand  in  the  margins, 
are  what  a  morning's  leifure  permitted  me  to  make 
purely  for  your  perufal.  For  I  am  of  opinion  that 
Xach  a  critic,  as  you  will  find  him  by  the  latter  part 
of  his  Book,  is  but  one  way  to  be  properly  anfwer'd, 
and  that  way  I  would  not  take  after  what  he  informs 
me  in  his  preface,  that  he  is  at  this  time  perfecuted 
fay  fortune.  This  I  knew  not  before ;  if  I  had,  his 
name  had  been  fpared  in  the  EfTay,  for  that  only  rea- 
fon.     I  can't  conceive  what  ground  he  has  for  fo  excef- 

*  On  Criiicifm. 
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(ive  a  refentment ;  nor  iinagine  how  thcfe  *  three  lines 
can  be  called  a  reflection  on  his  pcrfon,  which  onljr 
tlefcribe  him  fubje»fl  a  little  to  anger  on  foine  occafions. 
I  have  heard  of  combatants  Co  very  furious,  as  to  fall 
-down  themfelves  with  that  very  blow  which  they  de~ 
iign'd  to  lay  heavy  on  their  antagonifts.  But  if  Mr 
Dennis's  rage  proceeds  only  from  a  zeal  to  difcourage 
young  and  unexperienced  writers  from  Icribling,  he 
(hould  frighten  us  with  his  verfe,  not  prole :  for  I  have 
often  known,  that,  when  ail  the  precepts  in  the  world 
would  not  reclaim  a  {inner,  fome  very  fad  example  has 
done  the  bufinefs.  Yet  to  give  this  man  his  due,  he 
has  obje-fted  to*  one  or  two  lines  Vv'ith  reafon,  and  I 
will  alter  them  in  cSc  of  another  edition  ;  I  will 
make  my  enemy  do  me  a  kindnefs  where  he  meant  an 
injury,  and  fo  lerve  inftead  of  a  friend.  What  he  ob- 
ferves  at  the  bottom  of  page  20.  of  his  reflections,  was 
objecfled  to  by  yourfelf.  and  had  been  mended  but  for 
the  hafte  or  the  preJs :  I  conrefs  it  what  the  Englilli 
call  a  Bull,  in  the  cxpreffion,  tho'  the  frenfebe  manifeft 
enough  :  Mr  Dennis's  Bulls  are  feldom  in  the  expref- 
lion,  they  are  generally  in  the  fenfe. 

I  (hall  certainly  never  make  the  lead  reply  to  h'.ir ; 
not  only  becaufe  you  advife  me,  but  becaufe  I  have 
ever  been  of  opinion,  that,  if  a  book  can't  anfvver  for 
itlelf  to  the  public,  'tis  to  no  fort  of  purpofe  for  its 
author  to  do  it.  If  I  am  wrong  in  any  fentiment  oi 
that  Eflay,  I  protefl  fmcerely,  I  don't  defire  ail  the 
Vol.  V.  A  a 

*  'But  Appius  reddeni  at  e:ch  word  you  fpe^ik, 
A'ld  dares  tremend.  us  uirh  a  threat'ning  eye, 
Li:^e  i"/ii)c  .^^crcc  ryraut  in  uld  tapv^ftry. 
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world  fliould  be  deceived  (wliich  would  be  of  very  ill 
confequence)  merely  that  I  myfelf  may  be  thought 
right  (which  is  of  very  little  confequence)  I  would  be 
the  firft  to  recant,  for  the  benefit  of  others,  and  the 
^lory  of  myfeif ;  for  (as  I  take  it)  when  a  man  owns 
himfelf  to  have  been  in  an  error,  he  does  but  tell  you 
in  other  words,  that  he  is  wifer  than  he  was.  But  I 
have  had  an  advantage  by  the  publifhing  that  book, 
which  otherwiie  I  Ihould  never  have  known ;  it  has 
been  the  occafion  of  making  me  friends  and  open  abet- 
tors, of  feveral  gentlemen  of  known  fenfe  and  wit  j 
-and  of  proving  to  me  what  I  have  till  now  doubted, 
that  my  writmgs  are  taken  fome  notice  of  by  the 
world,  or  I  (hould  never  be  attacked  thus  in  particu- 
lar. 1  have  read  that  'twas  a  cuftom  among  the  Ro' 
maJiSy  while  a  General  rode  in  triumph  to  have  the 
common,  foldiers  in  the  ftreets  that  railed  at  him  and 
reproached  him ;  to  put  him  in  mind,  that  tho'  his 
fervices  were  in  the  main  approved  and  rewarded,  yet 

.  he  had  faults  enough  to  keep  him  humble. 

Yoii  v.-ill   lee  by  this,    that  whoever  fets  up  for  wit 

'.  m  thefe  days  ought  to  have  the  conftancy  of  a  primi- 
tive Chriftian,  and  be  prepared  to  (IjfFer  martyrdom  in 

•  the  caufe  of  it.  -But  fure  this  is  the  firft  time  that  a 
Wit  was  attacked  for  his  Religion,  as,  youUl  find,  I 
am  moflzealoufly  in  this  treatife;  and  you  know,  Sir^ 
what  alarms  I  have  had  from  the  *  oppofite  fide   on 

•this  account.      Have  I  not  reafon  to  cry  out  with  the 

Zrtkit  ooor  fellow  in  Virgil, 

"  *  See  the  ei^ifuing  Letter. 
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Quid  jam  mifero  mihi  denique  rejiat  P 
Cut  neque  opud  'D2LXid.o%  ufquavi  locus ,  et  fuper  ipfi 
Dardanidas  infenfi  pcenas  cum  fanguine  pofcunt  P 

'Tis  however  my  happinefs  that  you^  Sir,  are  im- 
partial. 

Jove  was  alike  to  Latian  and  to  Phrygian, 
For  you  well  know  y  that  Wifs  of  no  Religion, 

The  manner  in  which  Mr  D.  takes  to  pieces  feveral 
particular  lines,  detached  from  their  natural  places, 
may  (hew  how  eafy  it  is  to  a  caviller  to  give  a  new 
fenfe,  or  a  nevsr  nonfenfe  to  any  thing.  And  indeed  his 
conftrudions  are  not  more  wrefted  from  the  genuine 
meaning,  than  theirs  who  objedled  to  the  heterodox 
parts,  as  they  called  them. 

Our  friend  the  Abbe  is  not  of  that  fort,  who  with 
the  utmoft  candour  and  freedom  has  modtftly  told  me 
what  others  thought,  and  (hewn  himfelf  one  (as  he 
very  well  exprefTes  it)  rather  of  a  number  than  a  party. 
The  only  difference  between  us  in  relation  to  the 
Monks,  is,  that  he  thinks  mod  forts  of  learning  flou- 
riflied  among  them,  and  I  am  of  opinion,  that  only 
fome  fort  of  learning  was  barely  kept  alive  by  them : 
he  believes  that  in  the  mod  natural  and  obvious  fenfc, 
that  line  (A  fecond  deluge  learning  over-run)  will  be 
underftood  of  learning  in  general  \  and  I  fancy,  'twill 
be  underftood  only  (as  it  is  meant)  of  polite  learning, 
criticifm,  poetry,  &c.  which  is  the  only  learning  con- 
cerned in  the  fubjea  of  the  Effay.  It  is  true,  that  the 
monks  did  preferve  what  learning  there  was,  about 
Nicholas  the  fifth's  lime;   but  ihole  who  fucceeded  fell 
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into  the  depth  of  barbarifm,  or  at  lead  Rood  at  a  ftay 
while  others  arole  from  thence,  infomuch  that  even 
Erafmus  and  Reuchlin  could  hardly  laugh  them  out  of 
it.  I  am  highly  obliged  to  the  Abbe's  zeal  in  my 
commendation,  and  goodnefs  in  not  concealing  what 
lie  thinks  my  error.  And  his  teftifying  fome  efteem  for 
the  book  juft  at  a  time  when  his  brethren  rais'd  a  cla- 
mour againjft  it,  is  an  infrance  of  great  generofity  and 
candour,  which  I  Ibaii  ever  acknowledge. 

Your,  &c, 

LETTER      IL 

To   the    ftime. 

June  i§.  171  r. 
N  your  lafl  vou  informed  me  of  the  miftaken  zeal 
of  fome  people,  who  feem  to  make  it  no  lefs  their 
bufinefs  to  perfuade  men  they  are  erroneous,  than  doc- 
tors do  that  they  are  iick ;  only  that  they  may  mag- 
r-ify  their  own  cure,  and  triumph  over  an  imaginary 
diflemper.     The  fimile  objeded  to  in  my  EiTay, 

(This  wk,  like  faith,  by  each  man  h  apply*d 
To  one  jGual! feci ,  a?id  ail  are  da?7m'd  bejlde.) 

plainly  concludes  at  this  fecond  line,  where  ftands  a 
full  (lop:  and  v.'hat  follows  [Meaniy  thev  feck,  &c.) 
fpeaks  only  of  wit  (which  is  meant  by  that  bleffing, 
and  that  fun)  ;  for  how  can  the  fun  of  faith  he  laid  to 
fublime  thefouthern  wits,  and  to  ripen  the  genius's  of 
northern  climates  ?  I  fear,  thefe  gentlemen  underflsnd 
gramfiiar  as  little  as  they  do  criticifm  :     and,  perhaps. 
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out  of  good  nature  to  the  monks,  are  willing  to  take 
from  them  the  cenlure  of  ignorance,  and  to  have  ic  to 
themfelves.  The  word  they  refers  (as,  I  am  fure,  I 
meant,  and  as  I  thought  every  one  mud  have  known) 
,  to  thofe  Critics  there  fpoken  of,  who  are  partial  to 
fome  particular  fet  of  writers,  to  the  prejudice  of  all 
others.  And  the  very  fimile  itfelf,  if  twice  read,  may 
convince  them,  that  the  cenfure  here  of  damning,  lies 
not  on  our  church  at  all,  unlefs  they  call  our  church 
07ie  (mall  feti  :  and  the  cautious  words  {by  each  ??ia?2) 
manifefily  fhew  it  a  general  reiledion  on  all  fuch 
(whoever  they  are)  who  entertain  thofe  narrow  and 
limited  noiions  of  the  mercy  of  the  Almighty  ;  which 
the  reformed  minifters  and  prefbyterians  are  as  guilty 
of  as  any  people  living;. 

Yet  after  all,  I  promife  you,  Sir,  if  the  alteration  of 
a  word  or  two  will  j^ratify  any  man  of  (bund  faith^ 
tho'  weak  underflanding,  I  will  (though  it  were  from 
FiO  other  principle  than  that  of  common  good-nature) 
comply  with  it.  And  if  vou  pleafe  but  to  particularize 
the  r^ot  whw-re  their  objeiflion  lies  (for  it  is  in  a  very 
narrow  compals)  that  itumbling-block,  tho'  it  be  but 
a  little  pebble,  (hall  be  removed  out  of  their  way.  If 
the  heat  of  thcfe  good  dilputants  (who,  I  am  afraid, 
being  bred  up  to  wrangle  in  the  fchools,  cannot  get 
rid  of  the  humour  all  their  lives)  fnould  proceed  fo  far 
as  to  perfonal  refiedllons  upon  me,  I  aiTure  you,  not- 
withdanding,  I  will  do  or  fay  nothing,  however  pro- 
vok*d  (for  ibine  p^'-ople  can  no  more  provoke  than  ob- 
lige) that  is  unbecoming  the  true  charaifter  of  a  Ca- 
thciic.  I  will  iet  before  me  the  example  of  that 
great    man^   and  great  faint,   Eraliiiusi  who,  in  the 
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midft  of  calumny,  proceeded  with  all  the  calmnefs  of 
innocence,  and  the  unrevenging  fpirit  of  primitive 
chriftiantty.  However,  I  would  advife  them  to  fufFer 
the  mention  of  him  to  pafs  unregarded,  left  I  (hould  be 
forced  to  do  that  for  his  reputation  which  I  would  ne- 
ver do  for  my  own  ;  I  mean,  to  vindicate  fo  great  a 
light  of  our  church  from  the  malice  of  paft  times,  and 
the  ignorance  of  the  prefent,  in  a  language  which 
may  extend  farther  than  that  in  which  the  trifle  about 
criticifm  is  written.  I  wifli  thefe  gentlemen  would  be 
contented  with  finding  fault  with  me  only,  who  will 
fubmit  to  them  right  or  wrong,  as  far  as  I  only  am 
concerned  ;  I  have  a  greater  regard  to  the  quiet  of 
mankind  than  to  difturb  it  for  things  of  fo  little  con- 
fequence  as  my  credit  and  my  fenfe.  A  little  humility 
can  do  a  poet  no  hurt,  and  a  little  charity  would  do 
a  prieft  none ;  for,  as  St  Auftin  finely  fays,  Ubi  cha* 
ritajf  ibi  hiimilitaSy  ubi  humilitas,  ibi  pax. 

Your,  &G» 
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TH  E  concern  which  you  more  than  feem  to  be 
afFefted  with  for  my  reputation,  by  the  feveral 
accounts  you  have  fo  obligingly  given  of  what  reports 
and  cenfures  the  holy  Vandals  have  thought  tit  to  pais 
upon  me,  makes  me  defiious  of  telling  fo  good  a  friend 
my  whole  thoughts  of  this  matter;  and  of  fetting 
before  you,  in  a  clear  light;  the  true  ftate  of  it. 
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I  have  ever  believed  the  beft  piece  of  fervice  one 
could  do  to  our  religion,  was  openly  to  exprefs  our 
deteftation  and  fcorn  of  all  thofe  mean  artifices  and 
/>/>  frauds Sy  which  it  ftands  fo  little  in  need  of,  and 
which  have  laid  it  under  fo  great  a  fcandal  among  its 
enemies. 

Nothing  has  been  fo  much  a  fcarecrow  to  them, 
as  that  too  peremptory  and  uncharitable  allertion  of 
an  utter  impoflibility  of  falvation  to  all  but  our- 
felves,  invincible  ignorance  excepted ;  which  indeed 
fome  people  define  under  fo  great  limitations,  and 
with  fuch  exclufions,  that  it  feems  as  if  that  word 
were  rather  invented  as  a  falvo,  or  expedient,  not  to 
be  thought  too  bold  with  the  thunderbolts  of  God 
(which  are  hurled  about  {o  freely  on  almoft  all  man- 
kind by  the  hands  of  ecclefiaftics)  than  as  a  real  ex- 
ception to  almoft  univerfal  damnation.  For  befldes 
the  fmall  number  of  the  truly  faithful  in  our  Church, 
we  muft  again  fubdivide;  the  Janfenift  is  damned  by 
the'  Jefuit,  the  Jefuit  by  the  Janfenift,  the  Scotift  by 
the  Thomift,  and  fo  forth. 

There  maybe  Errors,  I  grant,  but  I  can't  think 
tliem  of  fuch  confequence  as  to  deftroy  utterly  the 
charity  of  mankind  ;  the  very  greateft  bond  in  which 
we  are -engaged  by  God  to  one  another:  Therefore,  I 
own  to  you,  I  was  glad  of  any  opportunity  to  ex- 
prefs my  diflike  of  fo  ftiocking  a  fentiment,  as  thole 
of  the  religion  I  profefs  are  commonly  charged  with; 
and  I  hoped,  a  flight  infinuation,  introduced  fo  eafily 
bv  a  cafaal  (imilitude  only,  could  never  have  gi^'en 
offence  ;  but  on  the  contrary  muft  needs  have  done 
good,   in   a  nation  and  time  wherein  we  arethe  fmal- 
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ler   party,  and  confequently  the  moft  iniOeprefented, 
and  moit  in  need  of  vindication. 

For  the  fame  reafon,  I  took  occafion  to  mention 
tlie  fupeiftition  of  Ibme  ages  after  the  fubverfion  of 
the  Roman  Empire,  which  is  too  manifeft  a  truth  to 
be  denied,  and  does  in  no  fort  reile(5t  upon  the  pre- 
fent  profeiTors  of  our  faith,  who  are  free  from  it. 
Our  filence  in  thefe  points  may,  with  fome  reafon, 
make  our  adverfaries  think  we  allow  and  perfift  in 
thofe  bigotries ;  which  yet  in  reality  all  good  and 
fenfible  men  defpife,  though  they  are  perfuaded  not  to 
fpe-dk  againfl  them,  I  can't  tell  why,  fince  now  'tis 
no  way  the  intereft  even  of  the  worft  of  our  prieft- 
hood  (as  it  might  have  been  then)  to  kave  thera 
fmothered  in  filence:  For,  as  the  oppoiite  fefls  are 
now  prevailing,  'tis  too  late  to  hinder  our  church 
from  being  flander'd  ;  'tis  our  buOnefs  now  to  vindi- 
cate ourfelves  from  being  thought  abettors  of  what 
they  charge  us  with. .  This  can't  fo  well  be  brought 
about  with  ferious  faces;  we  muft  laugh  with  them 
at  what  Gt;ferves  it,  or  be  content  to  be  laughed  at^ 
with  fuch  as  delerve  it. 

As  to  particulars:  you  cannot  but  have  obferved, 
that  at  fiift  the  whole  obiec^tion  r.gainil  the  fuTiiie  of 
Wit  and  Faith  lay  to  the  word  They :  when  that  was 
beyond  contradiction  removed  (  the  vsry  grammar 
fervingto  confute  them  (then  the  objtCricn  was  againfl 
the  fmiileitfelf;  or  if  that  fmiile  will  not  be  ohje<^ed 
to  (fenfe  and  common  reafon  being  in.-Teed  a  little 
{lubborn,  and  not  apt  to  give  way  to  every  body)' next 
the  mention  cf  Superflition  mufl  become  a  crime;  Ei 
if  Religion  and  (he  vv^ere  fiflers,  or  that  it  were  fcandal 
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-upon  the  family  of  Chrift,  to  (ay  a  word  againfi:  the 
^"^evil's  baftard.  Afterwards,  more  mifchief  is  d'lCco- 
ver'd  in  a  place  that  feemed  innocent  at  firil,  the  two 
lines  about  Sck'ijfmatlcs,  h^w  ordinary  man  would  ima- 
l>ine  the  author  plainly  declared  againft  thofe  fcbifma- 
tics,  for  quitting  the  true  faith  out  of  a  contempt  oftlie 
underfranding  of  fome  few  of  its  believers :  but  thcie 
believers  are  called  dull^  and  becaufe  I  fay  that  thofe 
fchifmatics  think  fome  believers  dull,  tlierefore  thefe 
charitable  interpreters  of  my  meaning  will  have  it  that 
I  think  all  believers  dull,  I  was  lately  telling  Mr** 
thefe  objedions,  who  aiTured  me  I  had  fa  id  nothing 
which  a  catholic  need  to  difown  :  And  I  have  caufe  to 
know  that  gentleman's  fault  (if  he  has  any)  is  not 
want  of  zeal:  He  put  a  notion  into  my  head,  which, 
I  confcfs,  I  can't  but  acquiefce  in  ;  that  when  a  fet  of 
people  are  piqued  at  any  truth  which  they  think  to 
their  own  difadvantage,  their  method  of  revenge  on  the 
truth-fpeaker,  is  to  attack  his  reputation  a  by-way, 
and  not  openly  to  objed  to  the  place  they  are  really 
gall'd  by ;  what  thefe  therefore  (in  his  opinion)  are 
in  earneft  angry  at,  is,  that  Erafmus,  whom  their  tribe 
oppreiTed  and  perfecuted,  fhould  be  vindicated  after  an 
age  of  obloquy  by  one  of  tlieir  own  people,  willing  tf 
utter  an  honeft  truth  in  behalf  of  the  dead,  whom  no 
man  fure  will  flatter,  and  to  whom  fevv  will  do  judice. 
Others,  you  know,  were  as  angry  that  I  mentioned 
Mr  Walfh  with  honour ;  who  as  he  never  refufed  Xf, 
any  one  of  merit  of  any  party,  the  praile  due  t'; 
him,  .fo  honeftly  deferved  it  from  all  others,  tho' c:' 
ev:  r  h  different  intertfls  or  fentiments.  Mav  I  hi- 
Vol.  V.  B  b 
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•  ever  guilty  of  this  fort  of  liberty,  and  latitude  of  prin» 
ciple !       which  gives  us  the  hardinefs  of  fpeaking  well 

»  <5f  thofe  whom  envy  oppreffes  even  after  death.  As  I 
would  always*  fpeak  well  of  my  living  friends  when 

t  they  are  abfent,  nay  becaufe  they  are  abfent,  fo  would 

i  I  much   more   of  the  dead,  in   that  eternal  abfence ; 

f.  and  the  rather,  becaufe  I  expe^  no  thanks  for  it. 

Thus,    Sii",  ■  you  fee  I  do  in  my  confcience  perfift  in 

-'what  1  have  written;  yet  in  my  friendfhip  I  will  re- 
cant and  alter  whatever  5''ou  pleafe,  in  cafe  of  a  fecond 
edition    (which  I  think  the  book  will  not  fo  foon  ar- 

%  rive   at,   for  Tonfon's   printer   told  me  he  drew  off  a 

rthoufand  copies  in  this  firft  impreflion,  and,  I  fancy, 
a  treatife  bf  this   nature,   which  not  one  gentleman  in 

'  threefcore,  even  of  a  liberal  education,  can  underftand^ 
can    hardly  exceed   the   vent  of  that  number.)     You 

■  fha II  find  me  a  true  Trojan  in  my  faith  and  friendfhip^ 

tin. both  which  I  will  perfevere  to  the  end. 

^-Your,  &c. 

LET  T  E  R      IV. 

"To    my    Lord    L  a  N  s  D  o  w  N. 

Binfield,  Jan.  lo.  1712. 
■^^  Thank  yon  Tor  having  given  my  poem  of  Windfor 
-;FV)reft  its  greateft  ornament,  that  of  bearing  yoar 
r  name  in  the  front  of  it.  'Tis  one  thing  when  a  perfon 
i  of  trae  merit  permits  us  to  have  the  honour,  of  draw- 
ling him  as  like  aswe  can  ;  and  another,  when  we 
£?nake  a  fine-thing  at  random.,  and  perfuade  the  neN:C 
walji creature -v,s  can  find  that   'tis   his  own  liken efsf  ' 
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which  is  the  cafe  every  day  of  my  fellow  feriblers  „ 
Yet  my  Lord,  this  honour  has  given  me  no  more  pride 
than  your  honours  have  given  you;     but  it  affords  me 
a  great  deal  of  pleafure,   which   is  much  better  than  a 
great  deal  of  pride ;    and  it  indeed  would  give  me  fome 
pain,  if  I  was  not  fure  of  one  advantage,    that  where-' 
as  others  are  offended  if  they  have  not  more  than  ju- 
ftice  done  them,  you  would  be  difplealed  if  you  had  fo 
much:      therefore  I  may  fafely  do   you  as  much  injury-. 
in  my  words,  as  you  do  yourfeif  in  your  own  thoughts. 
I  am  fo  vain  as  to  think,  I  have  fhewn  you  a   favour, 
in  (paring  your  modefty,   and  you   cannot  but   make 
me  fome   return   for    prejudicing  the  truth   to  gratify 
you :     This  I  beg  may  be   the  free  corre^ion  of  thefe 
verfes,  which  will  have   few   beauties,  but   what   may 
be  made  by  your   blots.     I  am   in  the  circumftancc  cf 
an  ordinary  painter  drawing  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller,  who 
by  a  few  touches  of  his  own  could  make  the  piece  very 
valuable.     I  might  then  hope,    that  many  years  hence 
the  world  might  read;  in  conjun<ftion  with  your  name^^ 
that  of 

Your   Lord(hip*s,  &c^ 

LETTER      V. 

The  Hon.   J.  C.   to  Mr   Pope. 

May  23.  1712. 
T  Am  very  glad  for  the  fake  of  the  widow,   and  for 
the  credit   of  the  decealed,   that  *  Betterton's   re- 
mains are  fallen  into  fuch  hands  as  -may  render  them  ■ 

*A  Tranflation  of  fome  part  of  Chaucer's  Canterbury  Talcs, 
the  Prologue's,  &c.  printed  in  a  Mifcellany  with  fome  works  of 
Mr  Pope,  in  2  Vol.  limo  by  B.  Lintot. 
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reputable  to  the  one,  and  benelicial  to  the  otherj. 
Beiides  the  public  acquaintance  I  long  had  with  that 
poor  man,  I  alfo  had  a  flender  knowledge  of  his  part* 
and  capacity  by  private  converfition,  and  ever  thought 
it  pity  he  was  necelTitated  by  the  ftraitnefs  of  his  for- 
tune, to  aft  (and  efpecially  to  his  lateft  hours)  an 
imaginary  and  fivflitious  part,  who  was  capable  of  ex- 
hibiting a  real  one,  with  credit  to  himfelf,  and  advan- 
tage to  his  neighbour. 

I  hope  your  health  permitted  you  to  execute  your 
delign  of  giving  us  an  imitation  of  PoUio;  I  am  fa- 
tisfy'd  'twill  be  doubly  divine,  and  I  (hall  long  to  lee 
it.  I  ever  thought  church-mulic  the  moffc  ravidiing 
ef  all  harmonious  compolitions,  and  muft  alfo  believe 
facred  fubje^Sts,  well  handled,  the  moll  infpirmg  of  s\l 
poetry. 

But  where  hangs  the  Lock  nov/  ?  (tho'  I  know, 
that  rather. than  draw  any  juft  reflexion  upon  yourlelf 
of  the  leaft  fhadow  of  ill-nature,  you  would  freely 
have  fupprefled  one  of  the  befl  of  poems.)  I  hear  no 
snore  of  it — will  it  come  out  in  Lintot's  Mlfcellany 
■or  not  ?  I  wrote  to  Lord  Petre  upon  the  fijbj«:'(5t  of 
the  Lock,  fome  time  fince,  but  have  as  yet  had 
no  anfwer,  nor  indeed  do  1  know  v.'hen  he'll  be  in 
London.  I  have,  fince  1  faw  y.nu,  coricfponded  with 
Mrs  W.  I  hope  (he  is  nov/  whh  her  Aunt  and  that 
her  journey  thither  was  fomething  facilitated  by  my 
v/riting  to  that  lady  as  prelfingly  as  poUible,  not 
to  let  any  thing  whatfoever  obftru^  it.  I  fent  her 
obliging  anfwer  to  the  party  it  moll  concerned  ;  and 
when  I  hear  Mrs  W.  is  certainly  there,  I  will  write 
again  to   my  Lady  to  urge  as  much  as  poffible  the 
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efFeding  the  only  thing  that  In  my  opinion  can  make 
her  niece  eafy.  I  have  run  out  my  extent  of  paper^ 
and  am 

Yoar,  &c. 

LETTER     VL 
The  Anfwer. 

-    May  28.  17 1 2. 

IT  is  not  only  the  diTpofition  I  always  have  of  con- 
verfing  with  you,  that  makes  me  fo  fpeedily  an- 
fvver  your  obliging  letter,  but  the  apprehenlion  left 
your  charitable  intent  of  writing  to  my  Lady  A.  on 
Mrs  Ws  affair  fhou'd  be  fruftrated,  by  the  fhort  ftay 
The  makes  there.  She  went  thither  on  the  25th  with 
that  mixture  of  espeftation  and  anxiety,  with  which 
people  uiijally  go  into  unknov^n  or  half-difcovered 
countries,  utterly  ignorant  of  ihe  difpofitions  of  the 
inhabitants,  and  the  treatment  they  are  to  meet  with. 
The  unfortunate,  of  all  people,  are  the  mod  un- 
fit  to  be  left  alone ;  yet,  we  fee,  the  'vvorld  general- 
ly takes  care  they  fa  tJl  be  fo  :  whereas,  if  we  took 
a  confiderate  prof|}e>51:  of  the  world,  the  bulinefs 
and  fiudy  of  the  happy  and  ealy  fnould  be  to  divert 
and  humour,  as  well  as  comfort  and  pity,  the  diftref- 
fed,  I  cannot  therefore  excufe  fome  near  Allies  of 
mine  for  their  conduvfl  of  late  towards  this  Lady, 
^hich  ha5  given  me  a  great  deal  of  anger  as  well 
as     forrow :      All   I   fnall   fay   to  you   of  them   at 
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prefent  is,  that  they  have  not  been  my  Relations  thefe. 
two  months.     The  conlent  of  opinions  in   our  minds^ 
is  certainly  a  nearer  tye  than  can  be  contracted  by  alL 
the   blood  in  our  bodies :   and  I  am  proud  of  Ending 
I  have  fomething  congenial  with  you.     Will  you  per- 
mit  me   to  confefs  to   you,  that  all  the  favours  and 
kind  offices  you  have   fhewn  towards  me,    have  not  fo 
ftrongly  cemented  me  yours,   as  the  difbovery  of  that 
generous  and  manly  compadion  you  manifefted  in  the 
cafe  of  this  unhappy  Lady  ?   I   am  afraid  to  infinuate 
to  you  how  much  I  efteem  you ;    Flatterers   have  ta- 
ken up   the   flyle  which   was  once  peculiar   to  friends, 
and   an   honeft  man   has  now  no  way  left   to  exprefs 
himfelf  belides  the  common  one   of  knaves :   fo   that 
true  friends  now-a-days   differ    in  their    addrefs  from 
flatterers,  as  much  as  right  maftifFs  do  from  fpaniels,  and 
fhow  themfelves  by  a  dumb  furly  fort  of  fidelity,   ra- 
ther  than  by  a  complaifant   and   open  kindnefs.— — 
Will   you   never   leave  commending    my  poetry  ?    In 
fair  truth.  Sir,  I  like  it  but  too  well  myfelf  already : 
expofe  me  no  more  I   beg  you,  to  the  great  danger  of 
vanity,  (the  rock  of  all  men,  but  mofl  of  young  men) 
and  be  kindly  content  for  the  future,    when  you  would 
pleafe  me  thoroughly,   to  fay  only  you  like  what  I 
write. 

Your,  &c. 
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L    E  T  T   E  R      VII. 

Dec.  5.  1 7 12. 
XT'OU  have  at  length  complied  with  the  requeft 
X  I  have  often  made  you;  for  you  have  Hiown 
me,  r  muft  confefs,  feveral  of  my  faults  in  the  fight  of 
thofe  letters.  Upon  a  review  of  them,  I  find  many 
things  that  would  give  me  (hame,  if  I  were  not  more 
defirous  to  be  thought  honeft  than  prudent;  fo  many 
things  freely  thrown  out,  fuch  lengths  of  unreferved 
friendfhip,  thoughts  juft  warm  from  the  brain  without 
any  polifiiing  or  drefs,  the  very  difiiabille  of  the  un- 
derftanding.  You  have  proved  yourfelf  more  tender 
of  another's  embryos  than  the  fondefl  mothers  are  of 
their  own,  for  you  have  preferved  everything  that  I  mif^ 
carried  of.  Since  I  know  this,  I  (hall  in  one  refpedt 
be  more  afraid  of  writing  to  you  than  ever,  at  this 
carelefs  rate,  becaufe  I  fee  my  evil  works  may  again 
rife  in  judgment  againfi:  me;  yet  in  another  refped:  I 
(hall  be  lefs  afraid,  fince  this  has  given  me  fuch  a  proof 
of  the  extreme  indulgence  you  afFoi^  to  my  fligbteft 
thoughts.  The  revifal  of  thefe  letters  has  been  a  kind 
of  examination  of  confcience  to  me ;  fo  fairly  and 
faithfully  have  I  fet  down  in  them  from  time  to  time 
the  true  and  undifguifed  ftate  of  my  mind.  But  I 
find,  that  thefe  which  were  intended  as  fl^etches  of  my 
friendfhip,  give  as  imperfeft  images  of  it,  as  the  little 
landfcapes  we  commonly  fee  in  black  and  white  do 
of  a  beautiful  country  ;  they  can  reprefent  but  a  very 
fmall  part  of  it,  and  that  deprived  of  the  life  and  lullre 
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of  nature.  I  perceive  that  the  more  1  endeavoured  t© 
render  manifeft  the  real  afFedion  and  value  I  ever  had 
£ov  you,  I  did  but  injure  it  by  reprefenting  leis  and  lefs 
of  it ;  as  glailes  which  are  defii^n'd  to  make  an  object 
V  ery  clear,  generally  contra6t  it.  Yet  as  when  people 
have  a  full  idea  of  a  thing  firft  upon  thc^ir  own  know- 
ledge, the  lead  traces  of  it  ferve  to  refrefh  the  remem- 
brance, and  are  not  difpleafing  on  that  (core;  fo,  I 
hope,  the  foreknowledge  you  had  of  my  efteem  for 
you,  is  the  reafon  that  you  do  not  diilike  my  let* 
ters. 

They  vviil  not  be   of  any  great   fervice   (I  find)  in 
the    defign  I  mentioned   to  you:    I  believe   I  had  bet- 
ler  fteal  from  a  richer  man,   and  plunder  your  letters 
(which   I  have   kept  as   carefully  as   I  would    Letters 
Patents,   fmce  they  intitle    me  to  what  I  more  value 
than  titles  of  honour.)     You    have  foine  caufe  to   ap-- 
-prebend    this   ufage   from   me,    if  what   fome   fay  be 
.true,  that  1  am  a  great  borrower;  however,  I  have  hi- 
therto   had   the  luck  that  none   of  my  creditors  have 
challenged   me  for  it :    and  thole  who   fay  it,  are  fuch 
whofe  writings  no  man  ever  borrowed    from,    £o  have 
the  leafl:   reafon    to   complain ;    and    whofe  works   are 
granted  on    all  hands  to  be   but  too  much  their  own. 
Another    has  been  "pleas'd    to  declare,    that  my  verfes 
are   corrected    by   other   men :    I   verily  believe   theirs 
^vere  never  correded  by  any  man  ;    but  indeed  if  mine 
have  not,  'twas  not  my  fault;    1  have  endeavoured  my 
utmoft  that  they  (hould.     But    thefe  things  are    only 
whifper'd,    and  I    will    not  encroach  upon  Bay's  pro- 
■*/ince  and /a;  wblfpcrSj  fo  haften  to  conclude 

Your,  2«:c. 
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LETT  E  R      VIIL 

From  my    Lord  Lansiown^ 

Gfl.  zr.  I7ig. 
Am  pleafed  beyond  meafjre  with  your  defign  of 
tranllating  Homer.  The  triiils  which  you  have 
already  m.ade  and  publilhed  on  fome  parts  of  that  au- 
thor, have  fhewn  that  you  are  equal  to  lb  great  a  tstUii 
und  ybu  may  therefore  depend  upon  the  utmoft  iervices 
I  can  do  you  in  promoting  this  tvork,  or  any  thing 
that  may  be  for  your  iervice. 

I  hope  Mr  Stafford,  for  whom  you  was  pleafed  to 
concern  yourfelf,  has  had  the  good  effevfis  of  theQueen'^ 
Grace 'to  him.  I  had  notice  the  night  before  I  began 
my  journey,  that  her  Majefty  had  not  only  diretfted 
his  pardon,  but  ordered  a  writ  for  reverfmg  his  Out-- 
iawry. 

Your  8cc. 

BETTER     IX. 
To    General    Anthony     Hamilton*. 

Upon    his   having  tranflated  into    French     Vcrfc  the    EjJ^y    Of: 

Cr'itiiifm. 

OS.  10.  1 7 13. 
F  I  could  as  well  exprels,   or  (if  you  will  allow  me 
to  fay  it)  trarflate  the  fentiments  of  my  heart,   ao 
you  have  done  thofe  of  rr.y  head,  in  your  excellent  ver- 

*  Author  of  the  MemoTS  of  the  Count  dt  Gramtnont,  Contas, 
and  other  pieces  of  note  in  French. 

Vol.  V.  Cc 
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fion  of  myEffay;   I  (hould  not  only  appear   the  bdft 

writer  in  the  world,  but,   what  I  much  more  defire  to 

,  be  thought,  the  moll:  your  fervant  of  any  man  living. 

'Tis  an  advantage  very  rarely  'known,   to  receive  at 

once  a  great  honour  and  a  great  improvement.     This, 

.  Sir,   you  have   afforded  me,  having  at  the  fame  time 

.  made  others  take  my  fenfe,   and  taught  me  to  under- 

.  {land  my  own ;   if  I  may  call  that   my  own  which  is 

f  indeed  more  properly  yours.     Your  verfes  are  no  more 

.  a  tranflation  of  mine,  than  Virgil's  are  of  Homer's; 

but  are,   like  his,  the  julleft  imitation  and  the  nobleft 

'Commentary. 

In  putting  me  into  a  French  drefs,  you  have  not  on- 
ly adorned  my  outfide,  but  mended  my  (hape ;  and  if  I 
am  now  a  good  figure,  I  muft  confider  you  have  na- 
•turaliz'd  me  into  a  country  which  is  famous  for  making 
every  man  a  fine  gentleman.  It  is  by  your  means, 
that  (contrary  to  moll  young  travellers)  I  am  come 
back  much  better  than  I  went  out. 

1   cannot   but  wifh  we  had  a  bill  of  commerce   for 

vtranflation  eftablifhed  the  -inext  parliament;   we  could 

not  fail  of  being  gainers  by  that,  or  of  making  our- 

felves  amends  for  any  thing  we  have  loft  by  the  war. 

'Nay,  though  we  fhould  infift  upon  thedemolifhingof 

-Boileau's  works,    the    French,   as    long   as   they  have 

writers  o^  your  form,   might   have  as  good  an   equi- 

vvaleiTt.  • 

Uponthe  whole,' I  am  really  as  proud,  as  our  mini- 
"■'Hers  ought  to  be,  of  the  terms  T  have  gain'd  from-a- 
^Ibroad;  and  I  deli^n,  like  them,  to  publifh  fpeedily 
itG  -the^vorid  the  benefits  accruiqg  from   them  j  -fori 
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cannot  refift  the  temptation  of  printing  your  admirable 
tranflation  here*;  to  which  if  you  will  be  fo  obliging 
to  give  me  leave  to  prefix  your  name,  it  will  be  the 
only  addition  you  can  make  to  the  honour  already- 
done  me.     I  am 

Your,  &c.  - 


*  This  was  never  done,  for  the  two  printed  French  verfions 
arc  neither  of  this  hand.  The  one  was  done  by  Mohfieur  Robo- 
ton,  private  Secretary  to  King  George  the  firfi,  printed  in  quar- 
to at  Amfterdam,  and  at  London  1717.  The  other  by  the 
Abbe  Refnel,  in  o£tavo,  with  a  large  preface  and  notes,  a? 
Paris,  I730t 
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TO    AND     FROM. 

Mr     Steele,     Mr    A  d  d  i  s  o  n^ 

Mr      CONGREVE,      &c. 
Erqi^.  the  Year    1712  ta  ifiS- 

LETTER     L 
Mr   Steele    to  Mr  Pope. 

June  T.  1712. 

I  Am  at  a  Folitude,  an  houfe  between  Hampftead 
and  London,  wherein  Sir  Charles  Sedley  died. 
This  circumftance  fet  me  a  thinking  and  ruminating 
upon  the  employments  in  which  men  of  wit  exercife 
themfelves.  It  was  laid  of  Sir  Charles,  who  breath'd 
his  laft  in  this  room, 

Sedlcy  has  that  preva'tlwg  gentle  art, 
Which  can  with  a  refifllefs  charm  hvpart 
The  loofeft  wijhes  to  the  chaflefl  hearty 
Raife  fuch  a  confiiB,  kindle  fica  a  fire 
Bsivjcen  dsvl'mhig  Virtue  and  Dsfire, 
Till  the  poor  vanqmflid  Maid  dijfolves  awaj 
In  dreams  all  flight,  hifJghs  and  tears  all  day. 
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This  was  an  happy  talent  to  a  man  of  the  town,  but, 
I  dare  fay,,  without  prefuming  to  make  uncharitable 
conjedures  q%  tli^  author*s  prqfent^  condition,  h^ 
would  rather  have  had  it  faid  of  him  that  he  had  pray.'d^. 

Oh  thou  my  votge  infptre, 
Wh.QioiicKd  J fatah'i  hallow  dlipi  with  fire! 

I  have  turn'd  to  every  verfe  and  chapter,  and 
think  you  have  prefer v'd  the  fublime  heavenly  fpirit 
throughout    the  whole,   efpecially  at — -Hark  a  glad 

voice and — The  lamb  with  wolves  fhall graze 

There  is  but  one  line  which  I  think  below  the  ori- 
ginal. 

He  wipes  the.  tears  tfsr.  ever.jfofn.fiur^  eyes. 

You. have  exprefs'd  itwith  a  good  and  pious,  but  not 
fo  exalted  and  poetical  a  fpiritras  the  prophet,  The 
h(>rd  Cod  will  wipe,  away  tears  from-^  off  all,  f aces ^ 
If  you  agree  with  me  in  this,  alter  it  by  way  of  pa- 
raphrafe  or  otherwife,  that,  when  it  comes  into  a  vo- 
lume, it  may  be  amended.  Your  poem  is  already  bet- 
ter, than, the  Poliiq.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER     IL 

The     Anfwer, 

Jane  18.  171 2. 

YOU   have  oblig'd   me   with  a    very  l.And    letter^ 
by  which  I  find  you  fhift  the  fcene  of  your  life 
from  the  town  to  the  country,    and  enjoy  that   niix'd 
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flate  which  wife  men  both  delight  in,  and  are  qualified 
for.      Methinks  the  moralifts  and  philofophers   have 
generally  run  too  much  into  extremes  in  commending 
entirely  either  folitude,  or  public  life.     In  the  former,- 
men  for  the  moft  part  grow  ufelefi  by  too  much  reft, 
and  in  the  latter  are  deftroyed  by  too  much  precipita- 
tion ;   as  waters  lying  ftill,   putrify,  and  ^re  good  for 
nothing,   and  running  violently  on,  do  but   the  more 
mifchief  in  their  paiFage  to  others,   and  are  fwallow'd, 
tip  and  loft  the  fooner  themfelves.      Thofe  indeed  who 
can  be  ufeful  to  all  ftates,  fliould  be  like  gentle  ft  reams, 
that  not  only  glide  thro*   lonely   valleys,   and  forefts- 
amidft  the  flocks  and  the  fhepherds,  but  vilit  populousi 
towns  in  their  courfe,  and  are  at  once  of  ornament  and 
(ervice  to  them.     But  there  are  another  fort  of  people 
who  feem  defigned  for  folitude,  fuch  I  mean,  as  have 
more  to  hide  than  to  fhow.     As  for  my  own  party  I 
am  one  of  thofe  of  whom  Seneca  fays,  Tarn  umhratllss 
flinty  lit  putent  in  tiirhido   ejfe    quicqmd  in  luce   eft. 
Some  men,  like  fome  piftures,   are  fitter  for  a  corner 
than  a  full  light ;    and,  I  believe,  fuch  as  have  a  natu- 
ral bent   to  iblitude  (to  carry  on   the  former  fimili- 
tude)   are  like   waters,  which   may  be  forced    into 
fountains,  and  exalted  into  a  great  height,   may  make 
a  noble  figure  and  a  louder  noife,  but  aifter   all  they 
would  run  more  fmoothly,  quietly,    and  plentifully, 
in  their  own  natural  courfe   upon  the  ground.     The 
conlideration  of  this  would  make  me  very  well   con- 
tented with  the   pofTeftion  only  of  that  Qi-jiet  which 
Cowley  calls  the  companion  of  Obfcurity.     But  who- 
ever has  the  Mufes  too  for  his  companions,  can  never  be 
idle  enough,  to  be  uneafy.    Thus,  Sir,  you  lee,  I  would 
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flatter  myfelf  into  a  good  opinion  of  my  own  way  of 
living.  Plutarch  juft  now  told  me,  that 'tis  in  hu- 
man life  as  in  a  game  at  tables,  where  a  man  may 
wifh  for  the  higheft  caft,  but,  if  his  chance  be  other- 
wife,   he  is  e'en  to  play  it  as  well  as  he  can,   and  to 

■  make  the  befl  of  it.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  T  T   E   R     IH. 

-  To  Mr   Steele. 

July  1  5.  1 712. 

YO  U  formerly  obferv'd  to  me,  that  nothing  made 
a  more  ridiculous  figure  in  a  man's  life,  than  the 
difparity  we  often  find  in  him,  fick  and  well  :  thus 
one  of  an  unfortunate  conftitution  is  perpetually  exhi- 
biting a  miferable  example  of  the  weaknefs  of  his 
mind,  and  of  his  body,  in  their  turns.  I  have  had 
frequent  opportunities  of  late  to  confider  myfelf  in 
thefe  different  views,  and,  I  hope,  have  receiv*d  ibme 
advantage  by  it,  if  what  Waller  fays  be  true,  that 

The  fouA^s  dark  cottage y  hatter^ d  and  decay^ d, 
Lets  in  new  light  thro'  chinks  that  titiie  has  made. 

Then  furcly>  {icknefs,  contributing  no  lefs  than  old  age 
to  the  (baking  down  this  fcaffolding  of  the  body,  may 
difcover  the  inward  ftrufture  more  plainly.  Sicknefs 
is  a.  fort  of  early  old  age  :  it  teaches  us  a  difEdence 
in  our  earthly  ftate,  and  infpires  us  with  the  thoughts 
of  a  future,  better  than  a  thoufand  volumes  of  philofo- 
,phers  and  divines.     It  gives  fo  warniag  a  concufTion  to 


"^ 


2oS  LETTERS      to     and 

"thofe  props  of  our  vanity,  our  ftrength  and  youth,  that 
we  think  of  fortifying  ourfelves  within,  when  there  is 
'fo   little  dependence   upon   our   outworks.     Youth  at 
•the  ^ery   beft  is  but  a  betrayer  of  huinan   life,   in  a 
gentler  Etnd  fmoother  manner  than  age  :     *tis  like  a 
ilream  that  nourifhes  a  plant  upon  a  bank,    and  caufes 
it  to  fiouri{h  and  blofToin  to  the  fight,   but  at  the  fame 
time   is   undermining   it    at   the  root  in  fecret.     My 
youth  has  dealt  more  fairly  and  openly  with  me,  it  has 
afforded  feveral  profpefis  of  my  danger,   and  given  me 
an   advantage   ilot  very  common  to  young  men,   that 
the  attradions  of  the  v^orld  have  not  dazzled  me  very 
much;     and   I  begin,   where  moft  people  end,   with  a 
fullconviflion  of  the  emptinefs  of  all  forts  of  ambition, 
atid   the  unfatisfadory  nature   of  all  human  pieafures. 
When  a  fmart  fit  of  ficknefs  tells  me  this  fcurvey  tene- 
ment of  my  body  will  fall  in  a  little  time,  I  am  e'en 
as  unconcerned  as  was  that  honefi  Hibernian,  who  be- 
ing in  bed,  in  the  great  ftorm  fome  years  ago,  and  told 
"the   houfe  would  tumble  over  his   head,    made  anfwer, 
"tVJiat  care  I  for  the  houfe  ?  I  am  only  a  lodger.    I  fancy 
*tis  the  befl:  time  to  die  when  one  is  in  the  bell:  humour ; 
and  fo  exceilively  weak  as  1  now  am,   I  may  fiy  with 
jccaltience  that  I   am  not  at  ail  uneafy  at  the  thought 
that  many  men,  I  never  had  any  efteem  for,  are  likely 
to  enjoy  this   world  after   me.     When   I  refie-fl  whiit 
an  inconfiderabie  little  atom  every  fingle  man  is,  with 
refrevTi-  to  the  whole  creation,   methinks,   'tis  a  (hame 
■  to  be  concerned   at  the  removal  of  llich  a  trivial  ani- 
-mal  as  I  am.     The    morning   after   my  exit,    the  fun 
will  rife  as  bright  as  ever,   the  flowers   fmell  as    fweet, 
'the  plaaEc^5-^^"S  ^^  g'-'een,  the  world  will  proceed  ia 
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Its  old  courfe,  people  will  laugh  as  heartily,  and  mar- 
ry as  faft  as  they  were  ufed  to  do.  The  memory  of 
man,  (as  it  is  elegantly  exprefled  in  the  Book  of  Wif- 
dom)  pafleth  away  as  the  remembrance  of  a  gueft  that 
tarrieth  but  one  day.  There  are  reafons  enough,  in 
the  fourth  chapter  of  the  fame  book,  to  make  any 
young  man  contented  with  the  profpe^t  of  death. 
^*  For  honourable  age  is  not  that  which  ftandeth  iii 
''  length  of  time,  or  is  meafured  by  number  of  years. 
^*  But  wifdom  is  tlie  grey  hair  to  men,  and  an  unfpot- 
**  ted  life  is  old  age.  He  was  taken  away  fpeedily, 
**  left  wickednefs  fhould  alter  his  underflandin^,  or 
'^  deceit  beguile  his  foul,"  &c.     I  am 

,  Your,  Sec. 

LETTER     IVa 

To    Mr    Steel  e. 

No\%  7.  1712. 
Was  the  other  day  1b  company  with  five  or  (ik 
men  of  (bme  learning  ;  where  chancing  to  men- 
tion the  famous  verfes  which  tlie  Emperor  Adrian 
fpoke  oa  his  death-bed,  they  were  all  agreed  that 
'twas  a  piece  of  gaiety  unworthy  of  that  prince  in 
thofe  circumftanceg.  I  could  not  but  differ  from  this 
opinion  ;  methinks  it  svas  by  no  means  a  gay,  but  a 
very  ferious  foliioquy  to  his  foul  at  the  point  of  its  de- 
parture; in  which  fenie  I  naturally  took  the  verfes  at 
my  fir  ft  reading  them,  when  L  was  very  young,  and 
•before  I  knew  what  interoretation  the  world  gener^il- 
!y  put  upon  thcna. 

Vol,  V.  D  d 
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Anhnula  vaguhy  hlandula^ 
Hofpef  comefque  corporis f 
Qu^  nunc  abibls  in  locaj 
Pailidtelaf  rigidaf  nudula. 
Nee  {ut  foles)  dabis  joca  I 

"  ''*  Alas,  my  foul  !  thou  pleafing  companion  of  this 
'  ^' body,  thou  fleeting  thing  that  art  now  deferting  it! 
•^^'  whither  art  thoii  Hying  \  to  what  unknown  fcene  I 
'  ''^  all  trembling,  fearful,  and  penlive  !  what  now  is 
"  '^'^  become  of  thy  former  wit  and  humour?  thou  (halt 
'  *■•  jeft  and  be  gay  no- more-'* 

I  confefs  I  cannot  apprehend  where  lies  the  trifling 

in  all  this  :    'tis  the  mod  natural  and  obvious  reflec- 

ftion  imaginable' to   a  dying  man:    and  if  we  conlider 

'  the  Emperor  was   a   heathen,  that  doubt  concerning 

V  the  future  fate  ef  his  foul  will  feem  fo  far  from  being 
:  the  effedl  of  want  of  thought,  that  *twas  fcarce  reafon- 

able  he'fiiould  think  otherwife;  not  to  mention  that 
'  liere  is  a  plain  confedion  included  of  his  belief  in  its 
'immortality.  The  diminutive  epithets  o(  vagula^  blan^ 
.  zlulay  and  the  reft,  appear  not  to  me  as  expreffions  of 
\-  leiaty,  but  rather  of  endearment  and  concern  :    fuch  as 

we  find  in  Catullus,  and  the  authors  o^  Hendeca-fyllabi 
r  after  him,  where  they  are  uled  to  exprefs  the  utmoft 
:  love  and  tendernefs  for  their  miftrelTes. — If  you  think 

V  me  right  in  my  notion  of  the  laft  words  of  Adrian,  be 
j.-|)leared  to  infert  it  in  the  Spe*5lator  j  if  not^  to  fup-= 
f-  j^x-^h'xt .  A I  a  ni;  &c  0 
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Adrian!  tnorientis    Ad   A  N  I  M  A  M^ 

T     R     A    N    S     L    A     T   ;E     D»    • 

Ah  fleeting  Spirit  !  wand'ring  fire. 

That  long  haft  warm'd  my  tender  breaft^  ■  ^ 

Muft  thou  no  more  this  frame  inlpire  f 
No  more  a  pleafing  chearful  gueft  f 

Whither,  ah  whither  art  thou  flying  I    ' 

To  what  dark  undifcover'd  fliore  ? 
Thou  feem'ft  all  trembling,  fliiv'ring,  dyings 

And  Wit  and  Humour  are  no  more  I 

LETTER     V.- 
Mr  Steele  to  Mr  'Pope 

Nov.  12.  1712.  . 
Have  read   over  your  Temple  of  Fame  twice,  and 
cannot  find  any  thing  amifs,  of  weight   enough  to 
call  a  fault,  but  fee  in  it  a  thoufand  thoul'and  beauties.. 
Mr  Addifon  fhall  fee  it  to-morrow  :     after  his  periifal 
of  it,   I  will  let  you  know  his  thoughts,     I  defire  you 
would  let  me   know    whether   you  are   at   leillire  or  . 
not  ?     I  have  a  defign  which   I  fhall  open  a  month  or 
two  hence,  with  the  affiftance  of  the  few  like  yourfelf,  , 
If  your  thoughts  are  unengaged,   I  fhall  explain  my=  , 

ifilf  further.      I  am 

Your,  Sccr. 
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LETTER     VI.  * 
The    Anfwen 

Nov.  16.  1 71 2*  - 

YOU  oblige  me  by  the  indulgence  you  have  (hewn 
to   the   poem  I   fent  you,    but   will  oblige    me 
much  more  by  the  kind  fe verity  I  hope  for  ft-orn   you. 
No  errors  are  fo  trivial,  but  they  deferve  to  be  mended. 
But  (ince  you  fay  you  fee  nothing  chat  may  be  called  a 
fault,  can  you  but  think  it  fo,  that  I  have  confrned   the 
attendance  of*  Guardian  fpirits  to  Heaven's  favourites 
only  ?     I  could  point  you  to  feveral,   but  it  is  my  bu- 
iinefs  to  be  informed  of  thofe  faults  I   do  not  know  j 
and  as  for  thofe  I  do,  not  to  talk  of  them,  but  to  cor- 
rect them.     You  fpeak  of  that  poem  in   a  ftyle  I  nei- 
ther merit,  nor  expe*51:j   but  I  alTure  you,  if  you  freely 
mark  or  dafh  out,   I  (Iiall  look  upon  your  blots  to  be 
its  greateft  beauties:    1  mean,  if  Mr  Addifon  and  your- 
ielf  (hould  like   it  in  the  whole  j   otherwife  the  trou- 
ble of  correflion  is  what  I  would  not  take,  for  I  was 
really  fo  diffident  of  it  as  to  let  it  lie  by  me  thefe  f  two 
years,  juft  as   you  now  fee  it.     I    am   afraid  of  no- 
thing fo  much  as  to  impofe  any  thing  on  the  world 
which   is   unworthy  its   acceptance. 

As  to  the  lafi  period  of  your  letter,  I  fhall  be  very 
ready  and  ^kd  to  contribute  to  any  defign  that  tends 
to  the  advantage  of  mankind,    which,   lam   fure,  all 

*  This  is  not  now  to  he  found  in  the  Temple  of  Fame,  which 
was  the  Poem  ht-ie  fpoken  of. 

f  Hcnee  it  appears  this  Poem  was  writ  bcfoie  the  Author  was 
twenty-two  years  old. 
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yours  do,  I  widi  I  had  but  as  much  capacity  as  kifuf^, 
for  I  arti  perfe<5Hy  idle:  (a  fign  I  have  not  mu€h  ca- 
pacity.) 

If  you  will  entertain  the  beft  opinion  of  me,  be  pka^ 
fed  to  think  me  your  friend,  AlTure  Mr  Addifon  of 
my  moft  faithful  fervice,  of  every  one'i  efteem  he  muft 

be  alTur'd  already,     I  am 

Your,  &G^ 

LETTER    VII. 

To  Mr  Steele. 

Nov.  29.  171 2. 

I  Am  forry  you  publifhed  that  notion  about  Adrian's 
verfes  as  mine ;  had  I  imagined  you  would  ufe 
my  name,  I  fliould  have  expreffed  my  fentiments  with 
more  modefty  and  diffidence.  I  only  lent  it  to  have 
your  opinion,  and  not  to  publifh  my  own,  which  I 
diftrufted.  But  I  think  the  fuppoiition  you  draw  from 
the  notion  of  Adrian's  being  addi(^ed  to  magic,  is  a 
little  uncharitable,  ("  that  he  might  fear  no  fort  of 
deity,  good  or  bad")  lince  in  the  third  verfe  he  plainly 
teftilies  his  apprebenlion  of  a  future  (late,  by  being  fe- 
licitous whether  his  foul  was  going.  As  to  what  you 
mention  of  his  ufing  gay  and  ludicrous  expreffions,  I 
have  own'd  my  opinion  to  be,  that  the  expreffions 
are  not  fo,  but  that  dimingtives  are  as  often,  in  the 
Latin  tongue,  ufed  as  marks  of  tendernefs  and  concern , 
y^nima  is  no  more  than  my  foul,  a7mmila  has  the 
force  of  my  dear  foul.  To  fty  v'lrgo  bella  is  not  half 
fo  endearing  as  vtrgnncula  lellula ;  and  had  Auguftus 
only  caird  Hoyslcq  /epdum  kom'mejJij   it  had  amounted 
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to  no  more  than  that  he  thought  him  a  pleafant  felr. 
low :  *twas  the  homuneiolum,  that  exprefs'd  the  love 
and  tendernefs  that  great  Emperor  had  for  him.  And 
perhaps  I  fliould  myfelf  be  much  better  pleas'd,  if 
I  were  told  you  call*d  me  your  little  friend,  than 
If  you  complimented  me  with  the  title  of  a  great 
genius,  or  an  eminent  hand,  as  Jacob  docs  all  his  au« 
thors^    lam 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     VIIL 
From  Mr  Steele. 

Dee.  4.  17 iz. 

THIS  is  to  defira  of  you  that  you  would  pleafe 
to  make  an  ode  as  of  a  chearful  dying  fpirit, 
that  is  to  fay  the  Emperor  Adrian's  Ammula  vagula 
put  into  two  or  three  ftanza's  for  mufic.  If  you  com- 
ply with  this,  and  fend  me  word  h^  you  will  very 
particularly  oblige 

Tour,  &c. 


1 


LETTER      IX. 

Do  not  fend  you  word  Iwill  do,  but  have  already  Jonc 
the  thing  you  defire  of  me  You  have  it  (as  Cowley 
calls  it)  juft  warm  from  the  brain*  It  came  to  me  the 
firft  moment  I  waked  this  morning:  Yet,  youll  fee, 
it  was  not  fo  abfolutely  infpiration,  but  that  I  had  in 
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my  head  not  only  the  verfes  of  Adrian,   but   the  fine 
fragments  of  Sappho,  &c. 

The  dying  Chriftian  to  his  SOUL. 
ODE. 

I. 

Vital  fpark  of  heav'niy  flame ! 
Quit,  oh  quit  this  mortal  frame : 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingring,  flyings 
Oh  the  pain,  the  blifs  of  dying! 
Ceafe,  fond  Nature,  ceafe  thy  ftrife, 
And  let  me  languifh  into  life. 

n. 

Hark!    they  whifper;    Angels  fay. 
Sifter  fpirit  come  away  ? 
What  is  this  abforbs  me  <juite. 
Steals  my  (enfes  fliuts  my  fight. 
Drowns  my  fpirits,  draws  my  breath  ? 
Tell  me,  my  foul,  can  this  be  Death  f 

IIL 

The  world  recedes :   it  difappesrs ! 
Heav'n  opens  on  my  eyes !    my  ears 

With  founds  feraphic  ring  : 
^  Lend,  lend  you  wings!  I 'mount!    I  fly! 
O  Grave!   where  is  thy  vi<5lory? 

O  Death !   where  is  thy  Sting? 
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LETTER      X. 

To  Mr  Addison, 

July  20.  171 3. 

I  Am  more  joy'd  at  your  return  than  I  fhould  be  at 
that  of  the  fun,  fo  much  as  I  wifh  for  him  this 
melancholy  wet  feafon;  but  'tis  his  fate  too,  like 
yours,  to  be  difpleafmg  to  Owls  and  obfcene  ani- 
mals, who  cannot  bear  his  luftre.  What  put  me  in 
mind  of  thefe  night  birds  was  John  Dennis,  whom, 
I  think,  you  are  beft  revenged  upon,  as  the  Sun  was 
in  the  fable  upon  thofe  bats  and  beaftly-birds  above- 
mentioned,  only  by  Jh'ming  on.  I  am  fo  far  from 
efteeming  it  any  misfortune,  that  I  congratulate  you 
upon  having  your  fhare  in  that,  which  all  the  great 
men  and  all  the  good  men  that  ever  lived  have  had 
their  part  of,  Envy  and  Calumny.  To  be  uncen- 
fured  and  to  be  obfcure,  is  the  fame  thing.  You 
may  conclude  from  what  I  here  fay,  that  *twas  never 
in  my  thoughts  to  have  offered  you  my  pen  in  any 
direa  reply  to  fuch  a  Critic,  but  only  in  fome  little 
raillery;  not  in  defence  of  you,  but  in  contempt  of 
him*.  But  indeed  your  opinion,  that  'tis  entirely 
to  be  negledled,  would  have  been  my  own  had  it 
been  my  own  cafe:  but  I  felt  more  warmth  here 
than  I  did  when  fnft  I  faw  his  book  againft  myfelf, 
(tho*  indeed   in    two    minutes    it  made   me  heartily 

*  This  relates  to  the  Paper  nccJlon'J  hy  Dennis's  Remarks 
«pon  Cato,  calVd,  Dr  Notris's  Narrative  of  ibe  Frenzy  of  John 
Dennis. 
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srierry.)  He  has  written  againfl:  every  thing  the 
world  has  approv'd  thefe  many  years.  I  apprehend 
but  one  danger  from  Dennis's  difliking  our  fenfe, 
that  it  may  make  us  think  fo  very  well  of  it,  as  to 
become  proud  and  conceited,  upon  his  difapproba- 
tion. 

I  mufl:  riot  here  omit  to  do  juftice  to  Mr  Gay,» 
whofe  zeal  in  your  concern  is  worthy  a  friend  and 
honourer  of  you.  He  writ  to  me  in  the  mofl:  pref 
ling  terms  about  it,  though  with  that  juft  contempt 
of  the  Critic  that  he  delerves.  I  think  in  thele  days 
one  honeft  man  is  obliged  to  acquaint  another  who 
are  his  friends ;  when  fo  many  mifchievous  infers 
are  daily  at  work  to  make  people  of  merit  fufpicious 
of  each  other;  that  they  may  have  tbe  fatisfaftiou 
•of  feeing  them  look'd  upon  no  better  than  them- 
selves.    I  am 

Your,  &c» 

L  E  T  T  E  R      XL 

'    Mr   Addison  to   Mr  Pope. 

0(fl.  26.  iji^, 
J  Was   extremely   glad    to  receive  a  letter  from  you. 

but  more  fb  upon  reading  the  contents  of  it. 
The  *  Work  you  mention,  will  I  dare  fay,  very  fuf- 
liciently  recommend  itfelf  when  your  name  appears 
with  the  Propofals :  And  if  you  think  I  can  any  way 
contribute   to   the  forwarding  of  them,   you   cannoi; 

Vol.  V.  E  c 

•  The  Tranflatiori  of  the  Iliai. 
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lay  a  gi-eater  obligation  upon  me  than,  by  errrploying 

me  in  fuch  an  office.  As  I  have  an  ambition  of  having 
;  it  known    that    you   arc   my  friend,    I   (hall  be   very 

proud  of  fiiow^ing  it  by  this,  or  any  other  inftance, 
';I  queflion not  but   your  Tranflation  will    enrich   our 

Tongue,  and  do  honour  to  our  Counrry  ;  for  I  con- 
'  elude    of    it    already   from    thofe   performances    with 

which  you  have  obliged  the  public.  I  would  only 
-have  you  confider  how  it  may  mod  turn  to  your 
i  advantage.  Excufe  my  impertinence  in  this  parti- 
'  tular,  which  proceeds  from  my  zeal  for  your  eafe.and 
■happinefs.  The  work  would  cod  you  a  great  deal 
-of  Time,  and  unlefs  you  undertake  it,  will  I  am 
.afraid,  never  be  executed  by  any  other;  at  leafl:  T 
"^know   none  of  this  age   that  is  ^qual   to   it    belides 

yourfelf. 

I  am  at   prefent   wholly  immerfed   in    country  bu- 

finefe,  and  begin  to  take  delight  in  it.  I  wifh  I  might 
vhope   to  fee  you  here  fometime,    and   will  not  defpair 

of  it,  when  you  engage  in  a  work  that  will  require 
?felitude  and  retirement.     I  am 

'Your^i&c. 

L    E  T  T   ER     XTI. 

Mr   Addiso-n   to  Mr  Pope. 

Nov.  2.  1713. 
ri'Have   received  your  letter,   and  am  glad    to   find 
'*    that  you  have  laid    fo  good  a  fcheme  for  your  great 
-wndertaking.     1  queflion   not  but  the  Profe  *  will  re° 

•  The  notes  to  hi*  tranfldiion.of  Homer. 
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quire  as  much  care  as  the  Poetry,  but  the  variety  will 
give  yourlelf  rome  relief,  and  more  pleafure  to  your 
re  ad  el's. 

You  gave  me  leave  once  to  take  the  liberty  of  a 
friend,  in  advifing  you  not  to  content  yoLirfelf  with 
one  half  of  the  Nation  for  your  ad:rjirers  when  you 
might  command  thetn  all.  If  I  might  take  the  free- 
dom to  repeat  it,  I  would  on  this  occafion.  I  think 
you  are  very  h-jppy  that  you  are  out  of  the  Fray,  and 
I  hope  all  your  undertakings  will  turn  to  the  better  . 
account  for  it. 

You  lee  how  I  prefume  on  your  friendihip,  in  taking 
all  this   freedom  with  you:    But  I    already  fancy  that 
we   have  lived  many  years  together   in   an  unreferved 
converfdtion,   and  that  we  may  do  fo    many  more,   is- 
the  (incere  wifh  of 

Your,  &c.. 


L  E  T   T  ^"    R    Xlir.. 

To  Mr  Addison. 

OUR  lafl  is  the  more  obliging,  as  it  hints  at ' 
fome  little  niceties  in  my  conduvft,  which  your 
candour  and  affection  prompts  you  to  recommend 
to  me,  and  which  (fo  trivial  as  things  of  this  nature 
item)  are  yet  of  no  flight  confcquence,  to  people' 
whom  every  body  talks  of,  and  every  body  as  he 
pleafes.  'Tis  a  fort  of  tax  that  attends  an  eftate  in 
ParnifTas,  which  is  often  rated  much  higher  than' 
in  proportion  to  the  fmall  poiTcIIion  an  author  holds^- 


230  L  ETTE  R  S  TO    anl 

For  indeed  an  author,  who  is  once  come  upon  the 
town,  is  enjoyed  without  heing  thanked  for  the 
pleafure,  and  fometimes  ill-treated  by  thoie  very  per- 
Ibns  who  firft  debauched  him.  Yet,  to  tell  you  the 
bottom  of  my  heart,  I  am  no  way  difpleafed  that 
I  have  offended  the  violent  of  all  parties  already ; 
and  at  the  fame  time  I  allure  you  confcientioufly,  I 
,feel  not  the  ieaft  malevolence  or  refentment  againft 
any  of  thofe  who  mifreprefent  me,  or  are  diffatisfied 
with  me.  This  frame  of  mind  is  fo  eafy,  tlrat  1  am 
perfec^tly  content  with  my  condition. 

As  I  hope  and  would  flatter  myfelf,    that  you  know 
me  and  my  thoughts  (o  entirely  as    never  to   be  mifta- 
ken  in  either,    fo  ^tis  a  pleafure  to  me  that  you  guefs'd 
fo  riq,ht  in  regard    to  the  author  of  that  Guardian  you 
mentioned.      But    I  am  forry  to   find  it  has    taken  air, 
that  I  have  Ipme  hand  in  thofe  papers,   becaufe  I  writ 
fo  very     few,    as     neither   to    deferve   the   credit    of 
fuch  a  report  with  forre   people,    nor    the  dlfrepute  of 
it  with    others.     An    honell    Jacobite    fpoke    to    me 
the  fenfe   or    nonfenfe  of  the  weak  part  of  his   party 
very  fairly,   that   the   good  people  took  it  ill  of  me, 
that  i    writ  with    Steele,    though  upon  never  fo  indif- 
ferent   fuhjects.     This,   I    know,    you    will    laugh   at 
as   well  as  I  do;    yet  I   doubt  not  bat  many  little  ca- 
lumniators and  perfons  of  four  difpofitions  will    take 
occafion    hence   to    befpatter    me.     I    confcfs    I  korn 
narrow  fouls  of  all   parties,    and    if  I   renounce   my 
reafon  in  religious  matters,    I'll  hardly  do   it   in  any 

*9ther. 

I  can't  imagine  whence  it   comes  to  pafs  that  the 
few  Guardians  I  l^ave  written  are  fo   generally  known 
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for  mine :  that  in  particular  which  you  mention,  I  ne- 
ver difcovered  to  any  man  but  the  publifher,  till  very 
lately  ;    yet  almoft  every  body  told  me  of  it. 

As  to  his  taking  a  more  politic  turn,  I  cannot  any 
way  enter  into  that  fecret,  nor  have  I  been  let  into  it, 
any  more  than  into  the  reft  of  his  politics.  Tho*  'tis 
faid,  he  will  take  into  theie  papers  alfo  feveral  fubjetfls 
of  the  politer  kind,  as  before:  But,  1  afTure  you,  as 
to  myfell"^  I  have  quite  done  with  them  for  the  future. 
The  little  I  have  done,  and  the  great  refpedl  I  bear 
Mr  Steele  as  a  man  of  wit,  has  rendered  me  a  fufpec- 
ted  Whig  to  fome  of  the  violent;  but  as  old  Dryden 
faid  before  me,  'tis  not  the  violent  I  defign  to  pleafe. 

I  generally  employ  the  mornings  in  painting  with 
Mr  Jervas*  and  the  evenings  in  the  converfation  of 
fuch  as  i  think  can  mod  improve  my  mind,  of  what- 
ever denomination  they  are.  I  ever  muft  let  the  high- 
eft  value  upon  men  of  truly  great,  that  is  honeft  prin- 
ciples, with  equal  capacities  The  beft  way  I  know 
of  overcoming  calumny  and  milconftru^ftion,  is  by  a 
vigorous  perfeverance  in  every  thing  we  kno'vV  to  be 
right,  and  a  total  negle^  of  all  that  can  enfue  from  it. 
* Tis  partly  From  this  maxim  that  I  depend  upon  your 
friendfhip,  becaufe  i  believe  it  wjii  do  juftice  to  my  in- 
tention in  every  thing;  and  give  me  leave  to  tell  yo'.T, 
that  (as  the  world  goes)  this  is  no  fmall  alTurance  I  rt- 
pofe  in  you.     1  am 

Your,  &c. 

♦       • . 

*  See  the  Epiflle  to  him  in  Verfc,  writ  about  tlus  time. 
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LETTER     XIV. 

To  Mr  Addison.. 

Dec.  14.  1 71 5. 
T  Have  been  ly'mg  in  wait  for  my  own  imaginationp , 
'*'  this  week  and  more,  and  watching  uhat  thoughts- 
came  up  in  the  whirl  of  the  fancy,  that  were  worth 
communicating  to  you  in  a  letter.  But  I  am  at  length:^ 
convinced  that  my  rambling  head  can  produce  nothing 
of  that  fort;  fo  I  muft  e'en  be  contented  with  telling 
you  the  old  ftory,  that  I  love  you  heartily.  I  have 
often  found  by  experience,  that  nature  and  truth,  tho' 
never  fo  low  or  vulgar,  are  yet  pleafing  whfen  openly 
and  artlefsly  reprefented  :  it  would  be  diverting  to  me 
to  read  the  very  letters  of  an  infant,  could  it  write  its 
innocent  inconliHencies  and  tautologies  juft  as  it  thought 
them.  This  makes  me  hope  a  letter  from  me  will  not 
be  unwelcome  to  you,  when  I  am  confcious  I  write 
with  moreunrefervednefs  than  ever  man  wrote,  oi*  per- 
haps talked  to  another.  I  truft  your  good-nature  with 
the  whole  range  of  my  follies,  and  really  love  you 
io  well,  that  I  would  rather  you  (hould  pardon  me 
than  efteem  me ;  finee  one  is  an  ait  of  goodnels  and 
benevolence,  the  other  a  kind  of  conflrained  defeience. 
You  can't  wonder  my  thoughts  are  fcarce  con- 
fident, when  I  tell  you  how  they  are  diftracfled. 
Every  hour  of  my  life  my  mind  is  ftrangely  divided  ^ 
this  minute  perhaps  I  am  above  the  ftars,  with  a  thou- 
iand  fyftems  round  about  me,  looking  forward  into  a 
vaft  abyls,  and  lofing  my  whole  comprehenfion  in  the 
boundlefs  fpace  of  Creation^  in  dialogues  with  Whifton 
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"5nti  the  Aftronomers ;  the  next  moment  I  am  below 
all  trifles,  grovelling  with  T*  in  the  very  centre  of 
nonfenfe:  Now  I  am  recreated  with  the  briili  faljies 
and  quick  turns  of  wit,  which  Mr  Steele  in  his  livelied 
and  freeft  humours  darts  about  him  ;  and  now  level- 
ling my  application  to  the  inGgnificant  obfervations 
and  quirks  of  Grammar  oi  C*  and  D*. 

■  Good  God  !    what  an   incongruous  animal  is  man  ! 
how  unfettled    in  his   beft  part,   his    foul;    and   how 
changing  and  variable  in  his  frame  of  body  f    the  con- 
ftancy  of  the  one  (hook  by  every  notion,  the  tempera- 
ment of  the   other   affeded    by  every  blaft    of  wind! 
What  is   he  altogether  but  one  mighty  inconfidency  ; 
ficknels  and  pain  is  the  lot  of  one  half  of  him  ;     doubt 
and  fear  the  portion  of  the  other  !     What  a  buftle  wc 
make  about  pafling  our  time,  when  all  our  fpace  is  but 
a  point  ?   what  aims  and  ambitions  are   crowded  into 
this  little  inftant  of  our  life,  which  (as  Shakefpear  fine- 
ly words  it)  is  rounded  with  a  fleep  ?     Our  whole  ex- 
teat  of  being  is  no  more  in  the  eye  of  him  who  gave 
it,    than    a   fcarce   perceptible    moment  of  duration. 
"Thole  animals  whofe  circle  of  living  is  limited  to  three 
or  four  hours,  as  the  naturalifts  tell  us,  are  yet  as  long- 
liv'd   and  poflefs  as   wide  a  fcene  of  adion  as  man,  if 
we  confider  him  with  a  view  to  all  Space,  and  all  Eter- 
nity.    Who  knows  what  plots,   what  atchievements, 
•a  mite  may  perform  in  his  kingdom  of  a  grain  of  duft, 
within  his   life   of  fome   minutes;    and  of  how  much 
jefs  confideration  than  even  this,   is  the  life  of  man  in 
the  fight  of  God,  who  is  from  ever,  and  for  ever. 

Who  that   thinks    in  this  train,  but   muft  fee  the 
world,  and  its  contemptible  grandeurs,  lef fen  before 
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him  at  every  thought  ?  'Tis  enough  to  make  one  re« 
main  ftupify'd  in  a  poize  of  ina6lion,  void  of  all  dc- 
fircs,  of  all  defigns,  of  all  friendships. 

But  we  muft  return  (thro*  our  very  condition  oF  be* 
ing)  to  our  narrow  (elves,  and  thofe  things  that  affect 
ourfelves  :  ©ur  pafTions,  our  intereds  flow  in  upon  us, 
and  nnphilofophize  us  into  mere  mortals.  For  my 
part,  I  never  return  fo  much  into  myfelf,  as  when  I 
think  of  you,  vi  hofe  friendfliip  is  one  of  the  beft  com- 
forts I  have  for  the  infignificancy  of  myfelf.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

LETT    E  R      XV. 

To    Mr   Addison. 

Jan.  T9.  I7I3'M' 

YOUR  letter  found  me  very  bufy  in  my  grand 
undertaking,  to  which  I  mufi:  wholly  give  up 
myfelf  for  fome  time,  uialefs  when  I  fnatch  an  hour  to 
pleafe  myfelf  with  a  diOant  converfation  with  you  and 
a  few  others,  by  writing.  'Tis  no  comfortable  profpe(5t 
to  be  refle<5ling,  that  fo  long  a  fiege  as  that  of  Troy 
lies  upon  my  hands,  and  the  campaign  above  half 
over,  before  I  have  made  any  progrefs.  Indeed  the 
Greek  fortification  upon  a  nearer  approach  does  not 
appear  fo  formidable  as  it  did,  and  I  am  almoft  apt  to 
to  flatter  myfelf,  that  Homer  fecretly  feems  inclined 
ta  a  correfpondence  with  me,  in  letting  me  into  a  good 
part  of  his  intentions.  There  are  indeed  a  fort  of  un- 
derlinsj  auxilliaries  to  the  difficulty  of  a  work,  called 
Cemmentators  and  Critics,    who  would  flight  en  many 
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people  by  their  number  and  bulk,  and  perplex  our 
J>rogrels  under  pretence  of  fortifying  their  author. 
Thefe  lie  very  low  in  the  trenches  and  ditches  they 
themfelves  have  digged,  encompaiTed  with  dirt  of  their 
own  heaping  up :  but,  I  tbink,  there  may  be  found  a 
method  of  coming  at  the  main  works,  by  a  more 
Ipeedy  and  gallant  way  than  by  mining  under  ground, 
that  is,  by  u(ing  the  poetical  engines^  wings,  and 
flying  ov€r  their  heads. 

While  1  am  engaged  in  the  fight,  I  find  you  are  con- 
cerned how  i  (ball  be  paid,  and   are  folicitous  that   I 
may  not  bave  the  ill  fate  of  many  difcardai  Generals, 
to  be  firft  envied  and   malign'd,   then  perhaps  prais'd, 
and    laftly  negleded      The  former  (the  conftant   at- 
tendant upon  all  great  and  laudable  enterprizes)  I  have 
already  experienced.     Som«  have   faid    I    am    not   a, 
maftfer  in  the  Greek,    who  either  are  fo  themfelves,  or 
are  not :    if  thty  are  not,  they  can't  tell ;    and  if  they 
are,  they  can't  without  having  catechiz'd  me.     But  if 
they  can  read  (for,  I  know,  (ome  critics  can  and  others- 
cannot)  there    are  fairly  lying  before  them  fome   (pe- 
cimens    of  my    tranflation  from  this  /\.uthor  in    the 
Mifcellanies,    which  they  are  heartily  welcome  to.     i 
have  met  with  as  much  malignity  another  way,    fome 
calling  me  a  Tory,   becaufe  the  heads   of  that   party 
have  been   dillinguifliingly   favourable  to  me ;   Tome  a 
Whig,    becaufe   I  have  been  favour'd  with  yours,    Mr 
Congreve's,  and  MrCragg's  friendfnip,  and  of  late  witi; 
my  Lord    Hallifax's    patronage.       How   much   moio 
natural  a  conclufion  might   be  formed,    by  any  goo'J  = 
natured  man,   that  a   perfon  who  has  been  well  ufi- i 
Vol.    V.  F   f 
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liy  all  fides,  has  been  ofFenfive  to  none.  This  mifera- 
^  ble  age  is  fo  funk  between  animoGties  of  Party  and 
:  thofe  of  Religion,   that  I  begin  to  fear  moft  men  have 

Politics  enough  to  make  (thro*  violence)  the  beft 
•  fcheme  of  government  a  bad  one:  and  belief  enough 
:  to  hinder  their  own  falvation.  I  hope  for  my  own 
■'  part,  never  to  have  more  of  either  than  is  confident 
v  with  common '  Juftice    and  Charity,    and   always  as 

much  as  becomes  a  Chriftian,  and  honeft  man.  Tho* 
rl  find  it  an  unfortunate  tiling  to  be  bred  a  Papift  here, 

-where  one  is  obno^iousto  four  parts  in  five,  as  being  fo 
•;  too  much  or  too  little  ;    I  (hail  yet  be  eafy  under  both 

their  miftakes,  and  be  what  I  more  than  feem  to  be, 
i  for  I  fuffer  for  it,  God  is  my  witnefs  that  I  no  more 
.  envy  you  Proteftants  your  places  and  pofi^eilions,  than 

I  do  our  Priefts  their  charity  or  learning.  1  am  am- 
^  bitious  of  nothing  but  the  good  opinion  of  good  men, 
'^  on  both  fides  J  for  I  know  that  one  virtue  of  a  free 
ifpirit  is  worth  more  than  all  the  virtues  put  together 
c-=of  all  the  narrow-foul 'd  people  in  the  world.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      XVI. 

To   Mr  A  D  i>  I  s  o  N. 

Ov5l.    !0.   I  7 14. 

Have  been  acquainted  by  *  one  of  my  friends,  who 
omits  no  opportunities  of  gratifying  me,  that   you 
riiave  ktely  been   pleas'd  to  fpeak  of  we,  m  a  manner 

*-See    a    later  from    Mr    Jervas,- and    the    Anfwer  tO'it. 
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which  nothing  but  the  real  refpefl  I   have  for  you  can 
defervBc     May   1   hope  that   fame  late  malevoiencies- 
have  loft  their  effedl  ?    indeed  it  is  neither  for  me,  nor 
my  enemies,  to  pretend  to  tell  you  whether  I  am  your- 
friend  or  not?  but  if  you  would  judge  by  probabilities, 
I  beg  to  know  which  of  your  poetical  acquaintance  has 
fb    little  intereft  in  pretending   to  be   fo  ?     Methinks 
no  man  (hould  queition  the  real  friendfhip  of  one  who 
defires  no  real  fervice.     I  am  only  to  get  as  much  from 
the    Whigs,   as  I   got  from  the  Tories,  that  is  to  fay, 
Civih'ty  ;    being  neither  fo  proud  as  to  be  infenfible   of 
any  good  office,  nor  fo  humble,  as  not  to  dare  heartily 
to  delpile  any  man  who  does  me  an  injuftice. 

I  will  not  value  myfelf  upon  having  ever  guarded  all 
the  degrees  of  refpe^fl  for  you  :  for  (to  fay  the  truth) 
all  the  world  fpeaks  well  of  you,  and  I  (hould  be  under 
a  neceflity  of  doing  the  fame,  whether  I  car'd  for  you 
or  not. 

As  to  what  you  have  faid  of  me,   I  fhall  never  be- 
lieve   that   the  author    of  Cato  can  fpeak  one   thing 
and  think  another.      As  a  proof  that  I   account  you 
fincere,  I  beg  a  favour  of  you:    It  is,  that  you  would   ' 
look  over  the  two  firft  books  of  my  tranflation  of  Ho- 
mer, which  are  in  the  hands  of  my  Lord  Hallifi.x.     I  ^ 
am  fenliblehoa'  much  the   reputation  of  any  poetical 
work  will  depend  upon  the  characfler  you  give  it  :    'tis 
therefore   fome    evidence  of   the  truft  I  repofe  in  your 
good- will,  when  !  give  you  this  opportunity  of  fpeak- 
ing  ill  of  me  with  juftice ;    and  yet  expe^H:  you  will  telt 
me  your   trueft  thoughts,   at  the  fame  time  that  you 
tell  others  your  moft  favourable  ones. 
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I  have  a  farther  requeft,  which  I  muft  prefs  with 
carneftnefe.  My  bookfeller  is  reprinting  the  EfTay  on 
Criticifm,  to  which  you  have  done  too  much  honour 
5n  your  Spectator  of  N°  2^3.  The  period  in  that  pa- 
per, where  you  fay,  '*  1  have  admitted  fome  ftrokes  of 
*'  ill-nature  into  that  Eflay,*'  is  the  only  one  I  could 
wifli  omitted  of  all  you  have  written  ;  but  I  would 
not  defire  it  fhould  be  fo,  unlefs  I  had  the  merit  of  re- 
moving your  obje(ftion.  I  beg  you  but  to  point  out 
thofe  ftrokes  to  me,  aad  you  may  be  aifured,  they  (hall 
be  treated  without  mercy. 

Since  we  are  upon  proofs  of  fincerity  (which  I  am 
pretty  confident  will  turn  to  the  advantage  of  us  both 
in  each  others  opinion)  give  me  leave  to  name  another 
palTdge  in  the  fame  Spe*5lator,  which  I  wifh  you  would 
alter.  It  is  where  you  mention  an  obfervation  upon 
Homer's  verfes  of  Syfiphus*s  Stone,  as  *  never  having 
been  made  before  by  any  of  the  Critics :  I  happened 
to  find  the  fame  in  Dionyfius  of  Halicarnaifus's  Trea- 
tife,  Tiip]  o-vvBitriac  ovo/u.xtuv,  who  treats  vcry  largely  upon 
thefe  verfes.  I  know  you  will  think  fit  to  foften  your 
expredion,  when  you  fee  the  paffige ;  which  you  muft 
needs  have  read,   though  it  be  fince  flipt  out  of  your 

memory.     1  am,  with  the  utmoft  efteem, 

Your,  &c. 


*  Thefe  worrfs   are  fince  !cTf  ouf  in  Mr  Tickel's  EJUion,  but 
were  exUnt  in  all  during  Mr  Addifyn's  life. 
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LETTER      XVIL 

To  the  Honourable  — — -r 

June  8.  1 714. 

THE  queftion  you  af]<  in  relation  to  Mr  Adciifou; 
and  Philips,  I  fhall  anfwer  in  a  few  words. 
Mr  Philips  did  exprefs  himi'elf  with  mach  indignation 
againft  me  one  evening  at  Button's  CofFee-houfe  (as  I 
was  told)  faying,  that  I  was  entered  into  a  cabal  with 
Dean  Swift  and  others  to  write  againft  the  Whig  Ie- 
tcreft,  and  in  particular  to  undermine  his  own  reputa- 
tion, and  that  of  his  friends  Steele  and  Addifon :  but 
Mr  Philips  never  opened  his  lips  to  my  face,  on  this  or 
any  like  occafion,  tho'  I  was  almoft  every  night  in  the 
fame  room  with  bin),  nor  ever  ofTer'd  me  any  indeco- 
rum. Mr  Addifon  came  to  me  a  night  or  two  atter 
Philips  had  talk'd  in  this  idle  manner,  and  affured  me 
of  his  difbclief  of  what  had  been  faid,  of  the  ft  iendfhip 
we  (hould  always  maintain,  and  defir'd  I  would 
fay  nothing  farther  of  it.  My  Lord  Hallifax  did  me 
the  honour  to  llir  in  this  matter,  by  fpeaking  to  f  veral 
people  to  obviate  a  falfe  afperiion,  which  might  have 
done  me  no  fmall  prejudice  with  one  party  Kow- 
cvcr,  Philips  did  all  he  could  fecretly  to  continue  the 
report  with  the  IHanover  Club,  and  kept  in  his  hands 
the  fubfrriptions  paid  for  me  to  him,  as  fecretary  to 
that  Club  The  heads  of  it  h^ve  fince  ^iven  bim  to 
underftand,  that  tJiey  take  it  ill ;  but  (upon  the  terms 
I  ought  to  be  with  fuch  a  m--.n)  1  would  not  adc  him 
for  this  money,  but  c^mrridion'cl  one  of  the  Players, 
his  equals,  to  receive  it.     Tiais  is  the  whole  matter ; 
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but  as  to  the  fecret  grounds  of  this  malignity,    they 

will  make  a  very  pleafant  hiftory  when  we  meet.     Mr 

Congreve   and  Ibme  others  have  been  much   diverted 

with  it,   and  moft  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  Hanover 

Club  have  made  it  the  fubje(5t  of  their  ridicule  on  their 

Secretary.     It  is  to  this  management  of  Philips,   that 

the  world  owes  Mr  Gay's  Paftorals.     The  ingenious 

author  is  extremely  your   fervant,  and   would    have 

complied  with  your  kind  invitation,  but  that  he  is  juft 

now  appointed  Secretary   to  my  Lord  Clarendon,   in 

his  embaily  to  Hanover. 

I  am  (enfible  of  the  zeal  and  friendfhip  with  which 

I  am  fure,  you  will  always  defend   your  friend  in    his 

abfence,     from   all   thofe  little   tales    and   calumnies 

which  a  man  of  any  genius  or  merit  is  born  to.     I  fhall 

never  complain  while  I  am  happy  in  fuch  noble  defen-^ 

tiers,  and  in  fuch  contemptible  opponents.     May  their 

envy  and  ill-nature   ever  increafe,    to  the  glory  and 

pleafure  of  thofe  they  would  injure  j     may  they  repre- 

fent  me  what  they  will,    as   long  as  you   think    me, 

what  I  am, 

Your,  Sec. 

L    E   T  T   E  R     XVIII, 

July  13.  1714. 

YOU  mention  the  account  I  gave  you  foine  time 
ago,  of  the  things  which  Philips  laid  in  his  fool- 
ifhnefs:  but  I  can't  tell  from  any  thing  in  your 
letter,  whether  you  received  a  long  one  fiom  me 
about  a  fortnight  fince.  It  was  principally  intended 
to  thank  you  for  the  I  aft  obliging  favour  you  did 
me;   and^perhaps  for  that  reafon  you  pafs it  iu  (ilence. 
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f  there  launch'd  into  fome  account  of  my  temporal 
affairs,  and  intend  now  to  give  you  fome  hints  of  my 
fpiritual.  The  conclufion  of  your  letter  draws  this 
upon  you,  where  you  tell  me  you  prayed  for  me. 
Your  proceeding,  Sir,  is  contrary  to  that  of  moft 
other  friends,  who  never  talk  of  praying  for  a  man 
after  they  have  done  him  a  fervice,  but  only  when 
they  will  do  him  none.  Notiiing  can  be  more  kind 
than  the  hint  you  give  me  of  the  vanity  of  human 
fciences,  which,  I  afTure  you,  I  am  daily  more  convin- 
ced of;  and  indeed  I  have,  for  fome  years  pad,  look'd 
upon  all  of  them  no  better  than  amulements.  To 
make  them  the  ultimate  end  of  our  purfuit,  is  a  mi- 
lerable  and  fhort  ambition,  which  will  drop  from  us 
at  every  little  difappointment  here,  and  even,  in  cafe 
of  no  difappointments  here,  will  infallibly  defert  us 
hereafter.  The  utmoft  fame  they  are  capable  of  be- 
ftowing,  is  never  worth  the  pains  they  coft  us,  and  the 
time  they  lofe  us.  If  you  attain  the  top  of  your  defires 
that  way,  all  thole  who  envy  you  will  do  you  harm  ; 
and  of  thole  who  admire  you,  few  will  do  you  good. 
The  unfuccefsful  writers  are  your  declared  enemies, 
and  probably  the  fuccefsful  your  fecret  ones :  for  thofe 
hate  not  more  to  be  excelled,  than  thele  to  be  ri- 
val'd :  And,  at  the  upfhot,  after  a  life  of  perpetual 
application,  you  reflect  that  you  have  been  doing  no- 
thing for  yourfelf,  and  that  the  lame  or  lefs  induftry 
might  have  gain'd  you  a  friendfhip  that  can  never  de- 
ceive or  end,  a  fatisfacflion  which  praife  cannot  beftow 
nor  vanity  feel,  and  a  glory,  which  (though  in  one 
refpeft  like  fame,  not  to  be  had  till  after  death)  yet 
fiiall  be  felt  and  enjoyed  to  eternity.     Thefe^  dear  Sir, 
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are  unfeignedly  my  (entiraents,  whenever  I  think  at 
all :  for  half  the  things  that  employ  our  heads  deferve 
i^ot  the  name  of  thoughts,  they  are  only  ftronger 
dreams  of  imprellions  upon  the  imagination:  our 
fchemes  of  government,  our  fyftems  of  philofophvj  our 
golden  worlds  of  poetry,  are  all  but  fo  many  fliadowy 
images,  and  airy  profpeits  which  arife  to  us  but  fo  mucli 
the  livelier  and  more  frequent,  as  we  are  more  over- 
cad  with  the  darknels,  and  dillurbed  with  the  fumes  of 
human  vanity 

The  fame  thing  that  makes  old  men  willing  to  leave 
this  world,  makes  me  willing  to  leave  poetry,  long 
habit  and  wearinefs  of  the  fame  track.  Homer  will 
work  a  cure  upon  me ;  fifteen  thoufand  verfes  are  equi- 
valent to  fourfcore  years,  to  make  one  old  in  rhyme : 
and  I  (hould  be  forry  and  afhamed,  to  go  on  jingling 
to  the  laft  ftep,  like  a  waggoner's  horfe,  in  the  fame 
road,  and  fo  le^ve  my  bells  to  the  next  filly  animal 
that  will  be  proud  of  thera.  That  man  makes  a  mean 
figu  ein  the  eyes  of  reafbn,  who  is  meafuring  fyllables 
and  coupling  rhymes,  when  he  (hould  be  mending  his 
own  foul,  and  fecuring  his  own  immortality.  If  I  had 
not  this  opinion,  I  (hould  be  unworthy  even  of  thofe 
fmali  and  limited  parts  wltich  God  has  given  me;  and 
unworthy  of  the  friendfhip  of  fuch  a  man  as  you.  I 
am 

Your,  Set, 
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LETTER     XIX. 

July  25.  1714. 
T  Have  no  better  excuCe  tn  offer  you,  that  I  have 
^  omitted  a  tafl^  naturally  fo  pleafing  to  me,  as  con- 
verfing  upon  paper  with  you,  but  that  my  time  and 
eyes  have  been  wholly  employed  upon  Homer,  whom, 
I  almoft  fear,  I  (hall  find  but  one  way  of  imitating, 
which  is  in  his  blindnefs.  I  am  perpetually  afflicted 
with  head-achs  that  very  much  affeifl  my  fight,  and 
indeed  fince  my  coming  hither  I  have  fcarce  paft  an 
hour  agreeably,  except  that  in  which  I  read  your  let- 
ter. I  would  ferioufly  have  yon  think,  you  have  no 
man  who  more  truly  knows  to  place  a  right  value  oa 
your  friendfliip,  than  he  who  leaft  deferves  it  on  ail  o- 
thcr  accounts  than  his  due  fenfe  of  it.  But,  let  me  tel! 
you,  you  can  hardly  guefs  what  a  taflc  you  undertake, 
when  you  profefs  yourfelf  my  friend ;  there  are  fome 
Tories  who  will  take  you  for  a  Whig,  fome  Whigs  / 
who  will  take  you  for  a  Tory,  fome  Proteftants  who 
will  efteem  you  a  rank  Papift,  and  fome  Papifts  who 
will  account  you  a  Heretic. 

I  find  by  dear  experience,  we  live  in  an  age,  where 
it  is  criminal  to  be  moderate,  and  where  no  one  man 
can  be  allowed  to  be  juft  to  all  men.  The  notions  of 
right  and  wrong  are  fo  far  ftrain'd,  that  perhaps  to 
be  in  the  right  fo  very  violently,  may  be  of  worfe 
confequence  than  to  be  eafily  and  quietly  in  the  wrong. 
I  really  wifh  all  men  fo  well,  that,  I  am  fatisfied,  but 
few  can  wifh  me  fo ;  but  if  thofe  few  are  fuch  as  tell 
me  they  do,  I  am  content,  for  they  are  the  bed  people 

Vol.  V'.  G  2 
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I  know.  While  you  believe  me  what  I  profefi  as'-to 
religion,  I  can  bear  any  thing  the  bigotted  may  fay ; 
while  Mr  Congreve  likes  my  poetry,  I  can  endure  Den- 
nis,  and  a  thoufand  more  like  him;  while  the  mofl 
honeft  and  moral  of  each  party  think  me  no  ill  man, 
I  can  eafily  bear  that  the  moft  violent  and  mad  of  all 
parties  rife  up  to  throw  dirt  at  me. 

I  mufl  expe(5l  an  hundred   attacks  upon  the  publica- 
tion of   my  Homer.     Whoever  in  our  times  would  be 
a  profi^fTor  of  learning  above  his  fellows,   ought  at  the 
very  fiift    to   enter  the  world  with  the  conftancy  arid 
refolution  of  a  primitive  Chriftian,  and  be  prepared  to 
fuffer  all  fort  of  public  perfecution.     It  is  certainly  to 
be  lamented,    that  if  any  man  does  but  endeavour  to 
diflinguifli  himfelf.    or  gratify  others  by  his  ftudies,    he 
is  immediately  treated  as  a  common  enemy,  inftead  of 
being  looked  upon  as  a  common  friend;    and  aflTaulted 
as  generally  as  if  his   whole   defign  were   to  prejudice 
the  State  or  ruin  the  Public.     J  wil  venture  to  fay,  no 
man   ever  rofe  to   any  degree  of  perfe<ftion  in  writing, 
but    through    obftinacy,   and  an    inveterate   refolution 
againil  theftieam  of  mankind:   So  that  if  the  world 
has  received  any  benefit  from  the  labours  of  the  learned, 
it  was  in  its   own  defpite.     For  when  firft   they  eiPay 
their  parts,  all  people  in  general  are  prejudiced  againft 
new  beginners  ;    and    when    they    have    got    a    little 
above  contempt,    then   fome   particular   perfons,   who 
were  before    unfortunate  in  their   own  attempts,    are 
f  fworn  foes  to  them,  only  becaufe  they  fucceed. — -  Up- 
■  on   the  whole,   one  may  fay  of  the  beft  writers,   that 
i  they  pay  a  fevere  fine  fur  their  fame,  which  it  is  always 
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in  the  power  of  the  moll  worthiefs  part  of  mankind  to 
levy  upon  them  when  they  pleafe. 

I  am,  &c.'^ 

LETTER      XX. 

To  Mr  J  E  R  V  A  s. 

July  28.  17140  - 

I  Am  juft  entered  upon  the  old  way  of  life  again, 
deep  and  mufing.  It  is  my  employment  to  re- 
vive the  old  of  part:  ages  to  the  prefent,  as  it  is  yours 
to  tranfmit  the  young  of  the  prefent,  to  the  future. 
I  am  copying  the  great  m after  in  one  art,  with  the 
fame  love  and  diligence  with  which  the  Painters  here- 
after will  copy  you  in  another. 

Thus,  I  fhould  begin  my  epiftle  to  you^  if  it  were  a 
Dedicatory  one.  But  as  it  is  a  friendly  letter,  you 
are  to  find  nothing  mention'd  in  your  own  praifc  but 
what  one  only  in  the  world  is  witnefs  to,  your  parti- 
cular good-natured  offices  to  me. 

I  am  cut  out  from  any  thing  but  common  acknow- 
ledgements, or  common  difcourfe:  The  firft  you  woukl 
take  ill,  though  I  told  but  half  what  I  ought :  fo  in 
fhort  the  laft  only  remains. 

And  as  for  the  laft,  what  can  you  expe*5l  from  a  man 
who  has  not  talk'd  thefe  five  days  ?  who  is  withdraw- 
ing his  thoughts  as  far  as  he  can,  from  all  the  prefent 
world,  its  cuftoms,  and  its  manners,  to  be  fully  pol- 
fefs'd  and  ablbrpt  in  the  p^ift  ?  When  people  talk  of 
going  to  Church,  I  think  of  facvifices  and  libations  ; 
when  1  fee   the  parfon,    I  addrcfs  him  as  Chryfes  prieft 
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of  Apollo ;  and  inftcad  of  the  Lord's  prayer,  I  be- 
gin. 

Cod  (jf  ths  fJver  Bow,  &c. 

While  you  in  the  world  are  concern'd  about  the  Pro- 
teftant  Suceffion,  I  confider  only  how  Mendaus  may 
recover  Helen,  and  the  Trojan  war  be  put  to  a  fpeedy 
conclufion.  I  never  inquire  if  the  Queen  be  well  or 
not,  but  heartily  wifh  to  be  at  Ke<ftor's  funeral.  The 
only  things  I  regard  in  this  life,  are  whether  rhy  friends 
are  well  ?  whether  my  Tranflation  go  well  on?  whe- 
ther Dennis  be  writing  criticifms  ?  whether  any  body 
will  anfwer  him  Gnce  1  don't  ?   and  whether  Lintot  be 

not  yet  broke? 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER      XXL 

To   the   fame. 

Aug.  1 6,  1714. 
Thank  you  for  your  good  offices,  v/hich  are  nuniber- 
lefi.     Homer  advances  fo  fall,  that  he    begins  to 
look  about  for  the  ornaments  he  is  to  appear  in,   like  a 
modifn  modern  author, 

Picfitre  in  the  front, 
JVith  hays  and  w'tcked  rhyme  iipon^t. 

I  have  the  greateft  proof  in  nature  at  prefent  of  the 
amufing  power  of  Poetiy;  for  it  takes  me  up  io  en- 
tirely, that  I  (carce  fee  what  paifes  under  my  nofe, 
and  hear  noihiag  that  is  faid  about  me.     To  follo',v 
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•il 


poetry  as  one  ought,  one  muft  forget  father  and  mo- 
ther, and  cleave  to  it  alone-  My  Reverie  has  been  fo 
deep>  that  I  have  fcaree  had  an  interval  to  think  my- 
felf  uneafy  in  the  want  of  your  company.  I  now  and 
then  jufl:  mifs  you  as  I  ftep  into  bed ;  this  minute  in- 
deed I  want  extremely  to  fee  you,  the  next  I  {hall 
dream  of  nothing  but  the  taking  of  Troy,  or  the  re- 
covery of  Brifeis. 

I  fancy  no  friendfhip  is  fo  likely  to  prove  lafting  as 
ours,  hecaufe,  I  am  pretty  fure,  there  never  was  a 
friendfhip  of  fo  eafy  a  nature.  We  neither  of  us  de- 
mand any  mighty  things  from  each  other;  what  Va- 
nity we  have,  experts  its  gratification  from  other  peo- 
ple. It  is  not  I,  that  am  to  tell  you  what  an  Artift 
you  are,  nor  is  it  you  that  are  to  tell  me  vvhat  a  poet  I 
am  ;  but  'tis  from  the  world  abroad  we  hope,  (pioufly 
hope)  to  hear  thefe  things.  At  home  we  follow  our 
bufmefs,  when  we  have  any;  and  think  and  talk  mofl: 
of  each  other  when  we  have  none.  'Tis  not  unlike 
the  happy  friendfhip  of  a  ft:ay*d  man  and  his  v/ife,  who 
are  feldom  fo  fond  as  to  hinder  the  budnefs  of  the  houfe 
from  going  on  all  day,  or  fo  indolent  as  not  to  find 
confolation  in  each  other  every  evening.  Thus  well- 
meaning  couples  hold  in  amity  to  the  laft,  by  not  ex- 
pedting  too  much  from  human  nature  ;  while  roman- 
tic fiiendfliips,  like  violent  loves,  begin  with  dif^uiets, 
.proceed  to  jealoufies,  and  conclude  in  animofities.  I 
have  lived  to  fee  the  fierce  advancement,  the  fudden 
turn,,  and  the  abrupt  period,  of  three  or  four  of  thefe  e- 
normous  friendfhips,  and  am  perfectly  convinced  of  the 
truth  of  a  maxim  we  once  agreed  in,  that  nothing  hin' 
ders  the  couftant  agreement  of  people  who  live  toge- 
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ther,  but  merely  vanity;-  a  lecret  infifting  upon  wha£ 
they  think  their  dignity  of  mer.t,  and  an  inward  ex- 
peftation  of  fuch  an  Over-meafure  of  deference  and  re- 
gard, as  anfwers  to  their  own  extravagant  falfe  fcale; 
and  which  no  body  can  pay.  becaufe  none  but  theni- 
felves  can  tell,  exadlly,  to  what  pitch  it  amounts. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     XXII. 

Mr   J  E  R  y  A  s   to   Mr    Pope. 

Aug,  20.  17^4. 
Have  a  particular  to  tell  you  at  this  time,  which 
pleafes  me  fo  much,  that  you  muft  expe<5l  a  more 
than  ordinary  alacrity  in  every  turn.  You  know  I 
could  keep  you  in  fufpenfe  for  twenty  lines,  but  I  will 
tell  you  directly,  that  Mr  Addifon  and  I  have  had  a 
converfation,  that  it  would  have  been  worth  your 
while  to  have  been  placed  behind  the  wainfcot,  or  be- 
hind fome  half-length  pidure  to  have  heard.  He  afTur^d 
me,  that  he  would  make  ufe,  not  only  of  his  intereft, 
but  of  his  art,  to  do  you  fome  fervice ;  he  did  not 
mean  his  art  of  poetry,  but  his  art  at  Court  ;  and  be 
is  fenfible  that  nothing  can  have  a  better  air  for  him- 
felf  than  moving  in  your  favour,  efpecially  lince  infinu- 
ations  were  fpread,  that  he  did  not  care  you  fhould 
profper  too  much  as  a  poet.  He  protefts,  that  it  fhall 
not  be  his  fault,  if  there  is  not  the  heft  intelligence  in 
the  world,  and  the  moft  hearty  friendship,  &c  He 
owns,  he  was  afraid  Dr  Swift  might  have  carried  you 
too  far  among  the  enemy,  during  the  heat  of  the 
aniniofity ;  but  now  all  is  fafe,  and  you  are  efcap'd 
even  in  his  opinion. 
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I  promised  in  your  name,  like  a  good  Godfather,  not 
that  you  (hould  renounce  the  devil  and  all  his  works, 
but  that  you  would  be  delighted  to  find  him  your 
friend  merely  for  his  own  fakej  therefore  prepare 
yourfelf  for  fome  civilities. 

I  have  done  Homer*s  head,  fhadow'd  and  helghten'd 
carefully  ;  and  I  inclofe  the  out-line  of  the  faiiie  fize, 
that  you  may  determine  whether  you  would  have  it  fo 
large,  or  reduced  to  make  room  for  fuillage  or  laurel 
round  the  oval,  or  about  the  fquare  of  the  Bufto  ?  per- 
haps there  is  fomething  more  folemn  in  the  image  it- 
felf,  if  I  can  get  it  well  perform 'd. 

If  I  have  been  inftrumental  in  bringing  you  and  Mr 
Addifon  together,  with  all  fincerity,  I  value  myfelf  up- 
on it  as  an  acceptable  piece  of  fervice  to  fuch  a  one  as 

I  know  you  to  be. 

Your,  &c. 

L   E  T  T  E  R     XXIII. 

Mr    P  o  p  e'  s     Anfwer. 

Aug.  27.  1 714. 
T  Am  juft  arrived  from  Oxford,  very  well  diverted 

and  entertain'd  there.  Every  one  is  much  con- 
cern'd  for  the  Queen's  death.  No  panegy ricks  ready 
yet  for  the  King. 

I  admire  your  whig  principles  of  refiftance  exceed- 
ingly, in  the  fpirit  of  the  Barcelonians  :  I  join  in  your 
wi(h  for  them.  Mr  Addifon's  verfes  on  Liberty,  in 
his  letter  from  Italy,  would  be  a  good  form  of  prayer 
in  my  opinion,  0  Liberty!  thou  Coddsfs heavenly  bright , 
&c. 
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What  you  mention  of  the  friendly  ofEce  you  endea- 
v6ur*d  to  do  betwixt  Mr  Addilbn  and  me,  deferves  ac- 
knov/ledgments  on  my  part.  You  thoroughly  know 
my  regard  to  his  character,  and  my  propenlity  to  tefti- 
fy  it  by  all  ways  in  my  power.  You  as  thoroughly 
know  the  fcandalous  meannefs  of  that  proceeding  which 
was  uled  by  Philips,  to  make  a  man  I  (o  highly  value 
fufpe(^  my  difpofitions  toward  him.  But  as,  after  all, 
Mr  Addifon  muR:  be  the  judge  in  what  regards  himfelf, 
and  has  feem'd  to  be  no  very  juft  one  to  me  ;  fo  I 
muft  own  to  you,  I  expect  nothing  but  civility  from 
him,  how  much  foever  I  wifh  for  his  friendfhip.  As 
for  any  offices  of  real  kindnefs  or  lervice  which  it  is  in 
his  power  to  do  me,  I  (hould  be  afiiamed  to  receive 
them  from  any  man  who  had  no  better  opinion  of  my 
Morals,  than  to  think  me  a  Party-man ;  nor  of  my 
Temper,  than  to  believe  me  capable  of  maligning,  or 
envying  another's  reputation  as  a  poet.  So  1  leave  it 
to  time  to  convince  him  as  to  both,  to  (hew  him 
the  (hallow  depths  of  thefe  half-witted  creatures  who 
mifinformed  him,  and  to  prove  that  I  am  incapable 
of  endeavouring  to  lefien  a  perfbn  whom  I  would  be 
proud  to  imitate,  and  therefore  afham'd  to  flatter.  In 
a  word,  Mr  Addifon  is  fare  of  my  refpcifl  at  all  times, 
and  of  my  real  friendfhip,  whenever  he  (hall  think  fic 
to  know  me  for  what  I  am. 

For  all  that  pafs'd  betwixt  Dr  Swift  and  me,  you 
know  the  whole  (without  re(erve)  of  our  correfpon- 
dence.  The  eng;igements  I  had  to  him  werefuch  as  the 
a<5lual  fervices  he  had  done  me,  in  relation  to  the  fub- 
fcrlptipn  for  Homer,  obliged  me  to.  I  muft  have  leave 
to  be  grateful  to  him,  and  to  any  one  who  ferves  me, 


Pkc:^  SEVE  R  AL   i*£R  SON  S.      241 

let  him  be  never  fo  obnoxious  to  any  party  ;  nor  die! 
the  Tory- party  ever  put  me  to  the  hardfhip  of  afldng 
this  leave,  which  is  the  greateft  obligation  I  owe  to  it; 
and  I  expect  no  greater  from  the  Whig-party  than  the 
the  fame  liberty. — A  curie  on  the  word  Party,  which  I 
have  been  forc*d  to  ufe  fo  often  in  this  period !  I  widi 
the  prefent  reign  may  put  an  end  to  the  diflin^flion, 
that  there  may  be  no  other  for  the  future  than  that  of 
Hon  eft  and  Knave,  Fool  and  Man  of  fenfe  ;  tnefe  tv/o 
forts  mull  always  be  enemies  ;  but  for  the  red,  may 
all  people  do  as  you  and  I,   believe  what  they  ^leafe^ 

and  be  friends. . 

I  am,  &Ce 

LETTER     XXIV. 
To  .the  Earl   of  Hallifax- 

M  Y   L  o  R  D,  Dec.  I.  1714. 

-T  Am  obliged  to  you  both  for  the  favours  you  have 
■  done  me,  and  for  thofe  you  intend  me.  I  diftruft 
neither  your  will  nor  your  memory,  when  It  is  to  do 
good;  and  if  ever  I  become  troublefome  or  folicitous, 
it  muft  not  be  out  of  expeftation,  but  out  of  gratitude. 
Your  Lorddiip  may  either  caule  me  to  live  agreeably 
in  the  town,  or  contentedly  in  the  country,  which  is 
really  all  the  difference  I  fet  between  an  eafy  fortune 
and  a  fmall  one.  It  is  indeed  a  high  drain  of  genero- 
ilty  in  you  to  think  of  making  me  eafy  all  my  life, 
only  becaufe  I  have  been  fo  happy  as  to  divert  you 
fome  few  hours ;  but  if  I  may  have  leave  to  add,  it  is 
becaufe  you  think  me  no  enemy  to  my  native  country^ 

Vol.  V.  Hh 
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there  will  appear  a  better  reafon ;   for  I  muft  of  Con= 
fequence  be  very  much  (as  I  fincerely  am) 

Yours,  &Ce 

*  L  E  T  T   E  R     XXV. 

Dr  P  A  R  N  E  L  L  E    to  Mr  Pope. 


■M  Am  writing  you  a  lotag  letter,   but  all  the 
neis  1  feel  in  it  is,  that  it  makes  me,  during  t 


tediouf- 
the  time, 

•  ibink  more  intently  of  my  being  far  from  you.     I  fan- 
'   cy,  if  I  were  with  you,  I  could  remove  fome  of  the  un- 

teafiiiels  which    you  may  have  felt  from   the  oppofition 
of  the  world,  and  which  you  fhould  be  afhamed  to  feel, 

;  £nce  it  is  but  the  relLimpny  which  one  part  of  it  gives 
you,  that  your  merit  is  unquefVionable-  What  would 
you  have   otherwife,  from  ignorance,  envy,   or  thofe 

'  tempers  which  vie  with  you  in  your  own  way  ?  I 
know  this  in  mankind,  that  when  our  ambitioti  is  un- 
able to  attain  its  end,  it  is  not  only  wearied,  but  exas- 
perated too  at  the  vanity  of  its  labours  ;  then  we 
fpeak  ill  of  happier  ftudies,  and,  fighing,  condemn  the 
excellence  which  we  find  above  our  reach. — — 

My  f  Zoilus,   which  you  us'd  to  write  about,    I  fi- 

;  Jiifh'd  laft   fpring,    and  left  in  town.     1  waited  till    I 

•  came  up.  to   fend  it  you,  but  not  arriving  here  before 

■  your  book  was  out,   imagin'd  it  a  loft  piece  of  labour. 
!f  you  will  ftiil  have  it,  you  need  only  write  me  word. 

*  This,    and   the    three  Extracts   fdllowmg,   concerning    the 
"   Tranflation  of  the  fit  ft    Iliad,  (et   on  foot  by   Mr    Addifon,  Mr 

■  pope  has  omitted  in  his  firft  Edition. 

t  Printed  for  B.  Lintot,  lyij.  8'^,  and  afterwards  added  to  the 
i.Iiil  edition  of  his  poems. 
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I  have  here  leen  the  firft  book  of  Homer  *,    which 
came  out  at  a  time  when  it  could  not  but  appear  as  a 
kind  of  fetting  up  againft  you.     My  opinion  is,   that   ' 
you  may,  if  you  pleafe,  give  them  thanks  who  writ  it.  ; 
Neither  the  numbers  nor  the  fpii  it  have  an  equal  mafte- 
ry  with  yours ;   but  what  furprifes  me  more  h,   that  a 
fcholar   being  concerned,    there  fhould   happen  to  be  - 
Ibme  miftakes  in  the  author*s  fenfe;  fuch  as  putting  the 
light  of  Palias's  eyes  into  the  eyes  of  Achilles,  making    ^ 
the  taunt  of  Achilles  to  Agamemnon  (that  he  fhould 
have  fpoils  when  Troy  fhould  be  taken)   to  be  a  coot 
and  ferious    propofal;    the  tranflating  what  you  call 
Abluii072  by  the  word  offals,  and  fo  leaving  Water  out 
of  the  rite  of  luftration,  &c.  but  you  mufl  have  taken 
notice  of  all  this  before.     I  write  not  to  inform  you,  .. 
but  to  fhew  I  always  have  you  at  heart. 

I  am^  &G» , . 

Extraa  from  a  L  E  T  T  E  R  of  the  Rev. 

Dr   Berkley,  Dean    of  London-derry,  • 

July,  7.  4715. 
— — -Some  days  ago,  three  or  four  gentlemen  and  my^ 
felf,  exerting  that  right  which  all  readers  pretend  to 
over  authors,  fat  in  Judgment  upon  the  two  new  Traii- 
fiations  of  the  firil  Iliad.  Without  partiality  to  my 
country- men,  I  affure  you,  they  all  gave  the  preference 
where  It  was  due;    being  unanimoufly  of  opinion,  thai: 

yours  was  equally  juft   to   the   fenfe  with  Mr 's,  ' 

and  without  comparifon  moreeafy,  more  poetical,  and 

*  Writteii  by  Mr  Addifon,    and  publilhed  In  the  name  of  Mr 
Tickell. 
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more  fublime.  But  I  will  fay  no  more  on  fuch  a 
thread-bare  rubje*5i,  as  your  late  performance  is  at  this 
time. 

I  am,  &G. 

Extrad  from   a   LETTER    of 
Mr  Gay    to   Mr  Pope. 

July  8.  1 715. 

— I   have  jufi:  fet  down  Sir  Samuel  Garth  at    the 

Opera.  He  bid  me  tell  you,  that  every  body  is  pleas*d 
with  your  tranflation,  but  a  few  at  Button's :  and  that 
Sir  Richard  Steele  told  him^  that  Mr  Addifon  fa  id  the 
other  tranflation  was  the  bell  that  ever  was  in  any 
language*.  He  treated  me  with  extreme  civility,  and 
out  of  kindnels  gave  me  a  fqueeze  by  the  fore-finger. 
—  I  am  inform'd  that  at  Button's  your  charac^r  ig 
made  very  free  with  as  to  Morals,  &c.  and  Mr  Addi- 
ibn  fays,  that  your  tranflation  and  Tickell's  are  both 
vtry  well  done,  but  that  the  latter  has  more  of  Homer. 

I  am,  &c. 

Extraa   from   a   LETTER    of 

Dr   A  R  B  u  T  H  N  o  T   to   Mr   Pope. 

July  9.  I  715. 
"*— — I   congratulate  you  upon    Mr   T*'s  firfl  book. 
It  does  not  indeed  want  its  merit :    but  I  was  flrangely 
dif^ippointed  in  my  expectation  of  a  tranflation  nicely 

Sir  Richard  Steele  afterwards,  in  his  Preface  to  an  Edition 
of  tie  Drummer,  a  Comedy  by  Mr  Addifon,  fhcws  k  to  be  his 
'"pinion,  that  "  Mr  Addifon  himftlf  was  the  perfbn  who  tranfia- 
%<  ted  ihls.  book/' 
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true  to  the  Original ;  whereas  in  thofe  parts  where 
the  greatell  exadnefs  fecms  to  be  demanded,  he  has 
been  the  leaft  careful,  I  mean  the  hiftory  of  ancient  ce- 
remonies and  rites,  &c.  in  which  you  have  with  great 
judgment  been  exa<5t. 

I  am,  &c, 

LETTER    XXVI. 

Mr  PorE  to   the  Hon.    James  Graggs,  Elq  j 

July  15.    1 71 5. 

I  Lay  hold  of  the  opportunity  given  me  by  my  Lord 
Duke  of  Shrewfbury,  to  afTure  you  of  the  continu- 
ance of  that  efteem  and  afFedion  I  have  long  borne 
yoii,  and  the  memory  of  fo  many  agreeable  converfa- 
tions  as  we  have  pafs*d  together.  1  wifh  it  were  a 
compliment  to  fay,  fuch  converfations  as  are  not  to  be 
found  on  this  fide  of  the  water:  for  the  Spirit  of  dif» 
fention  is  gone  forth  among  us :  nor  is  it  a  wonder 
that  Button's  is  no  longer  Button's,  when  old  England 
is  no  longer  old  England,  that  region  of  hofpitality, 
fociety,  and  good  humour.  Party  affeds  us  all,  even  the 
Wits  tho'  they  gain  as  little  by  politics  as  they  do  by 
theirwit.  We  talkmuchof  fine  fenfe,  refin'd  Ien(e,  and 
exalted  fenfe  ;  but  for  ufe  and  happinels,  give  me  a 
little  common  fenle.  I  fay  this  in  regard  to  fome  gen- 
tlemen, profefs'd  Wits  of  our  acquaintance,  who  fancy 
they  can  make  Poetry  of  confequence  at  this  time  of 
day,  in  'he  midft  of  this  raging  fit  of  Politics.  For 
they  tell  me,  the  bufy  part  of  the  nation  are  not  more 
divided  about  Whig  and  Tory,  than  thefe  idle  fellows 
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of  the  feather  about  Mr  T**s  and  my  Tranflation.    I 
(like  the  Tories)  have  the   town  in   general,   that  is, 
the  mob,  on  my  fide;  but  it  is  ufual  with  the  (mailer 
party  to  ma^ke  up  in  induftry  what  they  want  in  num- 
ber, and  that  is  the  cafe  with  the  little  fenate  of  Ca^ 
tOi     However,  If  our  principles  be  well  confidered,  I 
muft  appear  a  brave  Whig,   and  Mr  T.  a  rank  Tory  » 
I  tranflated  Homer  for  the  public  in  general,  he  to  gra- 
tify the  inordinate  defires  of  one  man  only.    We  have, 
it  feems,  a  great  Turk  ija  poetry,  who  can  never  bear 
a  brother  on  thethrone ;    and  has  his  mutes  too,  a  (et 
of  nodders,  winkers,  and  whifperers,  whofe  bufinels  is  to 
ftrangle  all  other  offsprings  of  wit  in  their  birth.   The 
new  tranflator  of  Homer  is  the  bumbleft  flave  he  has, 
that   is  to  fay,  his  firft   Minifter ;   let  him  receive  the 
honours  he  gives  me>   but  receive  them  with  fear  and 
trembling ;    let  him  be  proud  of  the  approbation  of  his 
abfolute  Lord,   I  appeal  to  the  people,  as  my  rightful 
judges  and   mafters ;   and  if  they  are  not  inclined  to 
condemn  me,    I  fear  no  arbitrary  high-flying  proceed- 
ing from  the  fmall  Court- fadion  at  Button's.     But  af- 
ter all  I  have  faid  of  this  great  man,  there  is  no  rup- 
ture between  us.     We  are  each  of  us  fo  civil  and  obli- 
ging, that  neither  thinks  he  is  obliged:    And  I,  for  my 
part,    treat  with  him,  as  we  do  with  the  Grand  Mo- 
narch ;   who  has  too  many  great  qualities   not  to  be 
refpeiled,    though  we  know   he  watches  any  occafion 
to  opprefs  us. 

When  I  talk  of  Homer,  I  mufl:  not  forget  the  early 
prefent  you  made  me  of  Monfieur  de  la  Motte's  book? 
And  I  can't  conclude  this  letter  without  telling  you  a 
melancholy  piece  of  new^,  which  aiFcfts  our  very  en» 
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trills;  L*  is  dead,  and  foupes  are  no  more!  You  fee  I 
Vf-i-e  in  the  old  familiar  way.  *'  This  is  not  to  the 
minifter,  hut  to  the  friend.*'*  However,  it  is  fome 
n\Avk  of  uncommon  regard  to  the  minifter,  that  I  fteal 
an  expreUion  from  a  Secretary  of  State. 

I  am^  &c. 

LETTER      XXVIL 
To   Mr  Cong  REV  E. 

Jan.  16.  1714  15. 

MEthinks  when  I  write  to  you,  I  am  making  a 
confeffion ;  I  have  got  (can't  tell  how)  fuch 
a  cuftom  of  throwing  myfelf  out  upon  paper  without 
referve.  You  were  not  miftaken  in  what  you  judged 
of  my  temper  of  mind  when  I  writ  laft.  My  faults 
will  not  be  hid  from  you,  and  perhaps  it  is  no  dilpraife 
to  me  that  they  will  not :  the  cleanneis  and  purity  of 
one^s  mind  is  never  better  proved,  than  in  diicovering 
its  own  fault  at  firft  view ;  as  when  a  ftream  (heWs 
the  dirt  at  its  bottom,  its  fhews  alfo  the  tranfparency 
of  the  water. 

My  fpleen  was  not  occaGoned,  however,  by  any 
thing  an  abuQve  angry  critic  could  write  of  me.  I 
take  very  kindly  your  heroic  manner  of  congratulation 
upon  this  fcandal ;  for  I  think  nothing  more  honour- 
able, than  to  be  involved  in  the  fame  fate  with  all  the 
great  and  the  good  that  ever  lived ;  that  is,  to  be  en- 
vied and  cenfured  by  bad  writers. 

*  AUuiing  to  St  John's  letter  to  Prior. 
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You  do  no  more  than  anfwer  my  expe<5tations  of 
you,  in  declaring  how  well  you  take  rny  freedom,  in 
Ibmetimes  neglev^ting,  as  I  do,  to  reply  to  your  letters 
ib  loon  as  I  ought.  Thofe  who  ha-ve  a  right  tafte  of 
the  fubftantial  part  of  friendftilp,  can  v/ave  the  cere- 
monial: a  friend  is  the  only  one  that  will  bear  the  o- 
inilTion  ;  and  one  may  find  who  is  not  fb,  by  the  very 
trial  of  it. 

As  to  any  anxiety  I  have  concerning  the  fate  of  my 
Homer,  the  care  is  over  with  me  :  the  world  muft  be 
the  judge,  and  I  fiiall  be  the  firft  to  confent  to  the  ju- 
ftice  <if  its  judgment,  whatever  it  be  I  am  not  fo  ar- 
rant an  Author  as  even  to  dedre,  that  if  I  am  in  the 
wrong,  all  mankind  (hould  be  fo. 

I  am  mightily  pleafed  with  a  faying  of  Monfieur 
Tourreil :  '*  When  a  man  writes,  he  ought  to  animate 
*'  himfelf  with  the  thoughts  of  pleafing  all  the  world: 
"  but  he  is  to  renounce  that  defire  or  hope  the  very 
*'  moment  the  book  goes  out  of  his  hands  '* 

I. write  this  from  Binfield,  whither  1  came  yefterday, 
having  pafs'd  a  few  days  in  my  way  with  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke;  I  go  to  London  in  three  days  time,  and 
will  not  fail  to  pay  a  vifit  to  Mr  — -,  whom  I  faw  not 
long  fince  at  my  Lord  Hallifax's  I  hoped  from 
thence  he  had  fo  me  hopes  of  advantage  from  the  pre- 
fent  adminiftration  ;  for  few  people  (1  think)  but  I, 
pay  refpedls  to  great  men  without  any  profpe^ls.  I  am 
in  the  faireft  way  in  the  world  of  being  not  worth  a 
groat,  being  born  both  a  Papifl  and  a  Poet.  This  puts 
me  in  mind  of  re-acknowledg3ng  your  continued  en- 
deavours to  enrich  me.    But,  lean  tell  you,  *t1s  to  no 
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purpofe,  for  without  the  Opeiy  aq^uum  nn  animum  ipji 
paralw, 

LETTER     XXVIIL 

To     Mr    C  O   Is    G    R  E  V   E. 

M^rch  19.  1714-1  f. 

THE  Farce  of  the  What-d'ye  call  it  *  has  occa- 
.^     fioned    many  different  fpeculations  in  the  town. 
Some  Iook*d  upon  it  as  a  mere  jeft   upon  the  Tragic 
poets,  others  as  a  fatire  upon  the  late  War.    Mr  Croin- 
well  hearing  none  of  the  words,  and  feeing  the  adioa 
to  be  tragical,  was  much  aftonifhed  to   find  the  audi- 
ence laugh  ;     and   fays   the  Prince  and  Princels    mud 
doubtlefs  be  under  no  tefs  amazement  on  the  fame  ac- 
count.    Several  templars  and  others  of  the  more  voci- 
ferous kind  of  critics,   went  with  a  refoiution  to  h'n's, 
and  confefs'd  they  were  forc'd  to  laugh  fo  much,  that 
they  forgot  the  defign  they  tame  TX'ith.     the  Court  in 
general  has  in  a  very  particular  manner  come  into  the 
jeft,  and  the  three  firft  nights  (notvvithftanding  two  of 
them  were  court- nights)  were  diftinguifhed  by  very  ful! 
audiences  of  the  firfl  Quality.      The  common  people 
of  the   pit  and  gallery  received  it  at  firit  with  great 
gravity  and  fedatenefs,  fome  few  with  tears;    but  afttr 
the  third   day  they  alfo  took    the  hint,   and  have  ever 
fince   been   very  loud   in   their  claps.     There  are  ftilS 
fome  fober  men  who  cannot  be  of  the  general  opinion  ; 
but  the  laughers  are  (b  much  the  majority,  that  one.  or 
two  ctltics   feem  determined  to  undeceive  the  town  at 

Vol,    V.  I  i 

•  Written  by  Gay. 
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their  proper  coft,  by  writinq  grave  diflertations  agaihft 
it;  to  encourage  them  in  which  laudable  delign,  it  is 
refolved  a  Preface  fii all  be  prefix*d  to  the  Farce,  in  vin- 
dication of  the  nature  and  dignity  of  this  new  way  of 
Writing. 

Yefterday  Mr  Steele's  affair  was  decided  :  T  am  fer- 
ry I  can  be  of  no  other  opinion  than  yours,  as  to  his 
whole  carriage  and  writings  of  lale.  But  certainly 
he  has  not  only  been  punifhed  by  others,  but  fuffered 
much  even  from  his  own  party  in  the  point  of  charac- 
ter, nor  (I  believe)  received  any  amends  in  that  of  in- 
terefl:,  as  yet,  whatever  may  be  his  prolpeds  for  the 
future. 

This  Gentleman,  among  a  thoufand  others,  is  a 
great  inftance  of  the  fate  of  all  who  are  carried  away 
by  party-fpirit,  of  any  fide.  I  wifh  all  violence  may 
fucceed  as  ill :  but  am  really  amazed  that  fo  much 
of  that  four  and  pernicious  quality  (hould  be  joined 
with  fo  much  natural  good  humour,  as  I  think,  Mr 
::■  -Steele  is  pofleiTed  of. 

I  am,  &c. 

L  E  T  T  E   R    XXIX. 

To      Mr      CoNGREVE. 

April  7.  1715. 
R  Pope  is  going  to  Mr  Jervas's,  where  Mr 
Addifon  is  fitting  for  his  pi<51:ure;  in  the  mean 
;  time,  amidft  clouds  of  Tobacco  at  a  coffee-lioufe  T 
•  write  this  letter.  There  is  a  grand  revolution  at 
~<  Will's;  Morrice  has  quitted  for  a  coffee-houfe  in  the 
ccity,  and  -Titconib  is  reftored,  to  the   great  joy  of 
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Cromwell,  who  was  at  a  great  lofs  for  a  perfoii  to 
converfe  with  upon  the  fathers  and  church  hiftory ;  the 
knowledge  I  gain  from  him,  is  entirely  in  painting 
and  poetry ;  and  Mr  Pope  owes  all  his  fldll  in  aftro- 
nomy  to  him  and  Mr  Whifton,  fo  celebrated  of  late 
for  his  difcovery  of  the  longitude  in  an  ej^raordinary 
copy  of  verfes*.  Mr  Rowe's  Jane  Gray  is  to  be  play'd 
in  Eafter-week,  when  Mrs  Oldfield  is  to  perfonate  a 
charader  diredtly  oppofite  to  female  nature  j  for  what 
woman  ever  defpifed  Sovereignty  ?  You  know  Chau- 
cer has  a  tale  where  a  knight  faves  his  head,  by  dis- 
covering it  was  the  thing  which  all  women  molt  co- 
veted. Mr  Pope's  Homer  is  retarded  by  the  great 
rains  that  have  fallen  of  late,  which  caules  the  (beets 
to  be  long  a  drying :  this  gives  Mr  Lintot  great  un- 
eafinels,  who  is  now  endeavouring  to  corrupt  the  Cu- 
rate of  his  paridi  to  pray  for  fair  weather,  that  his 
work  may  go  on.  There  is  a  fixpenny  Criticifm  late- 
ly publifhed  upon  the  tragedy  of  the  What-d  ye-call- 
it,  wherein  he  with  much  judgment  and  learning  calls 
me  a  blockhead  and  Mr  Pope  a  knave.  His  grand 
charge  is  againft  the  Pilgrim*3  Progrefs  being  read, 
which,  he  fays,  is  direftly  levell  d  at  Cato's  reading 
Plato ;  to  back  this  cenfure,  he  goes  on  to  tell  you, 
that  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs  being  mentioned  to  be  the- 
eighth  edition,  makes  the  reflection  evident,  the  Tra- 
gedy of  Cato  having  juft  eight  times  (as  he  quaintly 
exprelfesit)  vidted  the  prefs.  He  has  alfo  endeavour- 
ed to  fhow,  that  every  particular  palTage  of  the  play 
alludes  to  fome  fine  part  of  tragedy,  which  he  fays,  I 

•Called,  All  Ode  an  the  Longitude,  in  Swift  and  Pope's  Mlfccl* 
lanies. 
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have  iniudicioufly  and  prophanely  abufed  *.  Sir  Sa» 
muel  Garth's  poem  upon  my  Lotd  Clare's  houie,  I  be- 
lieve, will  be  publifh'^d  in  the  Earter-week. 

Thus  Far  Mr  Gay,  who  has  in  his  letter  foreftall'd  all 
the  fubjefls  of  diverfion  ;  unlefs  it  fhould  be  one  to  you 
to  fay,  that  I  fit  up  'till  two  o'  clock  over  Burgundy 
and  Champagne;  and  am  become  fo  much  a  rake,  that 
I  (hall  be  afhamed  in  a  fhort  time  to  be  thought  to  da 
any  fort  of  bufinefs.  I  feai'  i  muft  get  the  gout  by 
drinking;  purely  for  a  fafhioiiable  pretence  to  (it  ftill 
long  enough  to  tranflate  four  books  of  Homer  I  hope 
you  11  by  that  time  be  up  again,  and  I  may  focceed  to 
the  bed  and  couch  of  my  predeceflbr:  pray  caufe  the 
fluffing  to  be  repaired,  and  the  crutches  fhortenM  for 
jne.  The  calamity  of  your  gout  is  what  all  your 
friends,  that  is  to  fay,  all  that  know  you,  muft  fhare 
in  ;  we  defire  you  in  your  turn  to  condole  with  us, 
who  are  under  a  perfecution,  and  much  aiiliifled  with  a 
diRemper  which  proves  mortal  to  many  poets,  a  Criti- 
tifm.  We  have  indeed  Tome  relieving  intervals  of 
laughter  (as  you  know  there  are  in  fome  difeafes)  and 
it  is  the  opinion  of  divers  good  gueffers,  that  the  laft 
fit  will  not  be  more  violent  than  advantageous  ;  for 
poets  aiTail'd  by  critics,  are  like  men  bitten  by  Taran- 
tula *s,  they  dance  on  fo  much  the  fafter. 

Mr  Thomas  Burnet  hath  play*d  the  precurfbr  to  the 
coming  of  Homer,  in  a  treatife  calTd  Homerides.  He 
has  fince  rilen  vepy  much  in  his  criticifms,  and,  after 
oiraulting  Homer,    made   a   daring  attack  upon   the 

*  This  ciirions  piece  was  entitled,  A  cnmpleat  Key  to  the 
"vVhat-d'ye  call-it,  wrnten  b\  oac  GufTm  a  PU^ er,    aHiiled   by 

Le*is  ThcobalJ. 
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*  What-d'ye  call-it.  Yet  there  is  not  a  Pioclamation 
iflued  tor  the  burning  <:f  Homer  and  the  Pope  by  the 
common  hangman ;  nor  is  the  What-d'ye*call-it  yet 
iilenced  by  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER     XXX. 
MrCoNGREVE   to  Mr  Pope. 

TVIay  6. 

I  Have  the  pleafure  of  your  very  kind  letter.  I  have 
always  been  obliged  to  you  for  your  friendlliip  andi 
concern  for  me,  and  am  more  afFeded  with  it,  than  I 
will  take  upon  me  to  exprefs  in  this  letter.  I  do  a^ 
fure  you  there  is  no  return  wanting  on  my  part,  and 
am  very  forry  I  had  not  the  good  luck  to  fee  the  Dean 
before  I  left  the  town :  it  is  a  great  pleafure  to  me, 
and  not  a  little  vanity  to  think,  that  he  tnifies  me. 
As  to  my  health,  which  you  are  fo  kind  to  enquire  af- 
ter, it  is  not  worfe  than  in  London  :  I  am  alinoft  af- 
fraid  yet  to  fay  that  it  is  better,  for. I  cannot  reafon- 
ably  expeft  much  e^e<R  from  thefe  waters  in  fo  fhort  a 
time ;  but  in  the  main  they  leem  to  agree  with  me. 
Here  is  not  one  creature  that  I  know,  which,  next  to 
the  few  I  would  chufe,  contributes  very  much  to  my 
fatisfiction.  At  the  fame  time  that  I  regrete  the  want 
of  your  converfation,  I  pleafe  myfelf  with  thinkinpr 
that  you  are  where  you  firft  ought  to  be,  and  engaged 
where  you  cannot  do  too  much.  Pray  give  my  hum- 
ble fervice,    and  beft  wiilies  to   your  good  mother.     I 

«  In  one  of  his  papers,    call'd    The  Grumbler. 
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am  forry  you  don't  tell  me  how  Mr  Gay  does  in  hb 
health ;  I  fliould  have  been  glad  to  have  heard  he  was 
better.  My  young  Amanuenfis,  as  you  call  him,  I  am 
afraid  will  prove  but  a  wooden  one  j   and  you  know 

ex  quovis  ItgnOf  &c.     You  will  pardon  Mrs  R *s 

pedantry,  and  believe  me  to  be 

Your,  &c. 

P.  S.  By  the  incloied  you  will  fee  I  am  like  to  be 
imprefs'd,  and  enroU'd  in  the  lift  of  Mr  Curll's  Au- 
thors ;  but  I  thank  God  !  I  fhall  have  your  compa- 
ny. I  believe  it  high  time  you  (hould  think  of  admi'» 
niftering  another  iLmetic. 
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From   the   Year    1714  to   1721. 

L  E  T  T   E  R     I. 

The  Rev.   Dean   Berkley   to   Mr  Pope. 

Leghorn,  May   i.  1714. 

AS  I  take  ingratitude  to  be  a  greater  crime  than 
■  impertmence,  I  chufc  rather  to  run  the  rifque 
"of  being  thought  guilty  of  the  latter,  than  not  to 
return  you  my  thanks  for  a  very  agreeable  entertain- 
ment you  juft  now  gave  me.  I  have  accidentally 
met  with  your  Rape  of  the  Lock  here,  having  never 
feen  it  before.  Style,  painting,  judgment,  fpirit,  I 
had  already  admired  in  other  of  you  writings ;  but 
in  this  I  am  charm'd  with  the  magic  of  your  inven- 
tion, with  all  thofe  images,  allufions,  and  inexpli- 
cable beauties,  which  you  raife  fo  furprifingly,  and 
at  the  fame  time  fo  naturally,  out  of  a  trifle.  And 
yet  I  cannot  fay  that  I  was  mt^re  pleas'd  with  the 
"reading  of  it,  than  I  am  with  the  pretext  it  gives  me 
to  renew  in  your  thoughts  the  remembrance  of  one  who 
values  no  happinefs  beyond  the  friendlhip  of  men  of 
wit,  learning, -and  good-nature. 


256  LETTERS     TO   and 

I  remember  to  have  heard  you  mention  fome  half* 
form'd  defign  of  commg  to  Italy.  What  might  we 
not  c\pe6t  from  a  mufe  lliat  firjgs  fo  well  in  the 
hltak  climate  of  England,  if  fhe  felt  the  fame  warm 
fun,  and  breathed  the  fame  air  with  Virgil  and 
Horace  ? 

There  are  here  an  incredible  number  of  Poets  that 
have  all  the  inclination,  but  want  the  genius,  or  per- 
haps the  art  of  the  Ancients.  Some  among  them, 
who  underftand  Englidi,  begin  to  relifh  our  Authors; 
and  r  am  informed,  that  at  Florence  they  have  tranfla- 
ted  Milton  into  Italian  verfe.  If  one  who  knows  fo 
well  how  to  write  like  the  old  Latin  poets,  came  a- 
mong  them,  it  would  probably  be  a  means  to  retrieve 
them  from  their  cold,  trivial  conceits,  to  an  imitation 
of  their  predecefTors. 

As  merchants,  antiquaries,  men  of  pleafure.  Sec. 
have  all  different  views  in  travelling ;  I  know  not 
whether  it  might  not  be  worth  a  poet's  while  to  tra- 
vel, in  order  to  (lore  his  mind  with  Itrong  images  of 
Nature. 

Green  fields  and  groves,  flowery  meadows  and  pur- 
ling ftreams  are  no  where  in  fuch  perfe^ion  as  in  Eng- 
land :  but  if  you  would  know  lightfome  days,  warm 
funs,  and  blue  lldes,  you  muft  come  to  Italy  ;  and  to 
enable  a  man  to  delcribe  rocks  and  precipices,  it  is  ab- 
folutely  neceffary  that  he  pafs  the  Alps. 

You  will  eafily  perceive  that  it  is  felf  intereft  makes 
me  fo  fond  of  giving  advice  to  one  who  has  no  need 
of  it.  If  you  came  into  thefe  parts,  I  (hould  fly- 
to  fee  you.  I  am  here  (by  the  favour  of  my 
good   friend    the   Dean  of  St   Patrick's)  in  quality  of 
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Chaplain   to  the  Earl    of  Peterborough;    who  about 
three  months  lince  left  the  greateft  part   of  his  fami  * 
iy  in  this  town.     God  knows  how  long  we  (hall  ftay 
here.     I  ^m^ 

Your,  &c<, 

LETTER      II. 

Mr    Po?E     to    Mr    Jervas     in     Ireland. 

July  ^.  f7i6o 

THO*,  as  you  rightly  remark,  I  pay  my  tax  but 
once  in  half  a  year,  yet  you  (hall  fee  by  this  let- 
ter upon  the  neck  of  my  laft,  that  I  pay  a  double  tax, 
as  we  non-jurors  ought  to  do.  Your  acquaintance  on 
this  fide  of  the  fea  aiie  under  terrible  apprehenfions  from 
your  long  flay  in  Ireland,  that  you  may  grow  too  po- 
lite for  them  ;  for  we  think  (fmce  the  great  luccefs  of 
fuch  a  play  as  the  Nonjuror)  that  politenefs  is  gone  o- 
ver  the  water.  But  others  are  of  opinion  it  has  been 
longer  among  you,  and  was  introduced  much  about  the 
fame  time  with  Frogs,  and  with  equal  fuccefs.  Poor 
Poetry  !  the  little  that  is  left  of  it  here  longs  to  croft 
the  feas,  and  leave  Eulden  in  full  and  peaceable  poilef- 
fion  of  the  Britifh  laurel ;  and  we  begin  to  wifh  you 
had  the  finging  of  our  poets,  as  well  as  the  croaking 
of  our  frogs,  to  yourfelves,  in  faeciila  feculorum.  It 
would  be  well  in  exchange,  if  Parnelle,  and  two  or 
three  more  of  your  Swans  would  come  hither,  efpecial- 
!y  that  Swan,  who  like  a  true  modern  one,  does  not 
fing  at  all,  Dr  Swift.  I  am  (like  the  refl  of  tlie  world) 
a  llifFerer  by  his  idlenels.  Indeed  I  hate  that  any  ntan 
Vol.  V.  K  k 


258  L   E  T   T  E   R  S     to    and 

-iliould  he   idle,   while  I  mufl:    tranflate    and  commehti 

and    I   may  the  more   lincerely  wifh  for    good    poetry 

-from  others,   beca6{e  I  am  become  a  perfon  out  of  the 

queftion;    for  a  Tranflator   is  no  more  a  poet,  than-a 

Taylor  is  a  win. 

You  are,  doubtlefs,  perfuaded  of  the  validity  of  that 
•'  famous  vtrfcj 

^Tis  ExpeCfation  makes  a  Blefing  dear: 

but  why  would  you   make  you   friends  fonder  of  yo« 

'than  they  are?    There    is   no    manner    of  need  of  it. 

We  begin  to    expect  you  no  more  than  Antichrift  ;    a 

man  that  hath  abfented  himfelf  fo  long  from  his  friends 

-^^ught  to  be  put  into  the:  Gazzette. 

Every  body  here  has  gieat  need  of  you.     Many  fa- 
ces  have  died  for  want  of  your  pencil,   and  blooming 
Ladies  have  withered  in  expefting   your  return.     Even 
Frank  and  Betty  (that  conflant   pair)  cannot  confole 
them felves  for  your  abfencej    I  fancy  they  will  be  for- 
ced to   make   their  own  picture  in  a   pretty  babe,   be- 
fore  you  come  home  :  ^twill  be  a   noble  fubjefl  for'  a 
family  piece.     Come  then,  and  having  peopled  Ireland 
with   a  world  of  beautiful  fnadows,   come  to  us,   and 
'^e    with  that  eye  (which,    like   the  eye  of  the  world, 
■creates  beauties  by  looking  on  them)  fee,   I  fay,    how 
"England  has  alter 'd  the  airs  of  all  its  heads  in  your  ab- 
fcnce ;    and    with    what    freaking  city    attitudes    our 
vcioW  celebrated  perfonages  appear,  in  the  mere  mortal 
^^^orksofour  painters. 

^      Mr    Fortcfcue   is  much    yours;  Gay  commemorates 
5|'ou;    and  klUy,(to   climb  byjuft  ftcps  and   degree?) 
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tay  Lord  Burlington  defires  you  may  be  put  in  mind 
of  him.  His  gardens  flourith,  his  ftrudures  riie,  his 
pictures  arrive,  and  (what  is  far  more  valuable  th.tii  al!) 
his  own  good  qualities  daily  extend  themfelves  to  ail- 
about  him :  of  whom  I  the  meaneft  (next  to  fome 
Italian  Fidlers,  and  Englilh  Bricklayers)  am  a  living, 
inftance.     Adieu. 

LETTER     I!I^ 
To    the   fame.  . 

Nov.  14.  1 7 16. 

f'F  I  had  hot  done  my  utmoft  to  lead  my  life  fx 
pleafantly  as  to  forget  all  misfortunes,  I  ftioiiK} 
tell  you  I  reckoned  your  ableace  no  fmall  one  ;  but  1 
hope  you  have  alio  had  many  good  and  pleaiant  rea- 
fons  to  forget  your  friends  on  this  fide  the  world.  If 
a,3vi(h  could  tranfport  me  to  you  and  your  prefer. t 
companions  I  could  do  the  fame.  Dr  Swift,  I  believe^ 
is  a  very  good  landlord,  ^nd  a  chearful  hoft  at  his  own 
table:  J  fuppofe  he  has  perfectly  learnt  himftif,  what 
he  has  taught  fo  many  otiiers,  rupta  non  infantre  la- 
gena:  elle  he  would  not  make  a  proper  hoft  for  your 
humble  fervant,  who  (you  know)  though  he  drinks  a 
glafs  as  (ddom  any  man,  contrives  to  break  one  as 
often.  But  'tis  a  conlolation  to  me,  that  I  can  do 
this,  and  many  other  enormities,  under  my  ovv'ii 
roof. 

But  that  you  and  I  are  upon  equal  terms,  in  ail 
friendly  lazinefs,  and  have  taken  an  inviolable  oath  to 
each  other,   always  to  do  what  we  will  i   I  (houid  rt-  ■ 
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proach  you  for  fo  long  a  filence.  The  beft  amends  yout 
can  make  for  faying  nothing  to  me,  is  by  faying 
all  the  good  you  can  of  me,  which  is,  that  I  heartily 
love  and  efteem  the  Dean  and  Dr  Parnelle. 

Gay  is  yours  and  theirs.  H;s  fpirit  is  awakened  very 
much  in  the  caufe  of  the  Dean,  which  has  broke  forth, 
in  a  courageous  couplet  or  two  upon  Sir  Richard  Black- 
more  :  He  has  printed  it  with  his  name  to  it,  and 
bravely  affigns  no  other  reafon,  than  that  the  faid  Sir 
Richard  has  abufed  Dr  Swift.  I  have  alfb  fufFered  in 
the  like  eaufe,  and  fhall  fuffer  more :  unlefe. Parnelle 
fends  me  his  Zoilus  and  Book- worm  (which  the  Birtiop 
of  Clogher,  1  hear  greatly  extols)  it  will  be  fhortly/ 
conciirrtrs  Be  Hum  at  que  Vlrnm  —  I  love  you  all,  as 
much  as  I  defpife  mod  wits  in  this  dull  country.  Ire- 
land has  turned  the  tables  upon  England  j  and  if  I 
have  no  poetical  friend  in  my  own  nation,  I 
%vill  be  as  proud  as  Scipio,  and  fay  (fince  I  am 
reduced  to  (kin  and  bone)  Ingrata  patria  ne  olTa  qtd-^ 
dem  habeas.. 

LETTER     IV. 

To     the    fame*^ 

Nov.  29.    1716. 

HAT  you   have   not  heard  from   me  of  late,. 

afcribe  not  to  the  ufual  lazinels  of  your  cor- 
fgfpondent,  but  to  a  ramble  to  Oxford,  where  your 
Eame  is  mentioned  with  honour,  even  in  a  land 
Rowing  with  Tories.  I  had  the  good  fortune  there 
to  be    often  in   the  converfatiou    of   Doctor   Clarke :  - 
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He  entertained  me  with  feveral  drawings,  and  parti- 
cularly with  the  original  defigns  of  Inigo  Jones's 
Whitehall.  I  there  faw  and  reverenced  fome  of  your 
firft  pieces ;  which  future  painters  do  look  upon  as  we 
Poets  do  on  the  Culex  of  Virgil  and  Batrachom,  of 
Homer. 

Having  named  this  latter  piece,  give  me  leave  to 
afk,  what  is  become  of  Dr  Parnelle  and  his  frogs*? 
Oblltufque  vieorum,  ohllvifcendus  et  illlsy  might  be  Ho- 
race's wi(h,  but  will  never  be  mine  while  I  have  fuch 
mcorums  as  Dr  Parnelle  and  Dr  Swift  1  hope  the 
Spring  will  reftore  you  to  us,  and  with  you  all  the 
beauties  and  colours  of  nature.  Not  but  I  congra- 
tulate you  on  the  pleafure  you  muft  take  in  being 
admir'd  in  your  own  country,  which  {o  feldom  hap- 
pens to  Prophets  and  Poets :  but  in  this  you  have  the 
advantage  of  poets ;  you  are  mafter  of  an  art  that 
muft  profper  and  grow  rich,  as  long  as  people  love^ 
©r  are  proud  of  themfelves,  or  their  own  perfons. 
However,  you  have  ftayed  long  enough,  methinks,. 
to  have  painted  all  the  numberlefs  Hiftories  of  old 
Ogygia.  If  you  have  begun  to  be  hiftorical,  I  re- 
commend to  your  hand  the  ftory  which  every  pious 
Irifhman  ought  to  begin  with,  that  of  St  Patrick; 
to  the  end  you  may  be  obliged  (as  Dr  P  was,  when 
he  tranflated  the  Batrachomuomachia)  to  come  into 
England,  to  copy  the  Frogs,  and  futh  other  vermine 
as  were  never  feen  in  that  land  fince  the  time  of  that 
confefTor. 

•  He  tranftated  the  Batrachom.  of  Homer,   which   is  printed 
amonoft  his  Poems. 
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r  long  to  fee  you  •  a  Hiftory  painter.  You  have 
already  done  enough  for  the  private,  do  fomething 
for  the  public ;  and  be  not  confined  like  the.  reft,  to 
draw  only  fuch  lilly  {lories  as  our  own  faces  tell  of 
us.  The  Ancients  too  expeft  you  fhould  do  them 
right ;  thofe  Statues  from  which  you  learned  your 
beautiful  and  noble  Ideas,  demand  it  as  a  piece  of  gra- 
titude from  you,,  to  make  them  truly  known  to  alt 
nations,  in  the  account  you  intend  to  write  of  their 
Characfters.  I  hope  you  think  more  warmly  than  ever 
of  that  defign. 

As  to  your  enquiry. about  your  houfe,  when  I  come 
within  the  walls,  they-  put  me  in  mind  of  thofe 
©f-  Carthage,  where  your  friend,  like  the  wandering 
Trojan, 

animum  Pidura  pafctt  inanu 

For  the  fpacious  manfion,  like  a  Turkifh  .Caravan-, 
ferah,  entertains  the  vagabonds  with  only, bare  lodg- 
ing. I  rule  the  family  very  ill,  keep  bad  hours,  and  < 
lend  out  your  pisflures  about  the  town.  See  what  it 
is  to  have  a  poet  in  your  houfe  !  Frank  indeed  does 
all  he  can  in  fuch  a  circumftance ;  for,  confideiing 
he  has  a  wild  beaft  in  it,  he  conftantly  keeps  the 
door  chain'd;  Every  time,  it  is  open'd,  the  links 
rattle,  the  rufhy  hinges  roar.  The  houfe  feems  ^o 
fentible  that  you  are  its  fupport,  that  it  is  ready  to 
drop  in  your  abience;.  but  I  ftill  truft  myfelf  under 
its  roof^  as  depending  that  Providence  will  preferve 
fo  many  Raphael's,  Titian's,  and  Guido's,  as  are 
lodged  in  your  Cabinet.  Surely  the  fins  of  one  Poet 
can  hardly    be  fo  heavy,   as   to  bring   an   old  houfe 
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H)ver  the  heads  of  fo  many  painters.  In  a  word,  yonr 
houfe  is  falling ;  but  what  of  that  I  I  ain  only  a 
lodger  *. 

L    E   T   T   E  R     V. 

The  Hon.  Mr  C  r  a  g  G  s   to  Mr   Pope. 

Paris,  Sept.  2.  1716. 

LAST  poft  brought  me  the  favour  of  your  letter 
of  the  icth  of  Aug.  O.  S.  It  would  be  taking 
too  much  upon  me  to  decide,  that  it  was  a  witty  one  ; 
I -never  pretend  to  more  judgment  than  to  know  what 
pleates  me,  and  can  aiTure  you,  it  was  a  very  agree- 
able one.  The  proof  I  can  give  you  of  my  (incerity 
in  this  opinion  is,  that  I  hope  and  defire  you  would 
not  flop  at  this,  but  continue  more  ef  them. 

I  am  in  a  place  where  pleafuie  is  continually  flowing. 
The  Princes  let  the  example,  and  the  fubje^s  follow 
at  a  diftance.  The  Ladies  are  of  all  parties  f  by 
which  means  the  converfarion  of  the  men  is  very  much 
foftened  and  fafhioned  from  thofe  blunt  difputes  on  Po- 
litics, and  rough  jefts,  we  are  fo  guilty  of;  while  the 
freedom  of  the  women  takes  away  all  formality  arnl 
conftraint.  I  muft  own,  at  the  fame  time,  theie  beau- 
ties are  a  little  too  artificial  for  my  tafre  :  you  have 
feen  a  French  pidture,  the  Original  is  more  painted, 
and  fuch  a  cruft  of  powder  and  efTcnce  in  their  hair, 
'  that  you  can  fee  no  difference  between  black  and  red. 
By  difcifing  Stays  and  indulging  -themftlves   at    table, 

•  Alluding  to  the  (lory  of  the  JriOitrfan.  ' 

,     f  i.  e.  In  all  campaiiics. 
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they  run  out  of  all  lliape ;  but  as  to  that,  they  may 
give  a  good  reafon,  they  prefer  conveniency  to  Parade, 
and  are,  by  this  means,  as  ready,  as  they  are  generally 
willing,  to  be  charitable. 

I  am  furprizM  to  find  I  have  wrote  fo  much  fcandal ; 
I  fancy  I  am  either  fetting  up  for  a  wit,  or  imagine  I 
muft  write  in  this  ftyle  to  a  wit  j  I  hope  you*ll  prove 
a  good-natur'd  one,  and  not  only  let  me  hear  from  you 
fometimes,  but  forgive  the  fmall  encouragement  you 
meet  with.  I  won'l  trouble  myfelf  to  finifli  finely ; 
a  true  compliment  is  better  than  a  good  one,  and  I 
can  affure  you  without  any,  that  1  am  very  fmcerely, 

Sir,  Yours,  &c. 

LETTER    VI. 

To    Mr    F  E  N  T  o  N. 

S  1  R,  May  5. 

T  Had  not  omitted  anfwering  your's  of  the  iSth  of 

laft  month,  but  out  of  a  defire  to  give  you  fome 
certain  and  fatisfadory  account,  which  way,  and  at 
what  time,  you  might  take  your  journey.  I  am  now 
commiffioned  to  tell  you,  that  Mr  Craggs  will  expeft 
you  on  the  rifing  of  the  parliament,  which  will  be  as 
foon  as  he  can  receive  you  in  the  manner  he  would  re- 
ceive a  map  de  belles  Lettres,  that  is,  in  tranquillity 
and  full  ofleifure.  I  dare  fay  your  way  of  life  (which 
in  my  tafte,  will  be  the  beft  in  the  world,  and  with 
the  beft  men  in  the  world)  muft  prove  highly  to  your 
contentment  And,  I  muft  add,  it  will  be  ftill  the 
the  more  a  joy  to  me,  as  I  ftiall  reap  a  peculiar  advan- 
tage from  the  good  1  fhali  have  done  in  bringing  you 
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together,  by  feeing  it  in  my  own  neighbourhood.  Mr 
Craggs  has  taken  a  houle  clofe  by  mine,  whither  he 
propoies  to  come  in  three  weeks  :  In  the  mean  time  I 
heartily  invite  you  to  live  with  me ;  wliere  a  frugal 
and  phiiofophical  diet,  for  a  time,  may  give  you  a 
faigher  reliHi  of  that  elegant  way  of  life  you  will  enter 
into  after.  I  defire  to  know  by  the  firfl;  poft  how 
foou  I  may  hope  for  you  ? 

I  am  a  little  fcandalized  at  your  complaint  that  your 
time  lies  heavy  on  your  hands,  when  the  Mufes  have 
put  (b  many  good  materials  into  your  head  to  employ 
them.  As  to  your  queftion.  What  I  am  doing  ?  f 
anfwer,  Juft  what  I  have  been  doing  fome  years,  my 
duty  J  (econdly,  relieving  myfelf  with  necelTary  amufg" 
ments,  or  exerciles,  which  fhall  lerve  me  inftead  o**^ 
phyfic  as  long  as  they  can  ;  thirdly,  reading  'till  I  am 
tired;  and  iaftly,  writing  when  I  have  no  other  thing 
in  the  world  to  do,  or  no  friend  to  entertain  in  com- 
pany. 

My  mother  is,  I  thank  God,  tbe  eafier,  if  not  the 
better,  for  my  cares  ;  and  I  am  the  happier  in  that  re- 
gard, as  well  as  in  the  confcioufnefs  of  doing  my  beft. 
My  next  felicity  is  in  retaining  the  good  opinion  of 
honefi:  men,  who  think  me  not  quite  undeferving  of  it  ; 
and  in  finding  no  injuries  from  others  hurt  me,  as  long 
as  I  knovi^  myfelf.  I  will  add  the  (incerity  with  whicli 
I  a(5l  towards  ingenious  and  undefigning  men,  and 
which  makes  me  always  (even  by  a  natural  bond) 
their  friend  j    therefore  believ^e  me  very  afFedlionately 

Your,  Sec. 
Vol.  V,  L  I 
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LETTER    VII. 

r 

J^cv.  Dean  Berkley  *,   to  Mr  Pop  e. 

'  Naples,  Oil.  22.  N.  S.  17 17. 

I  Have  long  had  it   in  my  thoughts  to  trouble  you 
with   a   letter,   but   was   difcouraged  for  want  of 
fomethino;  that  I  could  think  worth  fendina  fifteen  hun- 
dred  miles,     Italy  is  fuch  an  exhauflied  fubje<51:,  that,  I 
dare  fay,  you'd  eafily  forgive  my  faying  nothing  of  it; 
and  the  imagination  of  a  Poet  is  a  thing  fo  nice  and 
delicate,   that  it  is  no  eafy  matter  to  find  out  images 
capable  of  giving  pleafure  to  one  of  the  few,  who  (in 
any  age)  have  come  up  to  that  charadter.    I  am  never- 
thelefs  lately  returned  from  an  ill  and,  where  I  palled 
three  pr  four  months ;    which,  were  it  fet  out   in  its 
true  colours,  might,   methinks,    amufe  you  agreeably 
enoush  for  a  minute  or  two.     The  iHand  Inarime  is 
'  an  epitome  of  the  whole  earth,   containing  within  the 
compafs  of  eighteen  miles,  a  wonderful  variety  of  hills, 
vales,  ragged  rocks,  fruitful  plains,  and  barren  moun- 
tains,   all  thrown  together  in  a  moft  romantic  confii- 
lion.      The  air  is  in  the  hotteft  leafon  conftantly  re- 
freflied  by  cool  breezes  from  the  lea.     The  vales  pro- 
duce excellent  wheat  and  Indian  corn,    but  are  moftly 
covered   with  vineyards,    intermixed  vi^ith  fruit-trees. 
Befides  the  common  kinds,  as  cherries,  apricots,  peach- 
es, &c.  they  produce  oranges,  limes,  almonds,    pome- 
granates, figs,  water-melons,  and  many  other  fruits  un- 
known to  our  climates,  which  lie  every  where  open  to 

*  Afterwards  Bifhop  cS  Cloyne  in  Ireland,  Aivhor  cf  the  Dia- 
logues of  Hylas  and  Philoneus-,  ihe  Minute-Pliilofopher,  &c. 
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to  the  palTenger.      The  hills  are  the  greater  part  co- 
vered to  the  top  with  vines,  fome  with  cheinut  groves, 
and  others  with  thickets  of  myrtle  and  lentifcus.     The 
fields  in  the  northern  fide  are  divided  by  hedge-rows  oi*' 
myrtle.     Several   fountains   and    rivulets   add   to   the 
beauty  of  this  landlcape,    which  rs  likewife  fet  off  by 
the  variety  of  fome  barren  fpots,   and   naked   rocks. 
But  that  whicli'  crowns  the  Icene,  is  a  large  mountain, 
rifing  out  of  the  middle  of  the  Iflands  (once  a  terrible 
Vulcano,   by  the' ancients  called  Mons  Epomeus)  ;   its 
lower  parts   are  adorned  with  vines  and  other  fruits  : 
the  middle  affords  pafture  to  flocks  of  goats  and  fiieep/ 
and  the  top  is   a  fandy  pointed  rock,  from  which  you 
have  the  fined  profpe^  in  the  world,   furveying  at  one 
view,  befides  feveral  pleafant  iflands  lying  at  your  feet, 
a  tradt   of  Italy  about  three  hundred  miles  in  length, 
from  the  promontory  of  Antium  to  the  cape  of  Palinu-'. 
rus  :   the  greater  part  of  which  hath  been  fung  by  Ho- 
mer and  Virgil,  as  making  a  confiderable  part  of  the 
travels    and    adventures   of  their    two  Heroes.     The 
iflands  Caprea,    Prochyta,   and   Parthenope,    together ' 
with  Cajeta,  Cumae,  Monte  Mifeno,   the  habitations  of 
Circe,   the  Syrens,    and   the  Laeftrigones,    the   bay  of 
Naples,    the  promontory  of  Mi'nerva,    and  the  whole 
Campagnia-felice,  make  but  a  part  of  this  noble  lanvl- 
fcape  ;    which  would  demand  an  imagination  as  warm, 
and  numbers   as  flowing  as   your  own,    to  defcribe  it. 
The  inhabitants  of  this  delicious  ifle,   as  they  are  with- 
out riches  and    honours,    fo  are  they  without  the  vices 
and  follies  that  attend    them  ;     and  were  they  but  as 
much  ftrangers  to  revenge,   as  they  are  to  avasice  and 
ambition,   they  might  in   fad  anfwer  the  poetical   no- 
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tions  of  the  golden  age.     But  they  have  got,  as  an  al- 
loy to  their  happinefs,   an  ill  habit  of  murdering  one 
another  on  flight  offences.     We  had   an  inftance  of 
this  the  fecond  night  after  our  arrival,  a  youth  of  eigh- 
teen being  fliot  dead  by  our  door  :    and  yet  by  the  fole 
fecret  of  minding  our  own  bufinefs,   we  found  a  means 
of    living    fecuiely   among    thefe     dangerous   people. 
Would  you  know  how    we  pafs  the  time  at  Naples  ? 
Our  chief  entertainment  is  the  devotion  of  our  neigh- 
bours :      befides  the  gaiety  of  their  Churches  (where 
folks  go  to  fee  what   they  call  mia  bella  Devotiojis 
(i.  e.)  a  Ibrt  of  religious  Opera)  they  make  fire- works 
^Imoft  every  week,   out  of  devotion  ;    the  ilreets  are 
often  hung  with  arras,  out  of  devotion  ;   and  (what  is 
flill  more  ftrange)  the  ladies  invite  gentlemen  to  their 
houfes  and  treat  them  with  mulic  and  fweetmeats,  out 
of  devotion  ;    in  a  word,  were  it  not  for  this  devotion 
of  its  inhabitants,    Naples  would  have  little  elfe  to  re- 
commend it,    befide  the  air  and  fituation.     Learning 
is  in  HO  very  thriving  ftate  here,  as  indeed  no   where 
tjfe  in  Italy  ;   however,  among  many  pretenders,  fbme 
men  of  tai^e  are  to  be  met   with.      A  friend  of  mine 
told  me  not  long  fince,    that  being  to  vifit  Salvini  at 
Florence,  he  found  him  reading  your  Homer  j   he  liked 
the  notes  extremely,  and  could  find  no  other  fault  with 
the  verfion,  but  that  he  thought  it  approached  too  near 
a  paraphrafe;     which  fhews  him  not  to  be  fuffitiently 
acquainted  with  our  language-     I  wifh  you  health  to 
go  on  with  that  noble  work,  and  when  you  have  that, 
1  need  not  wifli  you  fuccefs.       You  will  do  me  the  ju- 
ftice  to  believe,    that  whatever  relates  to  your  welfare 
Is  fincerely  wilhed  by  You?,  &c. 
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LETTER     VIU. 

Mr  Pope   to   *  *  *, 

Dec.   12.    1718. 

THE  old  projed  of  a  Window  in  the  bofom,  to 
render  the  Soul  of  man  vifible,  is  what  every  ho- 
neft  friend  has  manifold  reafon  to  wifh  for ;  yet  even 
that  would  not  do  in  our  cafe,  while  you  are  fo  far  fe- 
parated  from  me,  and  fo  long  I  begin  to  fear  you'll 
die  in  Ireland,  and  that  Denunciation  will  be  fulfilled 
upon  you,  Hibernus  es,  et  in  Hibernlam  reverteris.  I 
fhould  be  apt  to  think  you  in  Sancho's  cafe  ;  fome 
Duke  has  made  you  Governor  of  an  iiland,  or  wet 
place,  and  you  are  adminiftring  laws  to  the  wild 
Irifh.  But  I  muft  own,  when  you  talk  of  Building  and 
Planting,  you  touch  my  firing  ;  and  I  am  as  apt  to 
pardon  you,  as  the  fellow  that  thought  hiinfelf  Jupiter 
would  have  pardon*d  the  other  madman  who  call'd 
himfclf  his  brother  Neptune.  Alas,  Sir,  do  you  know 
whom  you  talk  to  ?  one  that  has  been  a  Poet,  was 
degraded  to  a  Tranflator,  and  at  laft,  thro'  mere  dul- 
-nefs,  is  turned  an  Archite^^  You  know  MartiaPs 
cenfure,  Tr^comm  fac'ita  vel  /kchlte^ium.  However, 
I  have  one  way  left,  to  plan,  to  elevate,  and  to  fur- 
prife  (as  Bays  fays)  ;  the  next  news  you  may  expefl 
to  hear,    is  that   I   am   in    debt. 

The  hiftory  of  my  Tranfplantation  and  fettlement 
which  you  dcfire,  would  require  a  volume,  were  I  to 
enumerate  the  many  projec^ts,  difHculties,  vitilTitudes, 
and  various  fates  attending  that  important  p  irt 
of  my  life:  much  more  (liould  I  dtfcribe  the  many 
Draughts,     Elevations,    PrcfileS;,   Perfpcaives,    5cc.   of 
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every  Palace  and  Garden  proposed,  intended,  and  hap» 
pily  raifed,  by  the  ftrength  of  that  faculty  wherein  all 
great  Genius's  excef,  Imagination.  At  laft,  the  Gods 
and  fate  have  fix'd  me  on  the  borders  of  the  Thames, 
ip  the  diftrifls  of  Richmond  and  Twickenham  i  It  is 
here  I  have  palled  an  entire  year  of  my  life,  without  a- 
ny  fix'd  abode  in  London^  or  more  than  calling  a  tran-, 
fitory  glance  (for  a  day  or  two  at  moft  in  a  month) 
on  the  pomps  of  the  Town.  It  is  here  I  hope  to  re- 
ceive you,  Sir,  returned  from  eterni2ing  the  Ireland  of, 
this  age.  For  you  my  ftru6tures  rife;  for  you  my  Co- 
lonades  extend  their  wings ;  for  you  my  groves  afpire, 
and  rofes  bloom.  And,  to  fay  truth,  I  hope  pofte- 
rity  (which,  no  doubt,  will  be  made  acquainted  with 
all  thefe  things)  will  look  upon  it  as  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal motives  of  my  Architedure,  that  it  was  a  man- 
fion  prepared  to  receive  you,  againft  your  own  fliould 
fall  to  duft,  which  is  deftin'd  to  be  the  tomb  of  poor 
Frank  and  Betty,  and  the  immortal  monument  of  the, 
Fidelity  of  two  fuch  Servants,  who  have  excell'd  in 
conftancy  the  very  Rats  of  your  family. 

What  more  can  I  tell  you  of  myielf  ?  fo  much,  and 
yet  all  put  together  fo  little,  that  I  fcarce  care  or 
know,  how  to  do  it.  But  the  very  reafons  that  are 
againft  putting  it  upon  paper,  are  as  ftrong  for  telling 
it  you  in  perfon ;  and  I  am  uneafy  to  be  fo  long  de-- 
cied  the  fatisfaction  of  it. 

At  prefent,   I   confider  you  bound  in  by   the  Irifli 
Sea,  like  the  ghofts  in  Virgil, 

Trifli  palus  inarnahilh  unda 
AH'igat^  et  novks  Stjx  drciimjufa  co':rcct!  . 
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and  I  can't  exprefs  how  I  long  to  renew  our  old  in- 
lercourfe  and  converfation,  our  morning  conferences 
in  bed  in  the  fame  room,  our  evening  walks  in  the 
park,  our  amufing  voyages  on  the  water,  our  philo- 
fophical  fuppers,  our  leftures,  our  dillertations,  our 
gravities,  our  reveries,  our  fooleries,  our  what  riot  ? 
—  This  awakens  the  memory  of  fome  of  thole  who 
have  made  a  part  in  all  thefe.  Poor  Parnelle,  Garth, 
Rowe!  You  juftly  reprove  me  for  not  fpeaking  of 
the  death  of  the  laft :  Parnelle  was  too  much  in  my 
inind,  to  whole  memory  I  am  eredling  the  bell  Mo- 
nument I  can.  What  he  gave  me  to  publilh  was 
Tjut  a  fmall  part  of  what  he  left  behind  him ;  but  it 
was  the  beft,  and  I  will  not  make  it  worfe  by  en- 
larging it.  rd  fain  know  if  he  be  buried  at  Chefter, 
or  Dublin  ;  and  what  care  has  been,  or  is  to  be  ta- 
ken for  his  Monument,  &c.  Yet  1  have  not  neglec- 
ted my  devoirs  to    Mr  Rowe ;    I  am  writing  this  very 

(day  his  epitaph   for   Weftminfter-Abbey After 

thefe,  the  beft  natured  of  men,  Sir  Samuel  Garth, 
lias  left  me  in  the  trueft  concern  for  his  lofs.  His 
death  was  very  heroical,  and  yet  unafFedled  enough 
to  have  made  a  Saint  or  a  philofopher  famous.  But 
ill  tongues,  and  worfe  hearts,  have  branded  even  his 
laft  moments,  as  wrongfully  as  they  did  his  life,  with 
Irreligion.  You  muft  have  heard  many  tales  on  this 
fubjea: ;  but  if  ever  there  was  a  good  Chriftian,  with- 
-out  knowing  himfelf  to  be  fo;  it  was  Dr  Garth. 

Your,  Sec, 
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LETTER     IX. 

To    Mr   ****. 

Sept.  17. 

THE  gaiety  of  your  letter  proves  you  not  fo  ftu^ 
dioiis  of  Wealth  as  many  of  your  profeflion  are, 
fmce  you  can  derive  matter  of  mirth  from  want  of 
bufinefs.  You  are  none  of  thofe  Lawyers  who  deferve 
the  motto  of  the  devil,  Circuit  qiuerens  quern  devoret. 
But  your  Circuit  will  at  lead:  procure  you  one  of  the 
greateft  of  temporal  bleflings,  Health.  What  an  ad- 
vantageous circumftancc  is  it,  for  one  that  loves  ram*' 
bling  fo  well,  to  be  a  grave  and  reputable  rambler? 
while  (like  your  fellow  Circuiteer,  the  Sun)  vou  travel 
the  round  of  the  earth,  and  behold  all  the  iniquities 
under  the  heavens  ?  You  are  much  a  fuperior  genius  to 
me  in  rambling ;  you,  like  a  Pigeon  (to  which  I  would 
fooner  compare  a  Lawyer  than  to  a  Hawk)  can  fly  fonie 
hundred  leagues  at  a  pitch ;  I,  like  a  poor  fquirrel,  am 
continually  in  motion  indeed,  but  it  is  about  a  cage  of 
three  foot :  my  little  excurfions  are  but  like  thofe  of  a 
fiiop-keeper,  who  walks  every  day  a  mile  or  two  be- 
fore bis  own  door,  but  minds  his  bufmefs  all  the  while. 
Your  letter  of  the  Caufe  lately  before  you,  I  could  not 
but  communicate  to  fome  ladies  of  your  acquaintance. 
I  am  of  opinion,  if  you  continued  a  correfpondence  of 
the  fame  fort  during  a  whole  Circuit,  it  could  not  fail 
to  pleafe  the  fex,  better  than  half  the  novels  they  read; 
there  would  be  in  them  what  they  love  above  all 
things,  a  moft  happy  union  of  Truth  and  Scandal.  I 
afTure  you  the  Bath  affords  nothing  equal  to  it :    it  is 
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on  the  contrary,  full  oi  grave  and  fad  men,  Mr  Baron 
S,  Lord  chief  Juftice  A,  Judge  P,  and  Courirellor  B, 
who  has  a  large  pimple  on  the  tip  of  his  nofe,  but 
thinks  it  inconfi/lent  with  his  gravity  to  wear  a  patch, 
notwithftanding  the  precedent  of  an  eminent  judge.  I 
am,  dear  Sir, 

Your,  &c» 

LETTER    X. 
To   the  Earl  of  B  u  r  l  i  n  G  t  o  N* 

My  Lord, 

IF   your  Mare  could  ipeak,    fhe  would  give  an  ae* 
count  of  what  extraordinary  company  (lie  had  on 
•the  road  ;    which  fince  flie  cannot  do,  I  will. 

It  was  the  enterprizing  Mr  Lintot,  the  redoubtable 
rival  of  Mr  Tonfon,  who,  mounted  on  a  ftone-horfe 
(no  difagreeable  companion  to  your  Lordfhip's  mare) 
overtook  me  in  Windfor  foreft.  He  faid  he  heard 
I  defign'd  for  Oxford,  the  ieat  of  the  Pvlufes,  and 
would,  as  my  bookfeller,  by  all  means,  accompany 
me  thither. 

I  alk'd  him  where  he  got  his  horfe  ?  He  anfvi^er'J, 
he  got  k  of  his  Publifher ;  **  For  that  rogue  mv 
<^  Printer  (faid  he)  difappointed  me :  I  hoped  to  put 
"  him  in  good-humour  by  a  treat  at  the  tavern,  of  a* 
^^  brown  fricaflee  of  rabbits,  which  coft  two  fhillings, 
^'  with  two  quarts  of  wine,  befides  my  converfation. 
**  I  thought  myfelf  cockfure  of  his  horfe,  which  he 
^<  readily  promis'd  me,    but  faid  that  Mr  Tonfon  had 

Vol.  V.  M  m 
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'■'  ^*  had  juft  fuch  another  defign  of  going  to  Cambridge, 
'*  expeding  tiiere  the  copy  of  a  new  kind  of  Horace 

'*  from  Dr ,  and  if  Mr  Tonfon  went,  he  was  pre 

*'  engaged  to  attend  him,    being  to  have  the  printing 

'*^*  of  the  faid  <:opy. 
"  '^•'  Sor  in  fhort,  I  borrowed  this  ftone-horfe  of  my  pu- 
^^  hi ifiier,  which  he  had  of  Mr  Oldmixon  for  a  debt ; 
*'  he  lent  me  too  the  pretty  boy  you  fee  after  me  :  he 
*'  was  a  fmutty  dogyefterday,  and  coft  me  near  two 
*'  hours  to  wafh  the  ink  off  his  face;  but  the  Devil  is 
*^  a  fair  coftdiiion'd  Devil,  and  very  forward  in  his  Ca- 
"  techife ;    if  you  have  any  more  bags,  he  (hall  carry 

/5  them. 

I  thought  Mr  Lintot's  civility  not  to  be  negle^ed, 
fo  gave  the  boy  a  fmall  bag,  containing  three  fhirts 
.and  an  Elzevir  Virgil;  and  mounting  in  aninftant  pro- 
ceeded on  the  road,  with  my  man  before,  my  courte- 
-£)us  ftationer  befide,  and  the  aforefaid  devil  behind. 

Mr  Lintot  began  in  this  manner,  "  Now  dama 
*"■'  them  !  what  if  they  (hould  put  it  into  the  news- 
**  paper,  how  you  and  I  went  together  to  Oxford? 
'*  vvhat  would  I  care  ?  If  I  (hould  go  down  into  Suf- 
'*  fex,  they  would  fay  I'was  gone  to  the  Speaker.  But 
"  vvhat  of  that  ?  If  my  fon  were  but  big  enough  to 
<'  go  on  with  the  bufinefs,  by  G—d  I  would  keep  as 
"  good  company  as  old  J.icob." 

Hereupon  I  enquir'd  of  his  fon.  ^'  The  lad  (fays  he) 
^'  has  -fine  parts,  but  is  fomewhat  fickly,  much  as  you 
''  are— I  fpare  for  nothing  in  his  Education  at  Weft- 
^^  ipinrier.  Pray  don't  you  think  Weftminfler  to  be 
''  the-beA;  fchool  in  England  ?     mod  of  the  late  Ml" 
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'^^  niftjry  came  out  of  it,   (6  did  many  of  this  Minidry ; 
*'  I  hope  the  boy  will  make  his  fortune.'* 

Don't  you-defign  to  let  him  pafs  a  year  at  Oxford  f 
*'  To  what  purpofef  (faid  he)  the  Univerfities  do  but 
*'  make  Pedants,  and  I  intend  to  breed  him  a  man  of 
«  bufiHefs." 

As  Mr  Lintot  was  talking,  I  obferv'd  he  fat  unealV 
on  his   faddle,  for  which  I  expreded  fome  folicitude  : 
Nothing,  fays  he,  I  can  bear  it  weil  enough  :   but  fince 
we  have  the  day  before  us,  methinks  it  would  be  very 
pleafant   for  you  to.  reft  a  while  under  the  woods. 
When  we  were  alighted,    *^  See  here,  what  a  mighty 
^*  pretty  Horace  I  have   in   my  pocket  i   what  if  you 
'  *'  amus'd  yourfelf  in  turning  an  ode,  till  we  mount  a- 
'^  gain  I    Lord  !    if  you  pleas'd,  what  a  clever  mifcel- 
'*  lany  might  you  make  at  leifure  hours."     Perhaps,  I 
may,   faid  I,  if  we  ride  on  ;    the  motion  is  an  aid  to 
my  fancy  ;  a  round  trott  very  much  awakens  my   fpi- 
rits :    then  jog  on  apace,    and  I'll  think  as  hard  as  I 
can. 

Silence  enfued  for  a  full  hour  ;  after  which  Mr  Lin- 
tot  lugg'd  the  rains,  ftop'd  fhort,  and  broke  out, 
'*  Well,  Sir,  how  far  have  you  gone  ?  I  anfwer'd, 
''  Seven  miles.  Z — ds,  Sir,  faid  Lintot,  I  thought 
*^  you  had  done  (even  ftanza's.  Oldfworth,  in  a  ramble 
<^  round  Winibleton  hill^  would  tranflate  a  whole  ode 
'^  iq  half  this  time.  I'll  fay  that  for  Oldfworth  (tho' 
'^  I  loft  by  his  Timothy's-)  he  tranflates  an  ode  of 
*^  Horace  the  quickeft  of  any  man  in  England.  I  re=* 
^^  member  Dr  King  would  write  veries  in  a  tavern 
'*  three  hours  after  he  could  not  fpeak  :  and  there's  Sir 
'^  Richard,,   in  that  rumbling  olJ  chaiiot  of  his,  be- 
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"  tween  Fleet- ditch  and  St  Gileses  pound,  (hall  make- 
"  you  half  a  Job." 

Pray  Mr  Lintot  (faid  I)  now  you  talk  of  Tranfla- 
tors,  what  is  your  method  of  managing  them  ?  "  Sir, 
"  (reply'd  he)  thofe  are  the  faddeft  pack  of  rogues  in 
*'  the  world  :  in  a  hungry  fit  they'll  fwear  they  un- 
'*  derftand  all  the  languages  in  the  univerle  :  I  have. 
"  known  one  of  them  take  down  a  Greek  book  upon 
"  my  counter,  and  cry.  Ay,  this  is  Hebrew,  I  muft 
**  read  it  from  the  latter  end.  By  G — d  I  can  never 
*'  be  fure  of  thefe  fellows,  for  I  neither  underftand 
"  Greek,  Latin,  French,  nor  Italian  myfelf.  But  this 
*'  is  ray  way  j  I  agree  with  them  for  ten  (hillings  per 
*'  Hieet,  with  a  provifo,  that  I  will  have  their  doings. 
"  correcfled  by  whom  I  pleafe  j  lb  by  one  or  other  they 
**  are  led  at  lall  to  the  true  fenfe  of  an  author ;  my 
"  judgment  giving  the  negative  to  all  my  tranflators." 
But  how  are  you  fecure  thole  correctors  may  not  im- 
pofe  upon  you  ?  '  "Why,  I  get  any  civil  gentleman^ 
*'  (efpecially  any  Scotchman)  that  comes  into  my 
*'  (hop,  to  read  the  original  to  me  in  Engliih  :  by  this. 
*'  I  know  whether  my  firfl  tranflator  be  deficient,  and 
"  whether  my  corrector  merits  his  money  or  not  ? 

**  I'll  tell  you  what  happened  to  me  laft  month  : 
'*  I  bargained  with  S  *  for  a  new  verfion  of  Lucretius 
"  to  publifh  againft  Tonfon's  ;  agreeing  to  pay  the 
'*  author  fo  many  [hillings  at  his  producing  fo  many 
*'  lines.  He  m-ide  a  great  progrefs  in  a  very  fhort 
*'  time,  and  I  gave  it  to  the  corredlor  to  compare 
*'  with  the  Latin  :  but  he  went  direvflly  to  Creech's 
*'  tranflation,  and  found  it  the  fame  word  for  word^ 
'^  all   but  the   fiid:   page.      Now,    what  d'ye  think  I 
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"  did  ?  I  arrefted  the  tranflator  for  a  cheat ;  nay,  and 
*'  I  ftopt.the  correftor's  pay  too,  upon  this  proof,  thac 
**  he  had  made  ufe  of  Creech  inftead  .of  the  original.** 
•  Pray  tell  me  next  how  you  deal  with  the  Critics  ? 
*'  Sir  (fiid  he)  nothing  more  eai)'.  I  can  filence  the 
*'  moft  formidable  of  them  :  the  rich  ones  for  a  fheet 
*'  a  piece  of  the  blotted  manufcript,  which  cofts  me. 
'^  nothing  ;  they'll  go  about  with  it  to  their  acquain- 
^'  tance  and  pretend  they  had  it  from  the  author,  who 
*'  fubmitted  to  their  corre<Sion  :  this  has  given  feme 
"  of  them  fuch  an  air,  that  in  time  they  come  to  be 
"  confulted  with,  and  dedicated  to  as  the  top  Critics 
*'  of  the  town.— As  for  the  poor  critics,  1*11  give  yott 
"  one  inftance  of  my  management,  by  which  you  may 
^'  gueft  at  the  reft.  A  lean  man,  that  look*d  like  a 
*'  very  good  fcholar,  came  to  me  t*other  day  ;  he 
*'  turn*d  over  your  Homer,  fiiook  his  head,  fhrug'd  up 
*^  his  (boulders,  and  pilh'd  at  every  line  of  it :  One 
^'  would  wonder  (fays  be)  at  the  ftrange  prefumption, 
of  fome  men  ;  Homer  is  no  fuch  eafy  tafk,  that  eve- 
ry {tripling,  every  verifier — He  was  going  on,  when. 
my  wife  call'd  to  dinner  ;  Sir,  faid  h  will  you  pleafe 
to  eat  a  piece  of  beef  with  me?  Mr  Lintot,  faid  he^ 
^*  I  am  forry  you  fhould  be 'at  the  expence  of  this  great 
"  book,  I  am  really  concerned  on  your  account — Sir, 
*'  I  am  much  oblig^'d  to  you :  if  you  can  dine  upon  a 
'^  piece  of  beef,  together  with  a  flice  of  pudding-— Mr 
'^  Lintot,  I  do  not  fay  but  Mr  Pope,  if  he  would  con- 
"  defcend  to  advife  with  men  of  learning — Sir  the  pud- 
"  ding  is  upon  the  table,  if  you  pleafe  to  go  in  My 
"  critic  complies^  he  comes  to  a  tafte  of  your  poetry. 


27S  L  ETTERS  TO    and 

*'  and  tells  me  in  the  fame  breath,  that  the   book  is 
"  commendable,  and  the   pudding  excellent. 

^^  Now,  Sir,  (concluded  Mr  Lintot)  in  return  to 
*' to  the  franknefs  I  have  fhewn,  pray  tell  me.  Is  it 
*'  the  opinion  of  your  friends  at  court  that  my  Lord 
**  Lanfdown  will  be  brought  to  the  bar  or  not  ?'*  I 
told  him,  I  heard  he  would  not,  and  I  hop'd  it,  my 
Lord  being  one,  I  had  particular  obligations  to* 
"  That  m  ay  be  (replied  Mr  Lintot)  but  by  G— d  if  he 
**  is  not,  I  fhall  lofe  ths  printing  of  a  very  good  Trial.'* 

Thefe,  my  Lord,  are  a  few  traits  by  which  you  may 
difcern  the  genius  of  Mr  Lintot,  which  I  have  choien 
for  the  fubjed:  of  a  letter.  I  dropt  him  as  foon  as  I 
got  to  Oxford,  and  paid  a  vifit  to  my  Lord  Carleton 
at  Middleton 

The  converfations  I  enjoy  here  are  not  to  be  preju- 
diced by  my  pen,  and  the  Fleafures  from  them  only  to 
be  equall'd  when  I  meet  your  Lordfhip.  I  hope  in  a 
few  days  to  caft  mylelf  from  your  horfe  at  your  feet. 

I  am,  &c. 

L   E  T   T  E   R     XL 

To   the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

(In  anfwer  to  a  Letter  in  which  he  incloFcd  the  Description  of 
Buckingham-houfe,    written  by  him  to  the  D.  of  Sh.) 

LINY  was  one  of  thofe  few  authors  who  had  a 
warm  houfe  over  his  head,  nay  two  houfes,  as  ap- 
pears by  two  of  his  epiftles.  I  believe,  if  any  of  his 
contemporary  authors  durft  have  informed  the  public 
where  they  lodged,  ve  fhould  have  found  the  garrets 
of  Rome  as  well  inhabited,  as  thofe  of  Fleetflreet  j  but 
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'tis  dangerous  to  let  creditors  into  fuch  a  fecret,  there- 
fore we  may  prefume,  that  then,  as  well  as  now-a- 
days,  nobody  knew  where  they  lived  but  their  book- 
lellers. 

It  feems,  that  when  Virgil  came  to  Rome,  he  had 
no  lodging  at  all :  he  firft  introduc'd  himfelf  to  Au- 
^uftus  by  an  epigram,  beginning,  No^e  pluit  fofa — an 
obfervation  which  probably  he  had  not  made,  unlefs  he 
had  lain  all  night  in  the  ftreet. 

Where  Juvenal  lived  we  cannot  affirm ;  but  in  one 
of  his  fatyrs  he  complains  of  the  exceffive  price  of 
lodgings;  neither  do  I  believe  he  would  have  talk  d 
fo  feelingly  of  Codrus's  bed,  if  there  had  been  room 
for  a  bedfellow  in  it. 

I  believe,  with  all  the  oftentation  of  Plrny,  he  would 
have  been  glad  to  have  changed  both  his  houfes  for 
your  Grace's  one ;  which  is  a  country-houfe  in  the 
fummer,  and  a  town-houfe  in  the  winter,  and  muft  be 
owned  to  be  the  propereft  habitation  for  a  wife  man, 
who  fees  all  the  world  change  every  feafon  without 
ever  changing  himfelf. 

I  have  been  reading  the  defcription  of  Pliny's  houfe 
with  an  eye  to  yours;  but  finding  they  will  bear  no 
comparifon,  will  try  if  it  can  be  matched  by  the  large 
country -feat  I  inhabit  at  prefent,  and  fee  what  figure 
it  may  make  by  the  help  of  a  florid  defcription. 

You  muft  expedl  nothing  regular  in  my  defcription, 
any  more  than  in  the  houfe  ;  the  whole  vaft  edifice  is 
fo  disjointed,  and  the  feveral  parts  of  it  fo  detach'd 
one  from  the  other,  and  yet  fo  joining  again,  one  tan- 
not  tell  how,  that,  in  one  of  my  poetical  fits,  I  ima- 
gined it  had  been  a  village  in  Amphion's  time,   where 
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the  cottages  having  taken  a  country -dance  together, 
had  been  all  out,  and  flood  ftone-ftill  with  amazement 
ever  fince. 

You  muft  excufe  me,  if  I  lay  nothing  of  the  Front? 
i»:deed  I  don't  know  which  it  is.  A  ftranger  would 
be  grievoufly  difappointed,  who  endeavour'd  to  get  in- 
to this  houfe  the  right  way.  One  u'ould  reafonably 
expeA  after  the  entry  through  the  porch  to  be  let  into 
the  hall :  alas,  nothing  lefs  !  you  find  yourfelf  in  the 
houfe  of  office.  From  the  parlour  you  think  to  ftep 
into  the  drawing  room;  but  upon  opening  the  iron- 
nail'd  door,  you  arc  convinced  by  a  flight  of  birds  a- 
bout  your  ears,  and  a  cloud  of  duft  in  your  eyes,  that; 
that  it  is  the  Pigeon-houfe.  If  you  come  iinto  the 
chapel,  you  find  its  altars,  like  thofe  of  the  Ancients, 
continually  fmoaking,  but  it  is  with  the  (learns  of  the 
adjoining  kitchen. 

The  great  hall  within  Is  high  and  Ipacious,   flank'd 
©n  one    fide  with  a  very  long  table,   a  true  image  of 
ancient  hofpitality  :    the  walls  are  all  over  ornamented 
with  mondrous  horns  of  animals,  about  twenty  broken 
pikes,  ten  or  a  dozen  blunderbufles,  and  a  rufty  match- 
lock mufquet  or  two,   which  we  were  informed  had 
ferv'd  in  the  civil  wars.     Here  is  one  vaft  arch'd  win- 
dow  beautifully  darken'd  with   divers  fcutcheons  p^ 
painted  glafs:    one  fiiining   pane   in   particular  bears 
date  1286,    which  alone  preferves   the  memory  of  a 
Knight  whofe  iron  armour  is   long  fince  perifh'd  with 
ruft,   and   whofe  alabafter  nofe  is   mouldered  from  his 
monument.     The  face  of  dame     Eleanor   in   another 
piece  owes  more  to  that  fingle  pane   than   to  all   the 
glalfes  file  ever  confulted  in  her  life.     After  this,  who 
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can  fay  that  glafs  is  frail,  when  it  is  not  half  Co  frail 
as  human  beauty,  or  glory  !  and  yet  I  can't  but  figh 
to  think  that  the  moft  authentic  record  of  fo  ancient 
a  family  fiiould  lie  at  the  mercy  of  every  infant  who 
flings  a  ftone.  In  former  days  there  have  din'd  in  this 
hall  garter'd  Knights,  and  courtly  Dames,  attended  by 
ufliers,  fewers,  and  fcnefchals  ;  and  yet  it  was  but  laft 
night,  that  an  owl  flew  hither  and  miftook  it  for  a  barn. 

This  hall  lets  you  (up  and  down)  over  a  very  high 
threfhoJd  into  the  great  parlour.  Its  contents  are  a 
broken  beliy'd  virginal,  a  couple  of  cripled  velvet 
chairs,  with  two  or  three  mill-dew'd  pldures  of  moul- 
dy anceftors,  who  look  as  difmally  as  if  they  came 
fre(h  from  hell  with  all  their  brimftone  about  them; 
thefe  are  carefully  fet  at  the  farther  corner  ;  for  the 
windows  being  every  Vv'here  broken,  make  it  fo  con- 
venient a  place  to  dry  poppies  and  muftard-feed,  that 
the  room  is  appropriated  to  that  ufe. 

Next  this  parlour,  as  I  faid  before,  lies  tb»^  pigeon- 
houfe,  by  the  fide  of  v.hich  runs  an  entry,  which  lets 
you  on  one  hand  and  t'other  into  a  bed-chamber,  a 
buttery,  and  a  fmall  hole  called  the  chaplain's  ftudy  : 
then  follow  a  brew-houfe,  a  little  green  and  gilt  par- 
lour, and  the  great  ftairs,  under  which  is  the  dairy  ; 
a  little  farther  on  the  right  the  fervants  hall,  and  by 
the  fide  of  it,  up  fix  fteps,  the  old  lady's  clofet  for  her 
private  devotions  ;  which  has  a  letticc  into  the  hall, 
intended  (as  we  imagine)  that  at  the  lame  time,  as 
llie.pray'd,  fhe  might  have  an  eye  on  the  men  and 
maids.  There  are  upon  the  ground- floor  in  all  twen- 
ty fix   apartments,    among  which  I   mufl  not  forget  a 

Vol.    V.  N  n 
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chamber  which  has  in  it  a  large  Antiquity  of  timber, 
that  feems  to  have  been  either  a  bedftead  or  a  cyder- 
prefs. 

Theliitchen  is  built  in  form  of  the  Rotunda,  being 
one  vafl:  vault  to  the  top  of  the  Houfe  ;  .where  one  a- 
perture  {erves  to  let  put  the  fmoke,  and  let  in  the  light. 
By  the  blacknefs  of  the  walls,  the  circular  fires,  vail 
cauldrons,  yawning  mouths  of  ovens  and  furnaces,  you 
would  think,  it  either  the  forge  of  Vulcan,  the  cave  of 
Polypheme,  or  the  temple  of  Moloch.  The  horror  of 
this  place  has  made  fuch  an  impreflion  on  the  country- 
people,  that  they  believe  the  Witches  keep  their  Sab- 
.  bath  here,  and  that  once  a-year  the  Devil  treats  them 
with  infernal  venifon,  a  roafted  Tiger  ftufF'd  with  ten- 
^  penny  nails. 

Above  ftairs  we  have  a  number  of  rooms :    you  ne- 
-  Ter  pafs  out  of  oiie  into  another  but  by  the  afcent  or 
defcent  of  two  or  three  ftairs.     Our  beft  room  is  very 
long  and  low,  of  the  exadl  proportion  of  a  Band-box. 
.  In  moft  of  thefe  rooms  there  are  hangings  of  the  fined 
work  in  the  world^  that  is  to  fay,  thofe  which  Arachne 
"i  fpins  from  her  own  bowels.     Were  it  not  for  this  on- 
ly furniture,   the  whole  would  be  a  miferable  fcene  of 
.  naked   walls,   flawed  ceilings,    broken  windows,   and 
.  rufty  locks.     The  roof  is  fo  decayed,   that  after  a  fa- 
vourable fhower  we  may  expert  a  crop  of  mufhrooms 
between  the  chinks  of  our  floors.     All  the  doors  are 
as  little  and  low  as   thofe  to  the  cabbins  of  Packet- 
'  boats.      Thefe  rooms  have  for  many  years  had  no  o- 
ther  inhabitants  than  certain  rats,  whofe  very  age  ren- 
ders them  worthy  of  this  Seat,  for  the  very  rats  of  this 
venerable  houfe   are  grey  :llnce  thefe  have   not  y«t 
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quitted  it,  we  hope  at  leafl:  that  this  ancient  manfion 
may  not  fall  during  the  fmall  remnant  thefe  poor  ani=> 
mals  have  to  live,  who  are  now  too  infirm  to  remove 
to  another.  There  is  vet  a  fmall  fiibfiftence  left  therrv 
in  the  few  remaining  books  of  the  Library. 

We  had  never  feen  half  what  I  had  defcribed,  but 
for  a  ftarch'd  grey-headed  Steward,  who  is  as  much 
an  antiquity  as  any  in  this  place,  and  looks  like  an 
old  family-pidture  walkM  oat  of  its  frame.  He 
entertained  us,  as  we  pafsM  from  room  to  room, 
with  (everal  relations  of  the  family  ;  but  his  oblerva- 
tions  were  particularly  curious  when  we  came  to  the 
cellar ;  he  inform*d  us  where  flood  the  triple  rows  of 
butts  of  fack,  and  where  were  ranged  the  bottles  of 
tent,  for  toafts  in  a  morning  ;  he  pointed  to  the 
ftands  that  fupported  the  iron-hoop*d  hogfheads  of 
ftrong-beer;  then  ftepping  to  a  corner,  he  lugg'd  out 
the  tatter'd  fragments  of  an  unframed  picture ;  "  This 
*^  (fays  he,  with  tears)  was  poor  Sir  Thomas  !  once 
**  matter  of  all  this  drink.  He  had  two  fons,  poor 
"  young  malters  !  who  never  arrived  to  the  age  of  his 
*'  beer  J  they  both  fell  ill  in  this  very  room,  and  never 
*'  went  out  on  their  own  legs."'  He  could  not  pais 
by  a  heap  of  broken  bottles  without  taking  up  a  piece, 
to  fhow  us  the  Arms  of  the  family  upon  it.  He  then  led 
us  up  the  Tower  by  dark  winding  flone-fteps,  which 
landed  us  into  feveral  little  rooms  one  above  another. 
One  of  thefe  was  nail'd  up,  and  our  guide  whifpered 
to  us,  as  a  fecret,  the  occafion  of  it :  It  ftems  the 
courfe  of  this  noble  blood  was  a  little  interrupted  a- 
bout  two  centuries  ago,  by  a  freak  of  the  lady  Fran- 
ces,  who  was  here  taken  in  tlie  fafi:  with  a  neighbour- 
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ing  Prior,  ever  fince  which  the  room  has  been  nailed 
up,  and  branded  with  the  name  of  ^,the  Adultery- 
Chamber.  The  gljoft  of  lady  Frances  is  fuppofed  to 
walk  there,  and  fome  prying  maids  of  the  fimily 
report  that  they  have  feen  a  lady  in  a  fardingale  thro* 
the  key-hole  ;  but  this  matter  is  hufht  up,  and  the  fer- 
rants  are  forbid  to  talk  of  it. 

I  muft  needs  have  tired  you  by  this  long  defcription  : 
but  what  engaged  me  in  it,  was  a  generous  principle 
to  preferve  the  memory  of  that,  which  itfelf  rau^  foon 
fall  into  duiV,  nay  perhaps  part  of  it,  before  this  let- 
ter reaches  your  hands. 

Indeed  we  ov/e  this  old  houfe  the  fame  ki-nd  of  gra« 
titude  that  we  do  to  an  old  friend,  who  harbours  us  in 
his  declining  condition,  nay,  even  in  his  laft  extremi- 
ties. How  fit  is  this  retreat  for  uninterrupted  ftudy, 
where  no  one  that  pafTes  by  can  dream  there  is  an  in- 
habitant, and  even  thofe  who  would  dine  with  us  dare 
not  ftay  under  our  roof!  Any  one  that  fees  it  will 
own  I  could  not  have  chofen  a  more  likely  place  to 
converfe  with  the  dead  in.  I  had  been  mad  indeed  if  I 
had  left  your  Grace  for  any  one  but  Homer.  But 
when  I  return  to  the  living,  1  fhall  have  the  fenfe  ta 
endeavour  to  converfe  with  the  beft  of  them,  and  fliall 
therefore,  as  foon  as  pollible,  tell  you  in  perfon  how 
much  I  am,  &c. 

LETT    E  R     Xn. 

The  D.   of  B  u  c  K  I  N  G  H  A  M  to   Mr    Pope. 

YO  U  defire  my  oj^inion    as   to  the  late  difpute  in 
France  concerriEg  Homer:    And  I  think   it  es- 
cufaMc  (at  an  age  al.isl  of  not  much   pleafure)   to    a- 
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mnfe  myfelf  a  little  in  taking  notice  of  a  Gontroverfy, 
than  which  nothing  is  at  prefent  more  remarkable  (e- 
ven  in  a  nation  who  value  themfelves  fo  much  upon 
the  Belles  Lettres)  both  on  account  of  the  illuftrious 
fubjeit  of  it,  and  of  the  two  perfons  engaged  in  the 
quarrel. 

The  one  is  extraordinary  in  all  the  Lyric  kind  of 
Poetry,  even  in  the  opinion  of  his  very  adverfary. 
The  other  a  Lady  (and  of  more  value  for  being  fo) 
Hot  only  of  great  Learning,  but  with  a  Genius  admi- 
rably turn'd  to  that  fort  of  it  which  mofl:  becomes  her 
Sex  for  foftnefs,  genteelnefs,  and  promoting  of  virtue ; 
and  fuch  as  (one  would  think)  is  not  fo  liable  as  other 
parts  of  fcholarfiiip,  to  rough  difputes  or  violent 
animofity. 

Yet,  it  has  fo  happened,  that  no  writers,  even  about 
Divinity  itlelf,  have  been  more  outrageous  or  uncha- 
ritable than  thofe  two  polite  authors  ;  by  fuffering 
their  judgments  to  be  a  little  warped  (if  I  may  ufe 
that  expreflion)  by  the  heat  of  their  eager  inclinations, 
to  attack  or  defend  fo  great  an  Author  under  debate. 
I  wifh  for  the  fake  of  the  public,  which  is  now  fo  well 
entertained  by  their  quarrel,  it  may  not  end  at  laft  in 
their  agreeing  to  blame  a  third  manwhois  foprefumptu- 
Gus  as  to  cenfure  both,  if  they  fhould  chance  to  hear  it. 

To  begin  with  matter  of  fact  ;  M.  D'Acier  has 
well  judg'd,  that  the  beft  of  all  Poets  certainly  defer- 
ved  a  better  tranflation,  at  leaft  into  French  profe,  be- 
caufe  to  fee  it  done  in  verfe  was  deljiair'd  of:  I  believe 
indeed  from  a  defeat  in  that  language,  incapable  of 
mounting  to  any  degree  of  excellence  fuitable  to  fo 
very  great  an  undertaking. 
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She  has  not  only  performed  this  tafk  as  well  as  profa 
can  do  it,  (which  is  indeed  but  as  the  wrong  fide  of 
tapeftry  is  able  to  reprefent  the  right  *)  fhe  has  added 
to  it  many  learned  and  ufeful  annotations.  With  all 
which  fhe  moft  obligingly  delighted  not  only  her  own 
lex,  but  moft  of  ours,  ignorant  of  the  Greek,  and  con- 
fequently  her  adverfary  himfelf^  who  frankly  acknow- 
ledges that  ignorance. 

'Tis  no  wonder  therefore,  if,  in  doing  this,  fiie  is 
grown  fo  enamour'd  of  that  unfpeakably  charming 
Author,  as  to  have  a  kind  of  horror  at  the  leaft  men- 
tion of  a  man  bold  enough  to  blame  him. 

Now,  as  to  M.  de  la  Motte,  he  being  already  defers 
■vedly  famous  for  all  forts  of  Lyric  poetry,  was  fo  far 
introduced  by  her  into  thoie  beauties  of  the  Epic  kind 
(tho'  but  in  that  way  of  tranflation)  as  not  to  refift 
the  pleafure  and  hope  of  reputation,  by  attempting 
that  in  verfe,  which  had  been  applauded  fo  much  for 
the  difficulty  of  doing  it  even  in  profe  j  knowing  how 
this  well  executed,  muft  extremely  tranfcend  the 
other. 

But,  as  great  Poets  are  a  little  apt  to  think  they 
have  an  ancient  right  of  being  excused  for  vanity  on  all 
occafions,  he  was  not  content  to  out-do  M.  D'  Acier, 
but  endeavour'd  to  out-do  Homer  himfelf,  and  all 
that  ever  in  any  age  or  nation  went  before  him  in 
the  fame  enterprize,  by  leaving  out,  altering,  or  ad- 
ding whatever  be  thought  beft. 

Againft  this  prefumptuous  attempt,  Homer  has 
been  in  all  times  fo  well  defended,   as  not  to  need 

*  A  thought  of  Cervantes. 
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my  frnall  alTiftance ;  yet  I  muft  needs  fay,  his  excel- 
lencies are  fuch,  that  fcr  their  fakes  he  deferves  a 
much  gentler  touch  for  his  feeming  errors.  Thele 
if  M.  de  la  Motte  had  tranflated  as  well  as  the  reft 
with  an  apology  for  having  retained  them  only  out 
of  mere  veneration ;  his  judgment,  in  my  opinion, 
would  have  appeared  much  greater  than  by  the  beft 
of  his  alterations,  though  I  admit  them  to  be  vvrit- 
ten  very  finely.  I  join  with  M.  de  la  Motte  in  won- 
dering at  fome  odd  things  in  Homer;  but  *tis  chiefly 
beciufe  of  his  fublime  ones,  I  was  about  to  fay  his 
divine  ones,  which  almoft  furprife  me  at  finding  him 
any  where  in  the   fallible  condition  of  human  nature. 

And  now  we  are  wondering,  I  am  in  a  difficulty 
to  guefs  what  can  be  the  reafon  of  thefe  exceptions 
againft  Homer,  from  one  who  has  himfelf  tranflated 
him,  contrary  to  the  general  cufl:om  of  tranflators. 
Is  there  not  a  little  of  that  in  it?  I  mean  to  be  fln- 
gular,  in  getting  above  the  title  of  a  Tranflator, 
though  fufficiently  honourable  in  this  cafe.  For  fuch 
an  ambition  no  body  has  lefs  occauon,  than  one  who 
is  fo  fine  a  Poet  in  other  kinds;  and  who  mufl:  have 
too  much  wit  to  believe  any  alteration  of  another, 
can  intitle  him  to  the  denomination  of  an  Epic  Poet 
himfelf:  tho'  no  man  in  this  age  feems  more  capable 
of  being  a  good  one,  if  the  French  tongue  would  bear 
it.  Yet  in  his  tranflation  he  has  done  too  well,  to 
leave  any  doubt  (with  all  his  faults)  that  her's  can  be 
ever  parallel'd  with  it. 

Befldes,  he  could  not  be  ignorant,  that  finding 
faults  is  the  mofl:  eafy  and  vulgar  part,  of  a  critic; 
whereas  nothing  fiiews  fo  much   fidll  and  tafl:e   both, 
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as  the  being  thoroughly  fenlible  of  the  fublimcfl:  excel- 
lencies. 

What  can  we  fay  in  excufe  of  all  this?  Humanum 
eft  err  are :  Since  as  good  a  Poet  as,  I  believe,  the 
French  language  is  capable  of,  and  as  (harp  a  Critic 
as  any  nation  can  produce,  has  by  too  much  cenfu- 
ring  Homer,  fubjefted  a  tranflation  to  cenfure,  that 
would  have  otherwife  ftood  the  teft  of  the  fevereft  ad- 
verfary. 

But  (ince  he  would  needs  chufe  that  wrong  way 
of  criticifm,  I  wonder  he  mifs'd  a  flone  fo  eafy  to 
be  thrown  againlt  Homer,  not  for  his  filling  the  Iliad 
with  fo  much  daughter  (for  that  is  to  be  excufed,  fince 
a  War  is  not  capable  of  being  defcribed  without  it) 
but  with  fo  many  various  particulars  of  wounds  and 
horror,  as  (hew  the  writer  (T  am  afraid)  fo  delighted 
that  way  himfelf,  as  not  the  lead  to  doubt  his  reader 
being  fo  alfo.  Like  Spanioletta,  whofe  difmal  pi^flures 
are  the  more  difagreeable  for  being  always  fo  very 
movingly  painted.  Even  Hedors  laft  parting  from 
his  fon  and  Andromache  hardly  makes  us  amends  for 
4ii3  body's  being  dragg'd  thrice  round  the  to'T-n.  M. 
de  laMotte,  in  hisflrongeft  objediion  about  that  difmal 
combat,  lias  fufficient  caufe  to  blame  his  enraged 
adverfary ;  who  here  gives  an  inftance  that  it  is 
■impoffible  to  be  violent  without  committing  fome 
miftake;  her  paflion  for  Homer  blinding  her  too 
much  to  perceive  the  very  groiftfl:  of  his  failings. 
By  which  warning  I  am  become  a  little  more  ca- 
pable of  impartiality,  though  in  a  difpute  about 
that  very  Poet  for  whom  I  have  the  greateft  vene« 
ration. 
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M.  D'Acier  might  have  confidered  a  little,  that 
whatever  were  the  motives  of  M.  de  la  Motte  to  fa 
bold  a  proceeding,  it  could  not  darken  that  fame, 
which  I  airi  fure  (he  thinks  fhines  fecurely,  even  after 
the  vain  attempts  of  Plato  himfelf  againftit:  caus*d 
only  perhaps  by  a  like  reafon  with  that  of  Madam 
D'Acier's  anger  againft  M.  de  la  Motte,  namely^ 
the  finding  that  in  profe  his  genius  (great  as  it  was) 
could  not  be  capable  of  the  fublinie  heij^hts  of  poe- 
try, which  therefore  he  banifiied  out  of  his  common- 
wealth. 

Nor  were  thefe  objed^ions  to  Homer  any  more  Iq^- 
(ening  of  her  merit  in  tranflating  him  as  well  as  that 
way  is  capable  of,  viz.  fully,  plainlyj  and  elegantly, 
than  the  moft  admirable  verfes  can  be  any  difparage- 
ment  to  as  excellent  profe. 

The  beft  -excufe  for  all  this  violence  is,  its  being 
in  a  catife  which  gives  a  kind  of  reputation  even  to 
fufFering,  notwithftanding  ever  fo  ill  a  management 
of  k. 

The  wt»rft  of  defending  even  Homer  in  fuch  a  pal^ 
fionate  manner,  is  its  being  more  a  proof  of  her  w«ak- 
nefs,  than  of  his  being  liable  to  none.  For  what  is 
it  can  excufe  Homer  any  more  than  He^or,  for  flying 
at  the  firft  fight  of  Achilles  ?  whofe  terrible  afpe6l,  fure, 
needed  not  fuch  an  inexcufable  fright  to  let  it  off;  and 
methinks  all  that  account  of  Minerva's  retloring  his 
dart  to  Achilles,  comes  a  little  too  late,  for  excu- 
fing  Hetflor's  fo  terriWe  apprehenfion  at   the  very  firft. 

Vol.  V.  O  o 
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LETTER      XIII. 

;To  the  Duke  of  Bucking  ham. 

'Sept.  I.  1718. 
Am  much  honoured  by  your  Grace's  compliance 
with  my  requeft,  in  giving  ms  your  opinion  of 
the  French  difpute  concerning  Homer,  and  I  (hall 
keep  my  word,  in  fairly  telling  wherein  I  difagree 
from  you.  It  is  but  in  two  or  three  very  fmall 
points,  not  [o  much  of  the  dif^^ute,  as  of  the  parties 
concerned  in  it.  I  cannot  think  quite  fo  highly  of 
the  Lady's  learning,  though  I  refped  it  very  much.  It 
is  great  complaifance.  in  that  polite  nation,  to  allow 
her  to  be  a  Critic  of  equal  rank  with  her  hufbando 
To  inftance'  no  further,  his  remarks  on  Horace 
fiiew  more  good  Senfe,  Penetration,  and  a  better 
Tafte  of  his  author,  and  thofe  upon  Ariftotle's  Art 
of  poetry  more  Skill  and  Science,  than  any  of  her's 
on  any  author  whatever  *.  In  truth,  they  are  much 
more  flight,  dwell  more  in  generals,  and  are,  be- 
Udes,  for  the  nioft  part  lefs  her  own;  of  which  her 
Remarks  upon  Homer  are  an  example,  where  Eu- 
ftathius  is  tranfcribed  ten  times  for  once  that  he  is 
quoted.  Nor  is  there  at  all  more  depth  of  learning 
in  thofe  upon  Terence,  Plautus,  ( or  where  they 
were  mod  wanted  )  upon  Ariftophanes;  only  the 
Greek  fcholia  upon  the  latter  are  fome  of  the  beft 
extant* 

•  Thisjs  a  iuft  charafter  of  that  excellent  Critic's  writings. 
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Your  Grace  will  believe  me,  that  1  did  not  fearch  to 
fihd  defevfls  in.  a  Lady;  my  employment  upon  the  Iliad 
forced  me  to  fee  them  ;  yet  1  have  had  fo  much  of 
the  French  complaifance  as  to  conceal  her  thefts  ;  for 
wherever  I  have  found  her  notes  to  be  wholly  ano- 
ther's (which  is  the  cafe  in  fome  hundreds)  I  have  bare- 
ly quoted  the  true  Proprietor,  without  obferving  upon 
it*  If  Madam.  D*  Acier  has  ever  ken  my  obierva- 
tions,  (he  will  be  fendble  of  this  condudt;  but  what 
effeft  it  may  have  upon  a  Lady,  T  will  not  anfwer 
for. 

In   the   next  place,  as  to   M.  de  la  Pvlotte,   I  think  - 
your    Grace  hardly   does    him    right,    in  fuppofing  he 
could    have    no    Idea    of    the    beauties    of    Homer's  - 
Epic     poetry,     but    what    he    learned    from    Madam 
D'Acier's    Profe  tranflation.     There   had   been  a  very- 
elegant  Profe  tranflation  before,    that  of  Monfieur  de 
la  V-ilterie;    fo  elegant,    that  the  llyle  of  it   was  evi- 
dently the    original    and  model    of  the   famous  Tele- 
maque.     Your  Grace  very .  jufiily  animadverts  againlfe 
the  too  great  difpofition   of   finding  faults   in  the  one^  . 
and  of  confelling  none  in   the  other.     But    doubtlefs, 
as  to  Violence,    the  Lady  has   infinitely  the   better  of 
the  Gentleman.     Nothing   can   be    more  polite,    dif. 
paifionate,   or  fenfible,    than  M.  de  la  Mottc's   man- 
ner of  managing  the   dffpute:    and   fo  much   as  I   fee 
your    Grace   admires   the    beauty    of   his     verfe    (in. 
which   you   have  the    fufFrage   too    of  the  Archbifhop 
of  Cambray)    I  will  venture  to  fay,    his  profe  is  full 
as  good.     I  think,    therefore,   when  you  fiy,    no    dif- 
putants   even  in   Divinity  could  be    more   outragious 
and  uncharitable  than   thele    two  authors^    you  are  & 
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little  too  hard  upon  M.  de  la  Motte.  Not  but  that 
(with  your  Grace)  I  doubt  as  little  of  the  zeal  of 
Commentators  as  of  the  zeal  of  Divines,  and  am  as 
ready  to  believe  of  the  pafllons  and  pride  of  man- 
kind in  general,  that  (did  but  the  fame  iiiterefts  go 
along  with  them)  they  would  carry  the  learned 
world  to  as  violent  extremes,  animofities,  and  even 
perfecutions,  about  variety  of  opinions,  in  Criti- 
cifm,  as  ever  they  did  about  Religion :  and  that,  in 
defevfl  of  Scripture  to  quarrel  upon,  we  fhould  have 
French,  Italian,  and  Dutch  Commentators  ready  to 
burn  one  another  about  Homer,  Virgil,  Terence,  andi 
Horace. 

I  do  not  wonder  your  Grace  is  (hocked  at  the 
flight  of  He(flor  upon  the  firft  appearance  of  Achilles 
in  the  twenty-fecond  Iliad.  However  (to  (hew  my- 
feifa  ti-ue  Commentator,  if  not  a  true  Critic)  I  will 
endeavour  to  excufe,  if  not  to  defend  it  in  my 
Notes  on  that  book.  And  to  fave  myfelf  what 
trouble  I  can,  inftead  of  doing  it  in  this  letter,  I  will 
draw  up  the  fubftance  of  what  I  have  to  fay  for  it  in 
a  feparate  paper,  which  I'll  fhew  your  Grace  when 
cext  we  meet.  I  will  only  defire  you  to  allow  me, 
that  He^or  was  in  an  abfolute  certainty  of  death, 
and  deprefs'd  over  and  above  with  the  confcience  of 
being  in  an  ill  caufe.  If  your  heart  be  fo  great,  as 
not  to  grant  the  fiVfl  of  thefe  will  (ink  the  fpirit  of  a 
Hero,  you'll  at  leaft  be  fo  good,  as  to  allow  the 
fecond  may.  But,  I  can  tell  your  Grace  no  lefs  a 
Hero  than  my  Lord  Peterborow,  when  a  perfon 
complimented  him  for  never  being  afraid,  made  this 
auEver;   *' Sir,   Shew  me  a   danger  that   I    think  aa 
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*'  imminent  aud   real  one,    and  I  promiie   you  111  be 
*'  as  much  afraid  as  any  of  you." 

I  am  your  Grace's,  &c. 

LETTER      XIV. 

From    Dr   A  r  B  u  t  h  N  Q  T. 

London,  Sept.  7.  171 4. 
T  Am  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  taking  notice  of 
'*■  a  poor  old  dillrefTed  courtier,  commonly  the  mod 
defpifable  thing  in  the  world.  This  blow  has  fo  rous'd 
ScriUeruSy  that  he  has  recovered  his  fenfes,  and  thinks 
and  talks  like  other  men.  From  being  frolickfome  and 
griy,  he  is  turn'd  grave  and  morofe.  His  lucubrations 
lie  neglected  among  old  news-papers,  cafes,  petitions, 
and  abundance  of  unanfwerable  letters.  I  wifh  to  God 
they  had  been  among  the  papers  of  a  noble  Lord  feal- 
ed  up. .  Then  might  Scriblerus  have  pafs^d  for  the  Pre- 
tender, and  it  would  have  been  a  moft  excellent  and 
laborious  work  for  the  Flying  Pod  or  fome  fuch  au- 
thor to  have  allegorized  all  his  adventures  into  a  plot, 
and  found  out  myfteries  fomewhat  like  the  Key  to  the 
Lock.  Martin's  office  is  now  the  fecond  door  on  the 
left-hand  in  Dover-ftreet,  where  he  will  be  glad  to  fee 
Dr  Parnelle,  Mr  Pope,  and  his  old  friends,  to  whom  he 
can  ftill  afford  a  half  pint  of  claret.  It  is  with  fome 
pleafure  that  he  contemplates  the  world  flill  bufy,  and 
all  mankind  at  work,  for  him.  I  have  fecn  a  letter 
from  Dean  Swift ;  he  keeps  up  his  noble  fpirit,  and 
tho*  like  a  man  knock 'd  down,  you  may  behold  him 
ftill  with  a  ftern  countenance,  and  aiming  a  blow  at 
his  adverfaries.  I  will  add  no  more,  being  in  hafte  ; 
only,  that  I  will  never  forgive  you,  if  you  don't  ufe  my 
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aforefald  houfe  in  Dover-itreet,  with  the  fame  frcedon- 
as  you  did  that  in  St  James'i  j  for  as  our  fiiendrnip  was 
not, begun  upon  the  relation  of  a  courtier,  fo  I  hope, 
it  will  not  end  with  it.  I  will  always  be  proud  to  be. 
reckon'd  amongft  the  number  of  your  friends  and  hum- 
ble fervants. 

LETTER     XV. 

To    Dr    A  R  B  U  T  H  N  O  T. 

Sept.  10, 
T  Am  glad    yonr   Travels   delighted    you;    improve- ■ 

you,  I  am  fare,  they  could  not ;  you  are  not  fo 
much  a  youth  as  that,  tho'  you  run  about  with  a  King 
offixteen,  and  (what  makes  him  ftill  more  a  child)  a 
King  of  Frenchmen.  My  own  time  has  been  more 
melancholy,  fpent  in  an  attendance  upon  death,  which 
has  feized  one  of  our  family  :  my  mother  is  fome- 
thing  better,  though  at  her  advanced  age  every  day  is 
a  climaderic.  There  was  join'd  to  this  an  indifpoli- 
tion  of  my  own,  which  I  ought  to  look  upon  as  a 
flight  one  compared  with  my  mother's,  becaufe  my  life 
is  not  of  half  the  confequence  to  any  body  that  her  s 
is  to  me.  AH  thefe  incidents  have  hinder 'd  my  more 
fpeedy  reply  to  your  obliging  letter. 

The  article  you  inquire  of,   is  of  as  little  concern  to 
me  as  you  deiire  it  (hould;    namely,  the  railing  papers 
about  the  Odyfiey.     If  the  book  has  merit,  it  will  ex- 
tinguifli  all  fuch  nafly  fcandal;    as  the  Sun  puts  an  end 
to  (links,  merely  by  coming  out. 

I  wifh  I  had  nothing  to  trouble  me  more;     an  ho- 
neft  mind  is   not  in  the  power  of  any  difhoneft  one. 
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To  break  its  peace,  there  muft  be  fome  guilt  or  con- 
fcioufnefs,  which  is  inconfiftent  with  its  own  principles. 
Not  but  malice  and  injuftice  have  their  day,  like  fome 
poor  fhort-lived  verminc  that  die  in  (hooting  their  own 
flings.  Falfhood  is  Folly  (fays  Homer)  and  liars  and 
calumniators  at  laft  hurt  none  but  themfelves,  even  in 
this  world  :  in  the  next  'tis  charity  to  lay,  God  have 
mercy  on  them  !  they  were  the  devil's  vicegerents  up- 
on earth,  who  is  the  father  of  lies,  and,  I  fear,  has  a 
right  to  difpofe  of  his  children. 

I've  had  an  occalion  to  make  thefe  reflections  of  late 
more  juftlythan  from  any  thing  that  concerns  my  writ- 
ings ;  for  it  is  one  thatconcerns  my  moraIs_,  and  (which  I 
ought  to  be  as  tender  of  as  my  own)  the  good  charac- 
ter of  another  very  innocent  peifon,  who  I'm  fure  (hares 
your  fi-ienddiip  no  lei's  than  I  do.  No  creature  has  better 
natural  difpofitions,  or  would  aft  more  rightly  t)rrea- 
fonably  in  every  duty,  did  fhe  a*fl  by  herfelf,  or  from 
herfelf ;  but  you  know  it  is  the  misfortune  of  that  fa- 
mily to  be  governed  like  a  fhip,  I  mean  the  Head  guided 
by  the  Tail,  and  that  by  every  v;ind  that  blows  in  it. 

LETTER    XVL 
Mr   Pope    to    the  Earl    of  Oxford. 

My    Lord,  Oft.  21.  1721. 

YOUR  Lordlhip  may  be  furprifed  at  the  liberty  I 
take  in  writing  to  you  :  tho*  you  will  allow 
me  always  to  remember,  that  you  once  permitted  me 
that  honour,  in  conjundion  with  fome  others  who  bet- 
ter delerved  it.  I  hope  you  will  not  wonder  I  am  ftill 
dedrous  to  have  you  think  me  your  grateful  and  faith- 
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fill  fervant  ;  but,  I  own,  I  have  an  ambition  yet  far* 
ther,  to  have  others  think  me  fo,  which  is  the  occafion 
1  give  your  Lordfhip  the  trouble  of  this.  Poor  Par- 
nelle,  before  he  died,  left  me  the  charge  of  publifhing 
thefe  few  remains  of  his:  I  have  a  ftrong  dt-fire  to 
make  them,  their  author,  and  their  publifher,  more 
coniiderable,  by  addrefling  and  dedicating  them  all  to 
you.  There  is  a  pleafure  in  bearing  teilimony  to  truth> 
and  a  vanity  perhaps,  which  is  at  leaft  as  excufable  as 
any  vanity  can  be.  I  beg  you,  my  Lord,  to  allow  me 
to  gratify  it,  in  prefixing  this  Paper  of  honeft  verfes  to 
the  book.  1  fend  the  book  itfelf,  which,  1  dare  fay, 
you'll  receive  more  fatisfaftion  in  perufing,  than  you 
can  from  any  thing  written  upon  the  fuhjedt  of  yourfelf. 
Therefore  I  am  a  good  deal  in  doubt,  whether  you  will 
care  for  fuch  an  addition  to  it.  All  I  (hall  fay  for  it 
is,  that  'tis  the  only  dedication  I  ever  writ,  and  fhall 
be  the  only  one,  whether  you  accept  of  it  or  not :  for 
I  will  not  bow  the  knee  to  a  lefs  man  than  my  Lord 
Oxford,  and  I  expeft  to  fee  no  greater  in  my  time. 

After  all,  if  your  Lordrtiip  will  tell  my  Lord  Har- 
ley  that  I  mud  not  do  this,  you  may  depend  upon 
a  fdppreflion  of  thefe  verfes  (the  only  copy  whereof 
I  fend  you)  ;  but  you  never  fhall  fuppreis  that  great, 
fincere,  and  entire  refpetfl,  with  which,  I  am  al- 
ways, 

My  Lord, 

Your,  &c» 
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LETTER     XVIL 

The  Earl  of  O  x  f  o  r  D    to  Mr    Pop  e^ 

SIR,  Brampton-Caftle,   Nosr.  6.  1721. 

T    Received    your  packetj  which  couki  not   but  give 
me  great    pleafure,    to    fee    you   preferve   an    old 
friend  in   your  memory ;    for   it  muft    needs    be    very 
acreeable  to    be   rem-ember'd   by  thofe    we  lilghly  va- 
lue.      But    then,    how  much    fhame    did  it  caufe    me, 
when  I  read  your  very  fine  verfes  inclofed  f    my  mind 
reproached    me  how    far  fnort    I   came  of  what  your 
great  friendfhip  and  delicate  pen   would   partially  de- 
fcribe    me.     You    afi^    my   confent  to  publidi   it:    to 
what   ftraits  doth    this    reduce   me  ?   I   look   back  in- 
deed to    thofe   evenings  I  have   ufefuily  and  pleafant- 
ly  fpent;   with   Mr  Pope,   Mr  Parnelle,    Dean   Swift, 
the  Do<5tor,   &e.     I   fhould    be  glad   the  world  knevv'- 
You   admitted  me  to  your  fiiendfhip,    and  fince    your 
affection   is   too  hard   for  your  judgment,    I  am  con- 
tented to   let   the  world  know   how  well   Mr    Pope 
can  write  upon    a  barren  fubjeft.     I  return   you   an 
esa6t  copy  of  the  verfes,   that  I  may  keep  the  Origi- 
nal, as  a  teftimony  of  the  only  error    you  have  been 
guilty  of.     I  hope  very  fpeedily  to  embrace    you   in 
London,   and  to  alTure  you  of  the  particular  efteem 
and  friendfhip  wherewith  I  am 

Your,  &c. 
Vol.  V.  P  p 

OXFORD, 


?L  E   T  T   E   R   S 

TOANDFROM 

EDWARD   B  L  O  U  N  T,  Efq. 

From   the   Year    1714  to   1725. 
L  E  T   T   E  R     I. 


Ir  Pope  to  Edward  Blount,  Efq. 


Ang.  27.  1 714. 

WHatever  ftudies  on  the  one  hand,  or  amufements 
on  the  other,  it  fliall  be  my  fortune  to  fall 
Hito,  rfliall  be  equally  incapable  of  forgetting  you  in 
any  of  them.  The  taflc  1  undertook,  tho'  of  weight 
enough  in  itfelf,  has  had  a  voluntary  increafc  by  the 
enlarging  my  defign  of  the  Notes ;  and  the  neceflity 
of  confulting  a  number  of  books  has  carried  me  to  Ox- 
ford ;  but,  I  fear,  thro'  my  Lord  Harcourt's  and  Dr 
Clark's  means,  1  (hall  he  more  converfant  with  the 
pleafures  and  company  of  the  place,  than  with  the 
■books  and  manufcripts  of  it. 

I  find  ftiil  more  reafon  to  complain  of  the  negli- 
'  gence  of  the  Geographers  in  their  maps  of  old  Greece, 
'  {ince  I  looked  upon  two  or  three  more  noted  names 
tinr'the  public  libraries  here.     But  with  all   the  care  I 
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am-capable  of,  I  have  fome  caufe  to  fear  the  engraver 
will  prejudice  me  in  a  few  lituations.  I  have  been 
forced  to  write  ta  him  in  fo  high  a  ftyle,  that  were 
my  epiftle  intercepted,  it  would  raife  no  fmall  admi- 
ration in  an  ordinary  man.  There  is  fcarce  an  order 
in  it  of  lefs  importance,  than  to  remove  fuch  and  fuch 
mountains,  alter  the  courfe  of  fuch  and  fuch  rivers^ 
place  a  large  city  on  fuch  a  coaft,  and  raze  another  in 
another  country.  I  have  fet  bounds  to  the  fea,  and 
(aid  to  the  land.  Thus  far  (halt  thou  advance,  and  no 
further*.  In  the  mean  time,  I  who  talk  and  com- 
mand at  this  rate,  am  in  danger  of  loling  my  horfcj 
and  ftand  in  fome  fear  of  a  country  juftice  f.  To  dii- 
arm  me  indeed  may  be  but  prudential,  conddering 
what  armies  I  have  at  prefent  on  foot,  and  in  my  fer- 
vice;  a  hundred  thoufand  Grecians  are  no  contempti-=. 
ble  body;  for  all  that  I  can  tell,  they  may  be  as  for- 
midable as  four  thoufand  priefts ;  and  they  feem  pro- 
per forces  to  fend  againfl:  thole  in  Barcelt)na.  That 
(lege  deferves^  as  fine  a  poem  as  the  Itrad,  and  the  ma- 
chining part  of  poetry  would  be  the  jufter  in  it,  as^ 
they  fay,  the  inhabitants  expecft  angels  from  heaven  to 
their  ailiftance.  May  I  venture  to  fay,  who  am  a 
Papift,  and  f^y  to  you  who  are  a  Papirt,  that  nothing 
is  more  aftonidiing  to<  me,  than  that  people  fo  greatly 
warmed  with  a  fenle  of  liberty,  fhould  be  capable 
of  harbouring   fuch  v/eak  Xuperftition ;    and;'  thit   fo 

?  This  relates  to  the  Map   of  ancient  Greece,   laid   uown  by 
our  Author  in' his  obfervations  on  the  ftcond  Iliad. 

f  Some  of  the  Laws  were,    at  this  lime,   put  in  force  agatn^ 
the  Papifls, 


much  bravery  and  fc  much  folly  can  inhabit    thejame 
breafts  ? 

I  could  not  but  take  a  trip  to  London  on  the  death 
of  the   Queen,    mav'd    by  the  common    curiofity    of 
mankind,    who    leave  their    own   buhnels  to  be  look- 
ing upon  other  mens.     I  thank  God,  that,    as  for  my- 
felf,    I  am  below  all  the  accidents  of  (late  changes  by 
my  circumftances  ;  and  above  them  by  my  philofophy. 
Common  charity  of  man  to  man,    and  univerfal  good- 
will to  all,  are  the  points  I  have   moil  at  heart;    and 
I  am  fure,  thofe  are  not  to  be  broken  for  the  fdke   of 
any  governors,  or  government.     I  am  willing  to  hope 
the  beft,   and  v/hat  I  more    wifh  than  my  own  or  any 
particular  man's  advancement,    is,   that  this  turn  may 
put   an    end   entirely  to   the    divilions    of  Whig   and 
Tory  J   that    the  parties  may  love   each  other  as  well 
as  I  love  them  both,  or  at  leaft  hurt  each  other  as  little 
as  I  would  either:    and  that  our  own  people  may  live 
as  quietly  as  we   (hall  certainly  let  theirs;    that  is  ta 
fay,  that  want  of  power  itlelf  in  us  may  not  be  a  fu- 
rer  prevention   of  harm,   than  want  of  will   in  them. 
I   am    fare,  if  all    Whigs  and    all  Tories  had  the  fpi- 
rh  of*  one  Roman  Catholic  that  I  know,   it  would  be 
well  for  all  Roman  Catholics;    and  if  all  Roman  Ca- 
tholics  had  always   had  that  fy'intj   it  had  been   well 
for  all  others ;   and  we  had  never  been  charged  with  fo 
wicked  a  fpirit  as  that  of  perfecution. 

I  agree  with    you  in  my  fcntlments  of  the    ftate  ot 

our  nation  fince   this  change;    I  find  myfelf  juft  in  the 

fame  fituation    of  mind  •  you   defcribe   as   your  own, 

heartily  wifhing   the    good,   thai  is,    the  quiet  of  my 

country,  and  hoping  a  total  end  of  all  the  unhappy  di- 
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vifions  of  mankind  by  party-rpiritt  which  at  beft  is  but 
the  madnefs  of  many  for  the  gain  of  a  few. 

I  am,  &c. 

L   E   T   T   E   R     II. 
From  Mr    Blount. 

IT  is  with  a  great  deal  of  pleafure  I  fee  your  letter, 
dear  Sir,  written  in^  a  ftyle  that  (hews  you  full  of 
health,  and  in  the  midft  of  diverfions :  I  think  thofe 
two  things  necefTary  to  a  man  who  has  fuch  underta- 
kings in  hand  as  Yours.  All  lovers  of  Homer  are  indebt- 
ed to  you  for  taking  fo  much  pains  about  the  fituation 
©f  his  Hero's  kingdoms;  it  will  not  only  be  of  great 
ufe  with  regard  to  his  works,  but  to  all  that  read  any 
of  the  Greek  hiftorians;  who  generally  are  ill  under- 
ftood  thro*  the  difference  of  the  maps  as  to  the  places 
they  treat  of,  which  makes  one  think  one  author 
contradii^s  another.  You  are  going  to  fet  us  right ; 
and  'tis  an  advantage  every  body  will  gladly  fee  you 
engrofs  the  glory  of 

You  can  draw  rules  to  be  free  and  eafy,  from  formal 
pedants;  and  teach  men  to  be  fhort  and  pertinent, 
from  tedious  commentators.  However,  1  congratulate 
your  happy  deliverance  from  fuch  authors^  as  you  (with 
all  your  humanity)  tannot  wii'h  alive  again  to  converfe 
with.  Critics  will  quarrel  with  you,  if  you  dare  to 
pleafe  without  their  leave;  and  Zealots  will  (hrug  up 
their  fhoulders  at  a  man  that  pretends  to  get  to  Heaven 
out  of  their  form,  drefs  and  diet.  I  would  no  more 
make  a  judment  of  ap  author's  genius  from  a  damning 
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critic,  than  I  would  of  a  man's  religion  from  an  unla- 
ving  zealot. 

I  Gould  take  great  delight  in  affording  you  the  new 
glory  of  making  a  Barceloniad  (if  I  may  venture  to 
coin  fuch  a  word:)  I  fancy  you  would  find  ajufter 
parallel  than  it  feems  at  firft  light ;  for  tlie  Trojans 
too  had  a  great  mixture  of  folly  with  their  bravery  i- 
and  I  am  out  of  countenance  for  them  when  I  read 
the  wife  refult  of  their  council,  where,  after  a  warm 
debate  between  Antenor  and  Paris  about  reftoring 
Helen,  Priam  fagely  determines  that  ihey  fiiall  go  to 
fuppcr.  And  as  for  the  Greeks,  what  can  equal  their 
fiiperilition  in  facrificing  an  innocent  lady  ? 

Tantum  Rsligio  pctuity  &c, 

I  have  a  good  opinion  of  my  politics,  Gnce  they. 
agree  with  a  man  who  always  thinks  fo  julVly  as  you. 
1  with  it  were  in  our  power  to  peiiuade  all  the  nation 
into  as  calm  and  fteddy  a  difpolition  of  mind. 

We  have  received  the  late  melancholy  news,  with 
the  ufual  ceremony,  of  condoling  in  one  breath  for 
the  lofs  of  a  gracious  Queen,  and  in  another  rejoicing 
for^n  Hluftrious  King.  My  views  carry  me  no  far- 
ther, than  to  wi(h  the  peace  and  welfare  of  my. 
country ;  and  my  morals  and  politics  teach  me  to 
leave  all  that  to  be  adjuflred  by  our  repn-Lntatives 
above,  and  to  divine  providence  It  is^  much  at  one 
to  you  and  me,  who  fit  at  the  helm,  provided  they 
will  permit  us  to  fail  quietly  in  the  great  fhip.  Am- 
bition is  a  vice  that  is  timely  moi  tify'd  in  us  poor 
Papifls:  we  ought  in  recompence  to  cultivate  as- 
many  virtues  in  ouifelves  as  we  can^  that   we  may 
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be  truly  great.  Among  my  ambitions,  that  of  be- 
ing a  fincere  friend  is  one  of  the  chief:  yet  I  will 
confefs,  that  I  have  a  fecret  pleafure  to  have  fome  of 
my  defeendents  know,  that  their  Anceftor  was  great 

with  Mr  Pope. 

I  am,  &c^ 

L   E  T  T   E  R    III. 

From     Mr   B  L  o  u  N  T. 

Nov.  ir.  i7Tf. 
T  is  an  agreement  of  long  date  beftween  you  and 
me,  that  you  fhould  do  with  my  letters  juft  as  you 
pleafed,  and  anfwer  them  at  your  leifure;  and  that  is 
as  foon  as  t  (hall  think  you  ought.  I  have  fo  true  a 
tafte  of  the  fubftantfal  part  of  your  friendfhip,  that  I 
wave  all  ceremonials;  and  am  fure  to  make  you  as 
many  vifits  as  I  can,  and  leave  you  to  return  them 
\vhenever  you  pleafe,  alTuring  you,  they  (hall,  at  all 
times,  be  heartily  welcome  to  me. 

The  many  alarms  we  have  from  your  parts,  have 
no  efFe(5l  upon  the  genius  that  reigns  in  our  country, 
which  is  happily  turnM  to  preferve  peace  and  quiet,  a- 
mong  us.     What  a  difmal  fcene  has  there  been  opened 
in  the  North,   what  ruin  have  thofe  unfortunate   ra(h 
gentlemen  drawn  upon  themfeves   and  their  miferable 
followers,  and  perchance  upon  many  others  too,  who, 
upon  no  account,  would  be  their  followers?     How- 
ever,'It  may  look   ungenerous   to  reproach  pedple  in 
diftrels.     I  don't  remember   you  and  I  ever   u(ed    to 
trouble  ourfelves  about  politics;  but  when  any  matter 
happened  to  fall  into  our  difcourfe,  we  us'd  to  condemn 
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all  unde'-takinc;S-  tli^t  i  It nv'ed  towards  difturbing  the 
peace  and  quiet  -if  our  tuuniry,  as  cont»ary  to  the  no- 
tions we  bad  of  morality  and  leligion,  which  oblige 
us  on  no  pretence  ^vhatfoever  to  violate  the  laws 
of  charity.  How  many  lives  h?ive  there  been  loft 
in  hot  blood,  and  how  many  more  are  there  like  to  be 
taken  ofF  in  cold  ?  If  the  broils  of  the  nation  affdl 
you,  come  down  to  me,  and  tho*  we  are  farmers,  you 
know  Eumeus  made  his  friends  welcome.  You  (hall 
here  worlhip  the  Echo  at  your  eafe  ;  indeed  we  are 
forced  to  do  fo,  becaufe  we  can't  hear  the  firft  report, 
and  therefore  are  obliged  to  liften  to  the  fecond  ; 
which  for  fecurity's  fake,  I  do  not  always  believe  nei- 
ther. 

'Tis  a  great  many  years  fiuce  I  fell  in  love  with  the 
chara<^er  of  Ppmponius  ^Atticus:  I  long'd  to  imitate 
him  a  little,  and  have  contrived  hitherto,  to  be, 
like  him,  engaged  in  no  party,  but  to  be  a  faithful 
friend  to  fome  in  both :  I  find  myfelf  very  well  in  this 
way  hitherto,  and  live  in  a  certain  peace  of  mind  by- 
it,  which,  I  am  perfuaded,  brings  a  man  more  content 
than  all  the  perquifites  of  wild  ambition.  1  with  plea- 
flare  join  with  you  in  wifhing,  nay  I  am  not  afhamed 
to  fay,  m  praying  for  the  welfare,  temporal  and  eter- 
nal, of  all  mankind.  How  much  more  afFtiflionately 
then  (hall  I  do  fo  for  you,  fince  I  am  in  a  moft  parti- 
cular manner,  and  with  all  fincerity. 

Your,  &c. 
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LETTER     IV. 

Jan.  21.  1715-16. 
Knov/  of  nothing  that  will  be  To  interefting  to  you 
at  prelent,  as  fome  circumftances  of  the  laft  ^dl  of 
that  eminent  comic  poet_,  and  our  friend,  Wycherley. 
He  had  often  told  me,  as  I  doubt  not  he  did  all  his  ac« 
quaintance,  that  he  would  marry  as  loon  as  his  life  was 
•delpair'd  of;  Accordingly,  a  few  days  before  his  death, 
he  underwent  the  ceremony  ;  and  join'd  together  ihefe 
•two  facraments  which,  wile  men  fay,  fhould  be  the  Hit 
we  receive  ;  for  if  you  obferte,  Matrimony  is  placed 
after  Extreme  undion  in  our  Catechifm,  as  a  kind  of 
hint  of  the  order  of  time  in  which  they  are  to  be  ta- 
ken. Tl>c  old  man  then  lay  down,  fati^fy'd  in  the 
confcience  of  having  by  this  one  aft  paid  his  juft  debts, 
obliged  a  woman,  who  (he  was  told)  had  merit,  and 
fiiewn  an  heroic  refentment  of  the  ill  ufage  of  his  next 
heir.  Some  hundred  pounds  which  he  had  with  tlie 
Lady,  difcharged  thole  debts  :  a  jointure  of  four  hund- 
red a-year  made  her  a  recom pence  ;  and  the  nephew 
he  left  to  comfort  himfelf  as  well  as  he  could,  with 
the  miferable  remains  of  a  mortgaged  eftate.  I  faw 
our  friend  twice  after  this  was  done,  left  peevifh  in  his 
ficknefs  than  he  ufed  to  be  in  his  healthy  neither  much 
afraid  of  dying,  nor  (which  in  him  had  been  more  like- 
ly) much  afhamed  of  marrying.  The  evening  before 
he  expired,  he  called  his  young  wife  to  the  bed-fide, 
and  earneftly  entreated  her  not  to  deny  him  one  re- 
queft,   the  laft  he  (hould  make.     Upon  her  affurances 

Vol.  V.  Q^q 
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of  confenting  to  it,  he  told  her,  '*My  clear,  it  is  only 
*^  this,  that  you  will  never  marry  an  old  man  again." 
I  cannot  help  remarking,  that  ficknefs,  which  often 
deftroys  both  vtit  and  wifdom,  yet  feldom  has  power 
•to  remove  that  talent  which  we  call  humour:  Mr 
Wycherley  fhew'd  his,  even  in  this  laft  compliment ; 
tho'  I  think  hio  requeft  a  little  hard,  for  why  fhodd 
he  bar  her  from  doubling  her  jointure  on  the  fame 
eafy    terms  ? 

So  trivial  as  thefe  circumftances  are,  I  fhould  not  be 
difpleafed  myfelf  to  know  fuch  tiiiies,  when  they  con- 
cern or  chara6lerife  any  eminent  perfon.  The  wifeft 
and  wittieft  of  men  are  feldom  wifer  or  wittier  than 
others  in  thefe  fober  moments;  At  leaft,  our  friend 
ended  much  in  the  charafter  he  had  lived  in :  and  Ho- 
race's rule  for  a  play,  may  as  well-i)e  apply 'd  to  him 
as  a  pi  ay- Wright, 

ServeHir  ad  imum 
-  .Ql'^^'i^-  ^^  Incept  u  procejfer  it,  et  fih't  con  flat, 

I  am,  &Co 

L   E    T  T   E  R      V- 

Feb.  10.  1715-16. 
Am  juft  return'd  from  the  country,  whither  Mr 
Rowe  accompanied  me,  and  pafs'd  a  week  in  the 
foreft,  I  need  not  tell  you,  how  much  a  man  of  his 
turn  entertained  me  ;  but  I  mult  acquaint  you,  there 
is  a  vivacity  and  gaiety  of  difpofition  almofl  pecu- 
'liar  to  him,  which  make  it  impoflible  to  part  from  hrm 
without  that   uneafiuefs  v/hich  generally  fucceeds   all 
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oup|)leafures.  I  have  been  juft  taking  a  folitary  walk 
by  moon-fiiine,  full  of  refledlrons  on  the  tranfitory  na- 
ture of  all  human  delights  ;  and  giving  my  thoughts 
a  It>o(e  in  the  contemplation  of  thole  fatisfadions  which 
probably  we  may  hereafter  tafte  in  the  company  of 
feparate  fpirits,  when  we  (hall  i-ange  the  walks  above, 
and  perhaps  gaze  on  this  world,  at  as  vaft  a  diftance 
as  we  now  do  on  thofe  worlds.  Tlie  pleal'ures  we  are 
to  enjoy  in  that  converfation,  muft  undoubtedly  be  of 
a  nobler  kind,  and,  (not  unlikely)  may  proceed  from 
the  dilcoveries  each  Hiali  communicate  to  another,  of 
God  and  ofNatur^  :  for  the^appineis  of  minds  can 
furely  be  nothing  but  knowledge. 

The  higheft  gratification  we  receive  here  from  com- 
pany is  mirth>  which  at  the  bed  is  but  a  fluttering  un- 
quiet motion,  that  beats  about  the  bread:  for  a  few 
moments,  and  after  leaves  it  void  and  empty.  Keeping 
good  company,  even  the  beft,  is  but  a  lels  fliamefui  art 
of  loling  time.  What  we  here  call  icience  and  lludy, 
are  little  better ;  the  greater  number  of  arts  to  which 
we  apply  ourfelves  are  mere  groping  in  the  dark,  and 
even  the  (earch  of  our  moft  important  concerns  in  a 
future  being,  is  but  a  needlefs,  anxious,  and  uncertain 
haite  to  be  knowing,  fooner  than  we  can,  what  with- 
out all  this  folicitude  we  ftidll  know  a  little  later.  We 
are  but  curious  impertinents  in  the  c.ife  o^  futurityc 
'Tis  not  our  buhnefs  to  be  guefiiag  what  the  Itate  of 
our  fouls  (hall  be,  but  to  be  doing  what  may  make  our 
own  ftate  happy  :  "jve  cannot  be  knowing,  but  we 
can  be  virtuous 

If  tills  be  my  notion  of  a   great    part  of  that  high 
fcience,    Divinity,    you  will  be  [o  civil  as  to  .imagine  I 
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lay  no  mighty  ftrefs  upon  the  reft.  Even  of  my  dar- 
ling poetry  I  really  make  no  other  ufe,  than  horfes  of 
the  bells  that  gingle  about  their  ears  (tho*  now  and 
then  they  tofs  their  heads  as  if  they  were  proud  or 
them)  only  to  jog  on,  a  little  more  merrily. 

Your  obfervalions  on  the  nu-n'ow  conceptions  of 
mankind  in  the  point  of  friendfhip,  confirm  me  in  what 
I  was  fo  fortunate  as  at  my  firft  knowledge  of  you  to 
hope,^  and  iince  fo  ainply  to  experience.  Let  me  take 
fo  much  decent  pride  and  dignity  upon  me,  as  to  tell 
you,,  that  but  for  opinions  like  thele  which  I  difco- 
ver'd  in  your  mind,  I  had  never  made  the  trial  I  have 
done  ;  which  has  fucceeded  fo  much  to  mine,  and,  I 
believe,,  not  lefs  to  your  fatisfadion  :  for,  if  I  know 
you  right,  your  pleafure  is  greater  in  obliging  me, 
than  I  can  feel  on  my  part,  till  it  falls  in  my  power 
to  oblige  you.  -  ' 

Your  remark,  that  the  variety  of  opinions  in  po- 
litics or  religion,  is  often  rather  a  gratification,  than 
an  objedion,  to  people  who  have  fenfe  enough  to 
eonfider  the  beautiful  order  of  nature  in  her  varia- 
tions, makes  me  think  you  have  not  conftrued  Jo- 
annes Secundus  wrong,  in  the  verfe  which  precedes 
that  which  you  quote  :  Bene  7iota  fides,  as  I  take  it, 
does  no  way  Cgnify  the  Roman  Catholic  Religion, 
tho'  Secundus  was  of  it.  I  think,  it  was  a  generous 
thought,  and  one  that  iiow'd  from  an  exalted  mind. 
That  it  was  not  improbable  but  that  God  might  be 
delighted  with  the  various  methods  of  worfhipping 
him,  which  divided  the  whole  world.  lam  pretty 
iure  you  and  I  fhould  no  more  make  good  Inquili' 
rmi  to  tbeir.odern  tyrants  in   fiith,   thim  we  could 
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have  been  qualified  for  Liflors  to  Procruftes,  when 
fee  converted  refra(5tory  members  with  the  rack.  In 
a  word,  I  can  only  repeat  to  you  what,  I  think,  I 
have  formerly  faid;  that  I  as  little  fear  God  will 
damn  a  man  who  has  Charity,  as  I  hope  that  anv 
Pried  can  fave  him  without  it. 

I  a  in,  See, 


L  E  T  T  E  ii      VI. 

March  20.  1715-16. 

Find  that  a  real  concern  is  not  only  a  hindrance 
to  fpeaking,  but  to  writing  too:  the  more  time 
■we  give  ourfelves  to  think  over  one's  awn  or  a  friend's 
unhappinefs,  the  more  unable  we  grow  to  exprefs  the 
grief  that  proceeds  from  it.  It  is  as  natural  to  delay 
a  letter  at  fuch  a  feafon  as  this,  as  to  retard  a  melan- 
choly vifit  to  a  perfon  one  cannot  relieve.  One  is  a- 
fhamed,  in  that  circumftance,  to  pretend  to  entertain 
people  with  trifling,  infignificant  aiFe<5tations  of  forrow 
on  the  one  one  hand,  or  unfeafonable  and  forced  gaie» 
ties  on  the  other.  'Tis  a  kind  of  profanation  of  things 
facred,  to  treat  fo  lolemn  a  matter  as  a  generous  vo- 
luntary fuffering,  with  compliments,  or  heroic  gallan- 
tries. Such  a  mind  as  yours  has  no  need  of  being  fpiri- 
ted  up  into  honour,  or  irke  a  weak  woman,  praifed  in- 
to an  opinion  of  its  own  virtue.  *Tis  enough  to  do- 
and  fufFer  what  we  ought ;  and  men  fnould  know, 
that  the  noble  power  of  fuffering  bravely  h  as  fir  a- 
bove  that  of  enterpriiing  greatly,  as  an  unblemifhed 
confcicnce  and  infiexibk  refolution    are  above  an  acci- 
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dental  flow  of  fpirits,   or  a  fudden  tide    of  blood.     If  : 
the  whole  religious  bufinefa  of  mankind   be  included  in 
re^gnation  to  our  Maker,    and  charity  to  our  fellow- 
creatures,   there  are  now  fome  people  who  give  us  as 
good  an  opportunity  of  practifing  the  one,    as  them- 
felves  have  given  an   inftance  of  the  violation  of  the.  • 
other*     Whoever  is  really  brave,  has  always  this  com- 
fort  when  he  is  opprelled,    that  he  knows   himfelf  to 
be  fuperior   to  thofe  who  injure  him  :   for  the  greatefi: 
power  on  earth  can  no  fooner  do  him  that  injury^   but 
the  brave  man  can  make  himfelf  greater  by  forgiving  - 
it. 

If  it  were  generous  to  feek  for  alleviating  confola- , 
lions  in  a  calamity  of  fo  much  glory,   one   might  fay, 
that  to  be  ruin'd  thus  in  the  grofs,    with  a  whole  peo-  . 
pie,    is   but  like  perifhing  in  the  general  conSagration,  , 
where  nothing  vi^e  can  value  is  left  behind  us. 

Methinks  the  moft  heroic  thing  we  are  left  capable 
of  doing,  is  to  endeavour  to  lighten  each  other  s  load  ' 
and  (opprefsM  as  we  are)  to  fuccour  (iich  as  are  yet  : 
more  opprefs'd.  If  there  are  too  many  who  cannot  be 
aflilled  but  by  what  we  cannot  give,  our  money  ;  there 
are  yet  others  who  may  be  relieved  by  our  counfel,  by 
our  countenance,  and  even  by  our  chearfulnefs.  The 
misfortunes  of  private  families,  the  inii'undcrll^ndings 
of  people  whom  diflrelTes  m^ke  fufpicious,  the  coldnef- 
fe«  of  relations  whom  change  of  religion  may  difunite 
or  tbe  neceflities  of  half  ruined  eftates  render  unkind 
to  each  other;  thefe  at  ieaft  may  be  foftened  in  tome 
degree,  by  a  general  well-m;inaged  humanity  among 
ourfelves;  if  all  thofe  who  have  youi  principles  of  be- 
lief, had  alio  your  fcnfe  and  condufl.     But  indeed  mod 
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-cf  them  have  given  lamentable  prooft  of  the  contra- 
ry :  and  'tis  to  be  apprehended  that  they  who  want 
fenfe,  are  only  religious  through  weaknefs,  and  good- 
natur'd  through  fhame.  Thefe  are  narrow-minded 
creatures  that  never  deal  in  efTentials,  their  fajth  ne- 
ver looks  beyond  ceremonials,  nor  their  charity  be- 
bond  relations  As  poor  as  I  am,  I  would  gladly  re- 
lieve any  didrefTed,  confcientious  French  refugee  at 
this  inftant :  what  mufl  my  concern  then  be,  when  I 
-perceive  fo  many  anxieties  now  tearing  thofe  hearts, 
which  I  have  defir'd  a  place  in,  and  clouds  of  melan- 
choly riung  on  thofe  faces  which  I  have  long  look 'd 
upon  with  afftrclion?  I  begin  already  to  feel  both  what 
fome  apprehend,  and' what  others  are  yet  too  ftupid  to 
apprehend.  I  grieve  with  the  old,  forfo  many  addition- 
al inconveniencies  and  chagrins,Tnore  than  their  fmall  re- 
mains of  life  feemed  dellined  to  undergo;  and  with  the 
young,  for  fo  many  of  thofe  gaieties  and  pleafures  (the 
portion  of  youth)  which  they  will  by  this  means  be  depri- 
ved of.  This  brings  into  my  mind  one  or  other  of  thofe 
I  love  bed,  and  among  them  the  widow  and  fatherlefs, 
-late  of — .  As  I  am  certain  no  people  living  had  an 
earlier  and  truer  fenfe  of  others  misfortunes,  or  a  more 
generous  refignation  as  to  what  might  be  their  own, 
fo  I  earneftly  wlfh  that  whatever  part  they  muft  bear, 
may  be  rendered  as  fupportable  to  them,  as  it  is  in  the 
power  of  any  friend  to  make  it. 

But  I  know  you  have  prevented  me  in  this  thought, 
as  you  always  will  in  any  thing  that  is  good,  or  gene- 
rous :    I  find   by  a  letter  of  your  lady's  (which  I  have 
feen)  that  their   eafe   and   tranquillity  is  part  of .  your 
-ca^e.     I  believe  there's  fome   fatality  in    it,  that  you 
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Ihodld  always  from  time  to  time,  he  doing  thofe  par- 
ticular things  that  make  me  enamoured  of  you. 

I  write  this  from  Windfor-Foreft^  of  which  I  am  come 
to  take  my  laft  look.  We  here  bid  our  neighbours 
adieu,  much  as  thofe  who  go  to  be  hang'd  do  their 
fellow-prifoners,  who  are  condcmn'd  to  follow  them 
a  f^ew  weeks  after.  I  parted  from  honeft  Mr  D*  with 
tendernefs ;  and  from  old  Sir  WilMam  Trumbull  as 
from  a  venerable  prophet,  foretelling  with  lifted  hands 
the  miferJes  to  come,  from  which  he  is  juft  going  to  be 
removed  himfelf. 

Perhaps,  now,  I  have  learnt  fo  far  as 

Nos  diilcia  linquimus  arva^ 

my  next  lelFon  may  be 

iVoj  Patria7?i  fiighnus. 

Let  that,  and  all  elfe  be  as  Heaven  pleafes !  I  have  pro- 
vided juft  enough  to  keep  me  a  man  of  honour.  I  be- 
lieve you  and  I  (hall  never  be  afhamed  of  each  Qther. 
I  know  I  wifh  my  country  well,  and  if  it  undoes  me, 
it  (hall  not  make  me  wifh  it  otherwife. 

LETTER     VIL 

From  Mr   Blount. 

March  24.  171 5-16. 

YOUR  letters  give  me  a  gleam  of  fatisfail-ion  in 
the  midft  of  a  very  dark  and   cloudy  fituation 
<?f  thoughts,  which  it  would  be  more  than  human  to 
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he  -exempt  from  at  this  time,  when  our  homes  muft  ei- 
ther be  left,  or  be  made  too  narrow  for  us  to  turn  in. 
Poetically  fpeaking,   I  fhould  Ian>ent  the  lofs  Windfor- 
foreft  and  you  fuftain  of  each  other,  but  that,  methinks^j 
one  can't  fay  you  are  parted,   becaufe  you  will  live  by 
and  in  one  another,   while  verik  is  verfe.     This  conli- 
deration  hardens  me  in  niv  opinion  rather  to  conp-ratu- 
late   you,  fince  you  have  the  pleafure  of  the  profpe^^ 
whenever  you  take  it  from  your  fiielf,  and  at  the  fame 
time  the  folid  cafli  you  fold  it  for,    of  which  Virgil  in 
his  exile  knew  nothing  in  thofe  days,   and  which  will 
make  evej-y  place  eafy  to   you.     I,  for  my  part,   am 
not  fo  happy  ;    m.y  parva  rura  are  faftened  to  me,   fo 
that   I  can't   exchange  them,   as  you  have,   for  more 
portable  means  of  fubiiiience  ;    and  yet  I  hope  to  ga- 
ther enough  to  make  the  Patriain  jughnus   fupportabJe 
to  me:  'tis  what  I  am  refolved  on,  with  my  Pe-nate.   If 
therefore  you  aflc  me,   to  whom  you   ihall  complain  ? 
I  will  exhort  you  to  leave  lazinefs  and  the  elms  of  St 
James's  Park,  and  choofe  to  join  the  other  two  pro- 
pofals  in  one,  fafety  and  friendiliip  (tlie  leafl  of  which 
is  a  good  motive  for  moft  things  as  the  other  is  for  al- 
moft   every  thing)  and   go  with   me  \vhere  NVar   will 
iiot  reach   us,   nor  paultry  co.nfta.bles  fummpn    us   to 
veftries. 

The  future  epiftle  you  flatter  me  with,  will  find  me 
flill  here,  and  I  think  I  may  be  here  a  mouth  longer. 
Whenever  I  go  from  hence,  one  of  the  few  rcafons  to 
inake  me  regret  my  home  will  be,  that  I  Ihall  not 
have -the  pleafure  of  laying  to  you 

Hie  tu?ne?i  ham  772 e cum  Poferis  req'iiefcere  mdatn, 
Vol.  V.  R  r 
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which  would  have  rendered  this  place  more    agreeable 
than  ever  it  elfe  could   be  to  me  :    for  I  proteft,    it  is 
with   the  utmoft  fincerity  that  I  afTure  you,   I  am  en- 
tirely, 

Dear  Sir, 

Your,  &C. 

,  L  E  T  T  E   R    Vlir. 

June  22.  1717. 
F  a  regard  both  to  public  and  private  affairs  may 
plead  a  lawful  excufe  in  behalf  of  a  negligent  cor- 
rcfpondent,  I  have  really  a  very  good  title  to  it.  I 
cannot  fay  Vv'hether  'tis  a  felicity  or  unhappinels,  that 
I  am  obliged  at  this  time  to  give  my  whole  application 
to  Homer;  when,  without  that  employment,  my 
thoughts'muft  turn  upon  what  is  lefs  agreeable,  the  vio- 
lence, madnefs,  and  refentraent  of  modern  War- ma- 
kers*, which  are  likely  to  prove  (to  feme  people  at 
leaft)  more  fatal,  than  the  fame  qualities  in  Achilles 
did  to  his  unfortunate  countrymen. 

Though  the  change  of  my  fcene  of  life  from  Wind- 
for-foreft  to  the  fide  of  the  Thames,  be  one  of  the 
grand  iEra's  of  my  days,  and  may  be  called  a  notable 
period  in  fo  inconfiderable  a  hiftory ;  yet  you  can  fcarce 
imagine  any  hero  palling  from  one  ftage  of  life  to  ano- 
ther, with  fo  much  tranquillity,  fo  eafy  a  tranfition, 
and  fo  laudable  a  behaviour.  I  am  become  fo  truly  a 
citizen  of  the  world,  (according  to  Plato's  expreflion) 
that  I  look  with  equal  indifference  on  what  I  have 
left,  and  on  .what  1  have  gained.  The  times  and  amufe- 
"*  This  was  written  in  the  year  of  the  affair  of  Prcfton. 
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ments  paft,  are  not  more  like  a  dream  to  me,  than  thofe 
which  are  prefent:  I  lie  in  a  refrefhing  kind  of  ina6tion> 
and  have  one  comfort  at  leaft  from  obfcurity,  that  the 
darknefs  helps  me  to  ileep  the  better.  I  now  and  then 
reflevft  upon  the  enjoyment  of  my  friends,  whom,  1  fancy, 
I  remember  much  as  feparate  fpirits  do  us,  at  tender  in- 
tervals, neither  interrupting'their  own  employments, nor 
altogether  carelefs  of  ours,  but  in  general  conftantly 
wifhingus  well,  and  hoping  to  have  us  one  day  in  their 
company. 

To  grow  indiiFerent  to  the  world,  is  to  grow  phi- 
lofophical,  or  religious  (which  foever  of  thofe  turns 
we  chance  to  take),  and  indeed  the  world  is  fuch  a 
thing,  as  one  that  thinks  pretty  much,  mud  either 
laugh  at,  or  be  angry  with:  but  if  we  laugh  at  it, 
they  fay  we  are  proud ;  and  if  we  are  angry  with  it, 
they  fay  we  are  ill-natur'd.  So  the  mod  politic  way 
is  to  feem  always  better  pleafed  than  one  can  be, 
greater  admirers,  greater  lovers,  and  in  fhort  greater 
fools  than  we  really  are:  fo  (hail  we  live  comfortably 
with  our  families,  quietly  with  our  neighbours,  favour- 
ed by  our  mafters,  and  happy  with  our  miftrelles.  I 
have  filled  my  paper,  and  fo  adieu. 

LETTER    IX. 

Sept.  8.  1 71 7. 

T  Think  your  leaving  England  was  like  a  good  man's 

leaving  the  world,    with  the   bleded  confcience  of 

having  aded  well  in  it ;   and  I  hope  you  have  received 

your  reward^  in  being  happy  where  you  are.   I  believe. 
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jn  the  relii^ious  country  you  inhabit,  you*ll  be  better 
pkafed  to  find  I  confider  you  in  this  light,  than  if  1  com- 
pared you  to  thoie  Greeks  and  Romans,  whole  conftan- 
cy  in  lufFering  pain,  and  whofe  refolution  in  purfuitof  a 
generous  end_,  you  would  rather  imitate  than  boaft  of. 

But  I  had  a  melancholy  hint  the  other  day,  as  if  you 
were  yet  a  martyr  to  the  fatigue  your  virtue  made  you 
undergo  on  this  fide  the  water.  I  beg,  if  your  health 
ht  reftorcd  to  you,  not  to  deny  me  the  joy  of  knowing 
it.  Your  endeavours  of  fervice  and  rood  advice  to  the 
poor  papirts,  put  me  in  mind  of  Noah's  preaching  for- 
ty years  to  thofe  folks  that  were  to  be  drowned  at  laft. 
At  the  vvorft,  I  hearrtily  wifh  your  Ark  may  find  an 
Arrarat,  and  the  wife  and  family  (the  hopes  of  the 
good  patriarch)  land  fafely  after  the  deluge,  upon  the 
Jhore  of  Totnefs. 

If  I  durft  mix  prophane  with  facred  hiftory,  I  would 
chear  you  with  the  old  tale  of  Brutus  the  wandering 
Trojan,  who  found  on  that  very  coaft  the  happy  end 
of  his  peregrinations  and  adventures. 

I  have  very  lately  read  Je^ery  of  Monmouth  (to 
w^hom  your  Corn  wall  is  not  a  little  beholden)  in  the 
tranflation  of  a  clergyman  in  my  neighbourhood.  The 
poor  man  is  highly  concerned  to  vindicate  JefFery's  ve- 
racity as  an  hiftorian ;  and  told  me  he  was  perfeiflly 
aflonifhed,  we  of  the  Roman  communion  could  doubt 
of  the  legends  of  his  Giants,  while  we  believe  thole 
of  our  faints.  I  am  forced  to  make  a  fair  compofition 
with  him  ;  and,  by  crediting  fome  of  the  wonders  of 
CorincEus  and  Gogmagog,  have  brought  him  fo  far  al- 
ready, that  he  fpeaks  relpedlfully  of  St  Chriftopher's 
carrying  Chrift,    and   the   refufcitation  of  St   Nicho- 
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las  Tolentine's  chicken.  Thus  we  proceed  apace, 
in  converting  each  other  from  all  manner  of  infide- 
lity. 

Ajax  and  Heftor  are  no  more  to  be  compared  to 
Corin^us  and  Arthur,  t^ian  the  Guelphs  and  Ghibel- 
lines  are  to  the  Mohocks  of  ever  dreadful  memory* 
This  amazing  writer  has  made  me  lay  aiide  Homer  for 
a  week,  and,  when  I  take  him  up  again,  1  fhall  be  ve- 
ry well  prepared  to  tranflate,  with  belief  and  reve- 
rence, the  fpeech  Achilles's  tiorfe. 

You'll  excufe  all  this  trifling,  or  any  thing  elfe  which 
prevents  a  flieet  full  of  compliment:  and  believe  there 
is  nothing  more  true  (even  more  true  than  any  thing 
in  JefFery  is  falfe)  than  that  I  have  a  conitant  affec- 
tion for  you,  and  am,  &c* 

P.  S.  I  know  you  will  take  part  in  rejoicing  for 
the  vi<5lory  of  Prince  Eugene  over  the  Turks,  in  the 
zeal  you  bear  to  the  Chriilian  intereft,  though  your 
Coufin  of  Oxford  (with  whom  I  dined  yefterday) 
fays,  there  is  no  other  difference  in  the  Chriftians 
beating  the  Turks,  or  the  Turks  beating  the  Chri- 
ftians,  than  v/hether  the  Emperor  (hall  firft  declare 
war  againfl  Spain,  or  Spain  declare  it  againA  the 
Emperor. 

LETTER      X. 

Nov.  27.  1717. 

THE  queftion  you  propofed  to  me,  is  what  at  pre- 
fent  I   am  the  moft   unfit   man  in  the  world  to 
anfwer,  by  my  lo£  of  one  of  the  belt  of  fathers. 
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He  had  lived  in  fuch  a  courfe  of  Temperance  as  was 
enough  to  make  the  longeft  life  agreeable  to  him,  and 
in  fuch  a  courfe  of  piety  as  fufHced  to  make  the  mod 
fudden  death  fo  alfo.  Sudden  indeed  it  was  :  however, 
I  heartily  beg  of  God  to  give  me  fuch  an  one,  provided 
I  can  lead  fuch  a  life.  I  leave  him  to  the  mercy  of  God, 
and  to  the  piety  of  a  religion  that  extends  beyond  the 
grave  :  Si  qua  eji  ea  cura,  &c. 

He  has  left  me  to  the  ticklifh  management  of  fo  nar- 
row  a  fortune,  that  any  one  falfe  ftep  would  be  fatal. 
My  mother  is  in  that  difpirited  (late  of  refignation, 
which  is  the  efFeft  of  long  life,  and  the  lofs  of  what  is 
dear  to  us.  We  are  really,  each  of  us,  in  want  of  a 
friend,  of  fuch  an  humane  turn  as  yourfelf,  to  make 
almoft  any  thing  delirable  to  us.  I  feel  your  abfence 
more  than  ever,  at  the  fame  time  I  can  left  exprefs  my 
regards  to  you  than  ever ;  and  fnali  make  this,  which 
is  the  moft  fincere  letter  I  ever  writ  to  you,  the  (horteft 
and  fainteft  perhaps  of  any  you  have  received.  'Tis 
enough  if  you  refiefl,  that  barely  to  remember  any  per- 
fon  when  one's  mind  is  taken  up  with  a  fenfible  for- 
row,  is  a  great  degree  of  friendfhip.  I  can  fay  no  more, 
but  that  I  love  you,  and  all  that  are  yours  ;  and  that 
I  wifh  it  may  be  very  long  before  any  of  yours  (hall 
feel  for  you^  what  I  now  feel  for  my  father.     Adieu. 

L   E  T  T  E  R      XL 

Rentcomb  in  Gloucefterfhire,  0(^.  3.  1721. 

YOUR  kind  letter   has  overtaken  me  here,    for  I 
have  been  in  and  about  this  country  ever  (ince 
your  departure.     1  am   well  pleafed  to  date  this  from 
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a  place  fo  well  known  to  Mrs  Blount,  where  I  write 
as  if  I  were  didated  to  by  her  anceftors,  whofe  faces 
are  all  upon  me.  I  fear  none  fo  much  as  Sir  Chrifto- 
pher  Guife,  who,  beiug  in  his  fhirt,  feems  as  ready  to 
combate  me,  as  her  own  Sir  John  was  to  demolifh  Duke 
Lancaftere.  I  dare  fay,  your  lady  will  recolIe<fl  his 
figure.  I  look'd  upon  the  manfion,  walls,  and  terra- 
ces; the  plantatious,  and  dopes,  which  nature  has 
made  to  command  a  variety  of  valleys  and  rifing 
woods  ;  with  a  veneration  mix'd  vs^ith  a  pleafure,  that 
reprefented  her  to  me  in  thole  puerile  amufements, 
which  engaged  her  fo  many  years  ago  in  this  place.  I 
fancied  I  faw  her  fober  over  a  fampler,  or  gay  over  a 
jointed  Baby.  .1  dare  fay,  fhe  did  one  thing  more,  e- 
ven  in  thoie  early  times :  ^'  remembered  her  Creator 
*'  in  the  days  of  her  youth." 

You  defcribe  fo  well  your  hermitical  ftate  of  late, 
that  none  of  the  ancient  anchorites  could  go  beyond 
you,  for  a  cave  in  a  rock,  with  a  fine  fpring,  or  any 
of  the  accommodations  that  befit  a  folitary.  Only  I 
don't  remember  to  have  read  that  any  of  thofe  vene- 
rable and  holy  pevfonages  took  with  them  a  lady,  and 
begat  fons  and  daughters.  You  mull  modeftly  be  con- 
tent to  be  accounted  a  patriarch.  But  were  you  a 
little  younger,  I  fhould  rather  rank  you  with  Sir  x-^ma- 
dis,  and  his  fellows.  If  piety  be  {o  romantic,  I  (hall 
-turn  hermit  in  good  earneft;  for,  I  fee,  one  may  go 
fo  far  as  to  be  poetical,  and  hope  to  fave  one*£  foul  at 
the  fame  time.  I  really  wifii  myfelf  fomething  more, 
that  is,  a  prophet ;  for  I  vvi(h  I  were,  as  Habakkuk, 
•  to  be  taken  by  the  hair  of  his  head,  and  vifit  Daniel 
in  his  den.      You  are  very  obliging,  in  faying  I  have 


320  L  E  T  T  E  R  S    TO    and 

now  a  whole  family  upon  my  hands,  to  whom  to  dif- 
charge  the  part  of  a  friend  ;  I  aiKire  you,  I  like  them 
all  fo  well,  that  I  will  never  quit  my  hereditary 
right  to  them  ;  you  have  made  me  yours,  and  con- 
iequently  them  mine.  I  itill  fee  them  walking  on  my 
green  at  Twickenham,  and  gratefully  remember,  not 
only  their  green  gowns,  but  the  inftru61ions  they  gave 
ine  how  to  Aide  down  and  trip  up  the  fteepeft  flopes 
of  my  mount. 

Pray   think  of  me  fometimes,  as  I  (liall  often   of 
you  ;   and  know  me  for  what  1  am,  that  is. 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    XII. 

0&:.  21.  1 7  21. 

YOUR  very  'kmd  and  obliging  manner  of  inqui- 
ring after  me,  among  the  firfl  concerns  of  life, 
at  your  rerufcitation,  fiiould  have  been  fooner  anfwer'd 
and  acknowleged.  I  fincerely  rejoice  at  your  recovery 
from  an  illnels  which  gave  me  lefs  pain  than  it  d^id  you, 
only  from  my  ignorance  of  it.  I  fhould  have  elfe  been 
ferioufly  and  deeply  afBicled,  in  the  thought  of  your 
danger  b^'  a  fever,  i  think  it  a  fine  and  a  natural 
thought,  which  I  lately  read  in  a  letter  of  Mon- 
taigne's, pubMi'd  by  P.  Cade,  giving  an  account  of 
the  laft  words  of  an  intimate  -friend  of  his  :  ^'  Adieu, 
*^  my  friend  1  the  pain  I  feel  will  foon  be  over  ;  but 
^'  I  grieve  for  that  you  are  to  feel,  which  is  to  lafl 
*' you  for 'life. " 

I  join  with  your  family   in  giving  God  -thanks  for 
lending  us  a  woi*thy  man  fbmewhat  longer.   The  com- 
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forts  you  receive  from  their  attendance,  put  me  in  mind 
of  what  old  Fletcher  of  Saltoune  faid  one  day  to  me. 
*'  Alas,  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  die  ;  I  am  a  poor 
"  individual ;)  no  creature  to  wiih,  or  to  fear,  for  my 
"  life  or  death  :  *Tis  the  only  reafon  I  have  to  repent 
*'  being  a  (ingle  man  i  now  1  grow  old,  I  am  like  a 
^^  tree  without  a  prop,  and  without  young  trees  to 
'*  grow    round  me,   for  company  and  defence." 

I  hope  the  gout  will  foon  go  after  the  fever,  and  all 
evil  things  remove  far  from  you.  But  pray  tell  me, 
when  will  you  move  towards  us  ?  If  you  had  an  in- 
terval to  get  hither,  I  care  not  what  fixes  you  after- 
wards, except  the  gout.  Pray  come,  and  never  ftir 
from  us  again.  Do  a\vay  your  dirty  acres,  caft  them 
to  dirty  people,  fuch  as  in  the  fcripture-phrafe  poflels 
the  land.  Shake  off  your  earth  like  the  noble  animal 
in  Mikon, 

The  taiimj  lyon,  pawhig  to  get  free 

His  hinder  parts f  he  fprmgs  as  broke  frofn  bonds, 

And  rQinpa?tt  /hakes  his  brinded  main  :    the  aiince^ 

The  lizard f  and  the  tiger y  as  the  'mole 

Rifing,  the  crumbled  earth  above  them  threw 

In    hillocks  ! 

But,  I  believe,  Milton  never  thought  thefs  fine  verfes  of 
his  fliould  be  apply'd  to  a  man  felling  a  parcel  of  dirty 
acres ;  tho'  in  the  main,  I  think  it  may  have  fome  re- 
femblanee.  For,  God  knows  !  this  little  foace  of 
ground  nourifhes,  buries,  and  confines  us,  as  that  of  E- 
den  did  thofe  creatures,  till  we  can  (hake  it  loofe^  at 
leaft  in  our  affedions  and  delires. 
Vol.    V.  ^  f 
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Believe,  dear  Sir,  I  truly  love  and  value  you:  let 
Mrs  Blount  know  that  (he  is  in  the  lift  of  my  Meme?!" 
tOf  Dom'meyfavmtormn  famularu?nque^Sf  &c.  My  pCor 
mother  is  far  from  well,  declining  ;  and  I  am  watch- 
ing over  her,  as  we  watch  an  expiring  taper,  that  even 
whan  it  looks  brighteft,  waftes  fafteft.  I  am  (as  you 
will  fee  from  the  whole  air  of  this  letter)  not  in  the 
gayeft  nor  eafieft  humour,  but  always  with  fmcerity, 

Your,  &c. 

L   E   T  T   E  R     XIII. 

.  June  27.  1725. 
7"  O  U  may  truly  do  me  the  juftice  to  think  no 
man  is  more  your  lincere  well-wilher  than  my- 
feif,  or  more  the  fincere  well-wifher  of  your  whole  fa- 
mily ;  with  all  which,  I  cannot  deny  but  I  have  a  mix- 
ture of  envy  to  you  all,  for  loving  one  another  fo  well  j 
and  for  enjoying  the  fweets  of  that  life,  which  can 
only  i>e  tafted  by  people  of  good-will. 

They  from  all  /hades  ihe  darknefs  can  exclude^ 
And  from  a  defart  hanifh  folitude, 

Torbay  is  a  paradife,  and  a  ftorm  is  but  an  amufeme'nt 
to  fuch  people.  If  you  drink  Tea  upon  a  promontory 
that  over-hangs  the  lea,  it  is  preferable  to  an  Aflembly : 
and  the  whiftling  of  the  wind  better  mufic  to  content- 
ed and  loving  minds,  than  the  Opera  to  the  fpleenful, 
ambitious,  difeasM,  diftafted,  and  diftraded  fouls,  which 
this  world  affords  ;  nay,  this  world  affords  no  other. 
iHappy  they  who  are   banifh'd  from  us :     but  happier 
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they,   who  can  banifh  themfelvesj    or  more  properly^, 
banifh  the  world  from  them  ! 

Alas !    I  live  at  Twickenham  ! 

I  take  that  period  to  be  very  fublime,  and  to  include 
more  than  a  hundred  lentences,  that  might  be  writ  to 
cxprefs  diftraiflion,  hurry,  multiplication  of  nothings^ 
and  all  the  fatiguing  perpetual  bufinefs  of  having  no 
bufinefs  to  do.  You'll  wonder  I  reckon  tranflating 
the  Odylley  as  noticing.  But  whenever  1  think  feri- 
oufly,  (and  of  late  1  have  met  with  fo  many  occafions 
of  thinking  ferioufly,  that  I  begin  never  to  think  others 
wife)  I  cannot  but  think  thefe  things  very  idle  ;  as 
idle  as  if  a  beaft  of  burden  (liould  go  on  gingling  his 
bells,  without  bearing  any  thing  valuable  about  hims- 
or  ever  ferving, his  mailer. 

Lifers  va'm  Ajnufemenis,  a?nidfl  which  i(xe  dwell ; 
Not  weigh* d,  or  underjlood,  by  the  griin  Cod  of  Hell! 

faid  a  heathen  poet;    as  he  is  tranflated   by  a  chridlan  ■ 
Bi(hop,  who  has,  firft  by  his  exhortations,  and  fince  by 
his  example,  taught  me  to  think  as  becDmes  a  reafon- 
able  creature: — but  he  is  gone ! 

I  remember  I  promised  to  write  to  you,  as  foon  as 
I  fhould  hear  you  were  got  home.  You  mud  look  on 
this  as  the  firft  day  I've  been  myfelf,  and  pafs  over  ths  . 
mad  interval  un-imputed  to  me.  How  pundlual  a  cor- 
refpondent  I  fhall  hence-forward  be  able  or  not  able  to 
be,  God  knows  :  but  he  knows,  I  (Tiall  ever  be  a 
puniflual  and  grateful  friend,  and  all  the  jood  wilTies  • 
of  fuch  an  one  will  ever  attend  you* 
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LETTER      XIV. 

Tvvick'nam,  June  2.   i725» 
OU   (hew  yourielf  a  jufl:   man  and   a  friend  in 
thofe  guefies  and    fuppoiitions   you  make  at  the 
podible  reafons  of  my  filence  ;    every  one  of  which  is  a 
true  one.     As  to  forgetfylnefs  of  you,    or  yours,    I  af- 
fure  you,  the    promifcuous   converfations  of  the  town 
ferve  only  to  put  me  in  mind  of  better,  and  more  quiet, 
to  be  had  in  a  corner  of  the  world  (undifturb'd,   inno- 
cent, ferene,   and  fcnfible)    with  fuch  as  you.     Let  no 
accefs  of  any  diftrufl  make  you  think  of  me  different- 
ly in   a    cloudy   day  from    what   you  do  in    the  moft 
funfhiny   weather.     Let  the  young  ladies   be   afTured 
I    make   nothing   new  in    my  gardens,    without  wifti- 
ing   to    fee   the   print    of    their   fairy    fteps    in     every 
part  of  them.      I  have  put  the  iaft  hand  to  my  works 
of  this  kind,     in  happily   finifhing    the   lubterraneous 
way    and   grotto  :       I   there  found   a    fpring   of  the 
cleared  water,    which  falls  in  a  perpetual  rill,    that  d- 
choes  through  the  cavern,  ciay  and  night.       From  the' 
river  Thames,   you  fee  through  my  arch  up  a  walk  of: 
the  wildernefs,    to   a   kind  of  open   Temple,    wholly, 
compos*d  of  fiiells   in   the  ruftit  manner  ;     and  from 
that  diflance  under  the  temple  you  look  down  through; 
a   fioping    arcade   of  trees,    and  fee  the   fails  on   the 
river  palling  fuddenly  and  vanifhing,  as  through  a  per- 
fpe^ftive   glafs.       When    you    fhut    the    doors    of  this 
grotto,    it    becomes    on  the  inftant,   from  a  luminous 
room,    a  Camera  obfcura  ;    on  the  walls  of  which   all 
the  objefts  of  the  river,  hills,  woods,    and  boats,   are 
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forming  a  moving  picture  in  their  vifibJe  radiations: 
and  when  you  iiave  a  mind  to  light  it  up,  it  affords 
you  a  very  different  fcene ;  it  is  finillied  with  (hells 
interfperfed  with  pieces  of  looking-gUfs  in  angular 
forms;  and  in  the  cieling  is  a  ftar  of  the  fame  mate- 
rial, at  which,  when  a  lamp  (of  an  orbicular  figure 
of  thin  alabafter)  is  hung  in  the  middle,  a  thoufand 
pointed  rays  glitter,  and  are  reflected  over  the  place. 
There  are  connected  to  this  grotto  by  a  narrower 
pailage  two  porches,  one  towards  the  river  of  fm,ooth 
ftones  full  of  light,  and  open ;  the  other  toward  the 
Garden  fhadow'd  with  trees,  rough  with"  fhells,  flints, 
and  iron-ore.  The  bottom  is  paved  with  fimple 
pebble,  as  is  alfo  the  adjoining  walk  up  the  wildtr- 
nefs  to  the  temple,  in  the  natural  talle,  agreeing  not 
ill  with  the  little  dripping  murmur,  and  the  aquatic 
idea  of  the  whole  place.  It  wants  nothing  to  com- 
plete it  but  a  good  (latue  with  an  infcription,  like 
that  beatiful  antique  one  which  you  know  1  am  fo 
fond  of, 

Eujus  Nympha  loot,  facr'i  cujlodiafontlSj 

DorjjiiOy  du??i  b  lav  da:  fs/itlo  7mirmur  aqua, 
"Pares  7ntum,  quifquU  langls  cava  mai  mora^  fomnum 
Rumpere\   fi  bihasj  [ibi  lavers,tace. 

Nymph  of  the  grot,  thefe  facred  firings  I  keen, 
And  to  the  murmur  of  thefe  waters  fleep ; 
Ah  fpare  my  flumbers;  gently  tread  the  cave! 
And  drink  in  filence,  or  in  filence  lave ! 

You'll    think    I  have  been    very  poetical  in  this  de- 
fcription,   but  it  is  pretty  near   the  ti  uth.     I  wifh  yow 
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were  here  to  bear  teftimony  how  little  it  owes  to  Art^ 
either  the  place  itfel^  or  the  image  I  give  of  it. 

I  am,  &c. 

L  E  T  T  E   R     XV. 

Sept.  13.  1725. 

I  Should  be  afhamed  to  own  the  receipt  of  a  very 
kind  letter  from  you  two  whole  .  months  frowi 
the  date  of  this;  if  I  were  not  more  afhamed  to  tell 
a  lye,  or  to  make  an  excufe,  which  is  worfe  than 
a  lye  (for  being  built  upon  fome  probable  circum- 
ftance,  it  makes  ufe  of  a  degree  of  truth  to  falfify 
with,  and  is  a  lye  guarded.)  Your  letter  has  been 
in  my  pocket  in  conftant  wearing,  till  that,  and  the 
pocket,  and  the  fuit  are  worn  out  1  by  which  means 
I  have  read  it  forty  times,  and  I  find  by  fo  doing 
that  I  have  not  enough  confidered  and  refledted  up- 
on many  others  you  have  obliged  me  with ;  for 
true  frienfhip,  as  they  fay  of  good  writing,  will  bear 
reviewing  a  thoufand  times,  and  ftill  difcover  new 
beauties. 

1  have  had  a  fever,  a  (hort  one,  but  a  violent :  I 
am  now  well ;  fo  it  fhall  take  up  no  more  of  this 
paper.  « 

I  be^in  now  to  expcvft  you  in  town  to  make  the 
winter  to  come  more  tolerable  to  us  both.  The 
fummer  is  a  kind  of  heaven,  when  we  wander  in  a 
paradifaical  fcene  among  groves  and  gardens;  but 
at  this  feafon,  we  are  like  our  poor  firft  parents,  tur- 
ned out  of  that  acreeable  though  foh'tary  life,  and  for- 
ced to  look  about  for  more  people  to  help  to  bear  our 
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^  labours,  to  get  into  warmer  houies,   and  live  together 
in  cities. 

I  hope  you  are  long  fince  perfedlly  reftor'd,  and  ri- 
fen  from  your  gout,  happy  in  the  delights  of  a  con- 
tented family,  liniling  at  ftorms,  laughing  at  great- 
nefs,  mtrry  over  a  chriftmas-fire,  and  exiercifing  all 
the  functions  of  an  old  Patriarch  in  charity  and  holpi- 
tality.  i  will  not  tell  Mrs  B*  what  I  think  (he  is 
doing;  for  I  conclude  it  is  her  opinion,  that  he  only 
ought  to  know  it  for  whom  it  is  done;  and  (he  will 
allow  herfelf  to  be  far  enough  advanced  above  a  fine 
lady,  not  to  defire  to  (bine  before  men. 

Your  daughters  perhaps  may  have  fome  other 
thoughts,  which  even  their  mother  muft  excufe  them 
for,  becaufe  (he  is  a  mother.  1  will  not  however  fup- 
pofe  thofe  thoughts  get  the  better  of  their  devotions, 
but  rather  excite  them  and  aflift  the  warmth  of  them  ; 
while  their  prayer  may  be,  that  they  may  raife  up  and 
breed  as  irreproachable  a  young  family  as  their  parents 
have  done.  In  a  word,  I  fancy  you  all  well,  eafy  and 
happy,  juft  as  I  wi(h  you ;  and  next  to  that,  I  wi(h 
you  all  with  nie. 

Next  to  God,  is  a  good  man :  next  in  dignity, 
and  next  in  value.  Mimiijii  eumpaulo  minus  ab  an- 
gelh.  If  therefore  I  widi  well  to  the  good  and  the 
deferving,  and  defire  they  only  (hould  be  my  compa- 
nions and  correfpondents,  1  muft  very  foon  and  very 
much  think  of  you,  I  want  your  company,  and 
your  example.  Pray  make  hafte  to  town,  fo  as  not 
again  to  leave  us :  difcharge  the  load  of  earth  that 
iies  on  you,  like  one  of  the  mountains  under  which. 
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the  poets  Tay,  the  f;iants  (the  men  of  the  earth)  are 
whehned :  leave  earth,  to  the  fons  of  the  earth, 
your  converfuion  is  in  heaven.  Which  that  it  may 
be  accomplished  in  us  all,  is  the  prayer  of  him  who 
mriketh  tills  fiiort  Sermon ;  value  (to  you)  three- 
pence.    Adieu. 


Mr  Blount  died  in  jLpja4on  the  following  Year  ijz6. 


LETTERS 

TOANDFROM 

The    Hon.   Robert     D  i  g  b  Yj 

From   the   Year    171 7   to   1724. 

L  E  T   T   E  R      I. 

To     the     Hon.     Robert     Diout. 

June  2.  1 7 17. 
T  Had  pleasM  myfelf  fooner  in  writing  to  you,  hut 
that  I  have  been  your  fucce^ror  in  a  fit  of  fickneis, 
and  am  not  yet  fo  much  recovered,  but  that  Z  have 
thoughts  of  uiing  your  *  phyficians.  They  are  as 
grave  perfons  as  any  of  the  faculty,  and  (like  the  an- 
cients)  carry  their  own  medicaments  about  with  thcn?». 
But  indeed  the  moderns  are  fuch  lovers  of  raillery, 
that  nothing  is  grave  enough  to  efcape  them.  Let 
them  laugh,  but  people  will  dill  have  their  opinions ; 
as  they  think  our  dodors  alles  to  them,  well  think  them 
afles  to  our  Dodors. 

I  am  glad  you  are  fo  much  in  a  better  ftate  of 
health,  as  to  allow  me  to  jell  about  it.  My  concern, 
when  I  heard  of  your  danger,  was  fo  very  ferious,  that 

Vol.  V.  T   t 

♦Aires. 
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"  I  almoft  take  it  ill  Dr  Evans  (hould  tell  you  of  it,   or 
you   mention  it.     I  tell  you  fairly,    if  you  and  a  few 
:   more  fuch    people  were   to  leave  the  world,  I  would 
y  Dot  give  fix-pence  to  llay  in  it. 

I  am  not  fo  much  concerned  as  to  the  point  whether 
you  are  to  live  fat  or  lean :   moft  men  of  wit  or  honef- 
ty  are  ufually  decreed  to  live. very  lean,   fo  I  am  incli- 
ned  to  the  opinion  that   'tis  decreed  you  fhall ;    how- 
ever, be  comforted,  and  refle^H:,'  that  you'll  make  the 
better  Bufto  for  it. 
'Tis  fomething  particular  in   you,   not  to  be  fatis- 
■  Sed  with    fending  me  your  own    books,    but  to  make 
^  your  acquaintance  continue   the  frolic.     Mr  Wharton 
forced  me  to  take  Gorboduc,  which  has  fince  done  me 
great  credit  with  feveral  people,  as  it  has  done  Dryden 
and  Oldham  fome  dif-kindnefs,   in  (hewing  there  is   as 
tnuch  difference  between  their  Gorboduc  and   this,   as 
between  Queen  Anne,  and  King  George.     It  is  truly 
a  fcandal  that  men   (hould  write  with  contempt  of  a 
piece   which   they  never  once  faw,    as  thofe  two  poets 
did,  who  were  ignorant  even  of  the  fex  as  well  as  fenfe, 
of  Gorboduc* 

Adieu!    I  am  going  to  forget  you:  this  minute  you 
took  up  all  my  mind  j    the  next   I  (hall  think  of  no- 
thing   but  the   reconciliation  with   Agamemnon,    and 
'  the  recovery  of  Brifeis.     I   fhall   be  Achilles*s  humble 
fervant  thefe  two  months  (with  the  good  leave  of  all 
my  friends.)     I  have  no  ambition  io  ftrong   at  prefent 
.  -as  that  noble  one  of  Sir  Salathiel  Love!,   recorder  of 
•London,  to  fui*ni(h  out  a  decent  and    plentiful  execu- 
•  tion,  of  Greeks  and  Trojans.     It  is  not  to  be  exprefs'd 
Maowbeartilj  Iwifh  the  death  of  all  Homer's  heroes^ 
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one  after  another.  The  Lord  preferve  me  in  the  day 
of  battle,  which  is  juft  approaching !  I  join  in  your  pray- 
ers for  me,  and  know  me  to  be  always 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      U. 

London,  March  31.  175S. 

TO  convince  you  how  little  pain  I  give  myfelf  in 
correfponding  with  men  of  good  nature  and 
good  underftanding,  you  fee  I  omit  to  anfwer  your 
letters  till  a  time,  when  another  man  would  be  aPna- 
med  to  own  he  had  received  them.  If  therefore  you 
are  ever  moved  on  my  account  by  that  fpirit,  which  I 
take  to  be  as  familiar  to  you  as  a  quotidian  ague, 
I  mean  the  ipirit  of  goodnefs:  Pray  never  ftint  it,  in 
any  fear  of  obliging  me  to  a  civility  beyond  my  natu- 
ral inclination.  I  dare  truft  you,  Sir,  not  only  with 
my  folly  when  I  write,  but  with  my  negligence  when 
I  do  not;    and  expect  equally  your  pardon  for  either. 

If  I  knew  how  to  entertain  you  thro'  the  reft  of  this 
paper,  it  fiiould  be  fpotted  and  dlverfitied  with  conceits 
all  over;  you  fhould  be  put  out  of  breath  with 
laughter  at  each  fentence,  and  paufe  at  each  pe- 
riod, to  look  back  over  how  much  wit  you  have 
palled ,  But  I  have  found  by  experience  that  people 
now-  a-  days  regard  writing  as  little  as  they  do 
preaching :  the  moft  we  can  hope  is  to  be  heard  juft 
with  decency  and  patience,  once  a  week,  by  folks  in 
the  country.  Here  in  town  we  hum  over  a  piece  of 
fine  writing,  and  we  whiftle  at  a  fermon.  The  ftage 
is  the  only  place  we   feem  alive  at;    there  indeed  we 
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ftare,   and  roar,   and  clap  bands  for  K.   George,  3.nd 
the  government.     As  for  all  other  virtues  but  this  loy-  ■; 
alty,  they  are  an  obfolete  train,  fo  ill-drefs'd,  that  men, 
women  and  children,  hifs  them  out  of  all  good  company. 

Humility  knocks  fo  fneakingly  at  the  door,  that  e- 
very  footman  outraps  it,  and  makes  it  give  way  to 
the  free  entrance  of  pride,  prodigality,  and  vain-glory. 

My  Lady  Scudamore,  from  having  rufticated  in  your 
company  too  long,  really  behaves  herfelf  Icandaloufly 
among  us :  fhe  pretends  to  open  her  eyes  for  the  fake 
of  feeing  the  fun,  and  to  fleep  becaufe  it  is  night;  drinks 
tea  at  nine  in  the  morning,  and  is  thought  to  have'faid 
her  prayers  before;  talks,  without  any  manner  of  (hame, 
of  good  books,  and  has  not  feen  Cibber*s  play  of  the 
Nonjuror.  I  rejoiced  the  other  day  to  fee  a  libel  on 
her  toilette,  which  gives  me  fome  hope  that  you 
have  at  leaft,  a  tafte  of  fcandal  left  you,  in  defed  of 
all  other  vices. 

Upon  the  whole  matter,  I  heartily  wifh  you  well; 
but  as  I  cannot  entirely  defire  the  ruin  of  all  the  joys 
of  this  city,  fo  all  that  remains  is  to  wifh  you  would 
keep  your  happinefs  to  yourfelves,  that  the  happiefl 
here  may  not  die  with  envy  at  a  blifs  which  they  can- 
not attain  to.  I  am,  &c. 

LETTER    HI. 

From  Mr   D  i  g  b  y. 

Colefliill,  .4pril  17.  1718. 

T  Have  read  your  letter  over  and  over  with  de- 
•*■  light.  By  your  defcription  of  the  town,  I  ima- 
gine it  to  lie  under  fome  great  enchantment,  and  am 
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very  much  concerned  for  you  and  all  my  friends  in  it. 
I  am  the  more  afraid,  imagining,  (ince  you  do  not  fly 
thofe  horrible  monfters,  rapine, diffimulation,  and  luxu- 
ry,  that  a  magic  circle  is  drawn  about  you,    and  you 
cannot  elcape.      We  are  here  in  the  country  in  quite 
another  world,  furrounded  with  bleflings  and  pleafures, 
without  any  occafion  of  exercifing  our  irafcibie  facul- 
ties; indeed  we  cannot  boaft  of  good  breeding  and  the 
art  of  life,    but  yet  we  don't  live  anpleafantly  in  pri- 
mitive fimplicity  and  good- humour.      The  fafliions  of 
the   town   aiFeil  us  but  juft  like   a  raree-fhow ;     we 
have  a  curiofity  to  peep  at  them,   and  nothing  more. 
What  you  call  pride,  prodigality,  and  vain-glory,  we 
cannot  find  in  pomp  and  fplendor  at  this  diftance ;     it 
appears  to  us  a  fine  glittering  fcene,  which,  if  we  don't 
envy  you,  we  think  you  happier  than  we  are,  in  your 
enjoying  it.     Whatever  you  may  think  to  perfuade  us 
of  the  humility  of  virtue,  and  her  appearing  in  rags 
amongft  you,  we  can  never  believe ;   our  uninformed 
minds  reprefent  her  fo  noble  to  us,  that  we  neceflari- 
ly  annex  fplendor  to  her  :    and  we  could  as  foon  ima- 
gine the  order  of  things  inverted,  and  that  there  is  no 
man  in  the  moon,  as  believe  the  contrary.     I  can't 
forbear  telling  you,  we  indeed  read  the  fpoils  of  Rapine 
as  boys  do  the  Englifh  rogue,  and  hug  ourfelves  full  as 
much  over  it ;    yet  our  rofes  are  not  without  thongs. 
Pray  give  me  the  pleafure  of  hearing  (when  you  are 
at  leifure)    how  foon  I  may  expeft  to  fee  the  next  vo- 
lurhe  of  Homer. 

I   am,  &c. 
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LETTER    IV. 

May  I.  1720, 

YOu*ll  think  me  very  full  of  myfelf,  when  after 
long  filence  (which  however,  to  fay  truth,  has 
rather  been  employed  to  contemplate  of  you,  than  to 
forget  you)  I  begin  to  talk  of  my  own  works.  I  find 
it  is  in  the  finifiiing  a  book,  as  in  concluding  a  feflion 
of  Parliament,  one  always  thinks  it  will  be  very  foon, 
and  finds  it  very  late.  There  are  many  unlook'd-for 
incidents  to  retard  the  clearing  any  public  account, 
and  fo  I  fee  it  is  in  mine.  I  have  plagued  myfelf,  like 
great  minifters,  with  undertaking  too  much  for  one 
man  ;  and  with  a  defire  of  doing  more  than  was  ex- 
pelled from  me,   have  done  lefs  than  I  ought. 

For  having  defign'd  four  very  laborious  and  uncom- 
mon fort  of  Indexes  to  Homer,  Tm  forc'd,  for  want 
of  time,  to  publifh  two  only  ;  the  defign  of  which  you 
will  own  to  be  pretty,  tho'  far  from  being  fully  exe- 
cuted. I've  alfo  been  obliged  to  leave  unfiniOi'd  in 
my  deflc  the  heads  of  two  EflTays,  one  on  the  Theolo- 
gy and  morality  of  Homer,  and  another  on  the  Ora- 
tory of  Homer  and  Virgil.  So  they  muft  wait  for  fu- 
ture editions,  or  perifii,  and  (one  way  or  other,  no 
great  matter  which)  ^ahit  Deus  his  quoq^ue  finem,  I 
think  of  you  every  day,  I  afliire  you,  even  without  fuch 
good  memorials  of  you  as  your  fifters,  with  whom  I 
fometimes  talk  of  you,  and  find  it  one  of  the  moft  a- 
greeable  of  all  fubjeds  to  them.  My  Lord  Digby  muft 
be  perpetually  remember'd  by  all  who  ever  knew  him, 
or  knew  his  children.     There  \\Qtdii>  no  more  than  an 
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aGquaintance  with  your  family,  to  make  all  elder  fons 
wi(h  they  had  fathers  to  their  lives  end. 

I  can*t  touch  upon  the  fubjefl  of  filial  love,  with- 
out putting  you  in  mind  of  an  old  woman,  who  has  a 
(iacere,  hearty,  old-faniioned  refpefl  for  you,  and  con- 
ftantly  blames  her  fon  for  not  having  writ  to  you  of- 
tener  to  tell  you  fo. 

I  very  much  wirti    (but  what  fignifies  my  'wifhing  I 
my  lady  Scudamore'wiQies,  your  lifters  wi(h)  that  you 
were  with  us,   to  compare  the  beautiful  contrafte  this 
feafon  affords  us,   of  the  town  and  the  country.     No 
ideas  you  could  form  in  the  winter  can  make  you  ima- 
gine what  Twickenham  is  (and  what  your  friend  Mr 
Johnfon  of  Twickenham  is)   in  this   warmer  feafon. 
Our   river  glitters  beneath  an  unclouded  lun,   at  the 
fame  time  that  its  banks  retain  the  verdure  of  fliowers : 
our  gardens  are  offering  their  firft  nolegays ;   our  trees, 
like  new  acquaintance  brought  happily  together,  are 
ftretching  their  arms  to  meet  each  other,   and  growing 
nearer  and  nearer  every  hour ;    the  birds  are  paying 
their  thankfgiving^fongs  for  the  new  habitations  I  have 
made  them  ;    my  building  rifes  high  enough  to  attraft 
the  eye  and  curiolity  of  the  pafTenger  from  the  river, 
where,  upon  beholding  a  mixture  of  beauty  and  ruin, 
be  inquires  what  houfe  is  falling,  or  what  church  is  ri- 
ling ?     So  little  tafle  have  our  common  Tritons  of 
Vitruvius ;   whatever  delight  the  poetical  gods  of  the 
river  may  take,  in  refleding  on   their   ftreams,    my 
Tufcan  Porticos,   or  Ionic  Pilafters. 

But  (to  defcend  from  all  this  pomp  of  ftyle)  the  beft 
account  of  what  I  am  building,  is,  that  it  will  afford 
mc  a  few  pleafant  rooms  for  fuch  a  friend  as  yourfelf, 
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or  a  cool  fituation  for  an  hour  or  two  for  Lady  Scu- 
damore,  when  (lie  will  do  me  the  honour  (at  this  pu- 
blic houfe  on  the  road)  to  drink  her  own  cyder 

The  momait  I  am  writing  this,  I  am  furprifed  with 
the  account  of  the  death  of  a  friend  of  mine;  which 
makes  all  I  have  here  been  talking  of,  a  mere  jeftl 
Buildings,  gardens,  waitings,  pleadires,  works,  of 
whatever  fluff  man  can  raiie  I  none  of  them  (God 
knows)  capable  of  advantaging  a  creature  that  is 
mortal,   or   of  fatiifying  a  foul   that   is   immortal  I 

Dear  Sir, 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER      V. 

From   Mr  D  i  g  B  Y. 

May  21.  1720. 

YOUR  letter,  which  I  had  two  pofts  ago,  was 
very  medicinal  to  me  ;  and  I  heartily  thank 
you  for  the  relief  it  gave  me.  I  was  fick  of  the 
thoughts  of  my  not  having  in  ail  this  time  given  you 
any  teflimony  of  the  affedion  I  owe  you,  and  which  I 
as  contlantly  indeed  feel  as  I  think  of  you.  This  in- 
deed was  a  troublefome  ill  to  me,  till,  after  reading 
your  letter,  I  foimd  it  was  a  moft  idle,  weak  imagina- 
tion to  think  I  could  fo  offend  you.  Of  all  the  im- 
prefTions  you  have  made  upon  me,  I  never  receiv'd  any 
with  greater  joy  than  this  of  your  abundant  good-na- 
ture, which  bids  me  be  afTured  of  fome  (hare  of 
your  affections. 

I  had  many  other  pleafures  from  your  letter :    that 
your  mother  remembers  me,    is  a  very  fincere  joy  t» 
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u)«  ;  I  cannot  but  refle(5t  how  alike  you  are ;  frorn 
the  time  you  do  any  one  a  favour^  you  think  yourfeli* 
obliged  as  thofe  that  have  received  one.  This  is  indeed 
an  old-fa{hioned  refpei'l,  hardly  to  be  found  out  of 
your  houfe.  I  have  great  hopes,  however,  to  fee  many 
old -fafliioned  virtues  revive,  iince  you  have  made  our 
age  in  love  with  Homer ;  i  heartily  wifli  you,  who 
are  as  good  a  citizen  as  a  poet,  the  joy  of  feeing  a  re- 
formation from  your  works.  I  am  in  doubt  whether 
I  fiiould  congratulate  your  having  tinifhed  Homer, 
while  the  two  eiTays  you  mention  are  not  completed  ; 
but  if  you  exped  no  great  trouble  from  finilhing  thefe, 
1  heartily  rejoice  with  you. 

I  have  fome  faint  notion  of  the  beauties  of  Twic- 
kenham from  what  I  here  fee  round  me.     The  verdure 
-  of  fliowers  is  poured   upon  every  tree  and   field  about 
us  ;     the  gardens  unfold  variety  of  colours  t©  the  eye 
every  morning,    the  hedges  breath  is  beyond   all  per- 
fume,  and  the  fong  of  birds  we  hear  as  well  as  you. 
But  tho*  I  hear   and  fee  all   this,    yet    I   think   they 
would  delight  me  more  if  you  was  here.     I  found  the 
want  of  thefe  at  Twickenham  while  I  was  there  with 
you,   by  which  I  gueis  what   an  increafe  of  charms  it 
muft  now  have.     How  kind  is   it  in  you  to  wiih  me 
there,  and  how-unfortunate  are  my  circumftances  that 
allow  me  not  to  vifit  you  ?     If  I  fee  you,  I  muft  leave 
my  father  alone,  and  this  uneafy  thought  would  difap- 
point  all  my  propoled  pleafures ;    the  fame  circumftance 
will   prevent   my  profpe<5l  of  many  happy  hours  with 
you  in  Lord  Bathurft's  wood,  and  I  fear  of  feeing  you 
till  winter,  unlefs  Lady  Scudamore  comes  to  Sher- 
Voi..  V.     .  U    u 
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burne,  in  which.cafe  !  (hall  prefs  you  to  fee  Dorfet" 
(hire,  as  you  propofeJ.  May  you  have  a  long  enjoy- 
inent  of  your  new  favourite  Portico. 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  T   T  E   R      VI. 
From   Mr    D  i  g  b  y. 

Sherburne,"  July  9.  1720. 

THE  London  language  and  converfation  is,  I  find* 
quire  changed  fince  I  left  it,  tbo'  it  is  not  above 
Ihree  or  four  months  ago.  No  violent  change  in  the 
natural  vorld  ever  aftonifhed  a  Philofopher  fo  much  as 
this  does  me.  I  hope  this  will  calm  all  Party-rage, 
and  introduce  more  humanity  than  has  of  late  obtain- 
ed in  converfation.  All  fcandal  will  fure  be  laid  afide, 
for  there  can  be  no  fuch  difeafe  any  more  as  Spleen  in 

-this  new  golden  age.      I  am  pleafed  with  the  thoughts 
of  feeing  nothing  but  a  general  good    humour  when  I 

-^ome  up  to  town;  I  rejoice  in  the  univerfal  riches! 
hear  of,  in  the  thought  of  their  having  this  effea. . 
They  tell  me  you  was  foon  content ;  and  that  you  ca- 
red not  for  fuch  an  ihcreafe  as  others  wifhed  you.  By 
tins  account  I  judge  you  the  richeft:  man  in  the  South- 
fea,  and  congratulate  you  accordingly.  I  can  wifh 
-you  only  an  increafe  of  health,  for  of  riches  and  fame 

tyou  have  enough. 

.Your,.&c 


FROM     Mr     D  I  G  B  Y.  539 

LETTER    Vil. 

July  20.  172.0. 

YOUR  kind  defire  to  know  the  ftate  of  my  health 
had  not  been  unfatislied  fo  long,  had  not  that  ill 
ftate  been  the  impediment.  Nor  fhould  I  have  Teem- 
ed an  unconcerned  party  in  the  joys  of  your  family, 
which  I  heard  of  from  lady  Scudamore,  whofe  fhoit 
Efchantillon  of  a  letter  (of  a  quarter  of  a  page)  I  va- 
lue as  the  (hort  glimpfe  of  a  vilion  afforded  to  fomg 
devout  hermit ;  for  it  includes  (as  thofe  revelations  do) 
a  promife  of  a  better  life  in  the  Elyfian  groves  of  Ci- 
rencefter,  whither,  I  could  fay  almolt  in  the  ftyle  of  a 
fermon,  the  Lord  bring  us  all,  Sec.  Thither  may  we 
tend,  by  various  ways,  to  one  blifsfal  bower  :  thi- 
ther may  health,  peace,  and  good  humour,  wait  upon 
us  as  alTocidtes :  thrther  may  whole  cargoes  of  nect^ir 
(liquor  of  life  and  longevity  !)  by  mortals  call'd  fpaw- 
water,  be  conveyed  ;  and  tl:iere  (as  Milton  has  it) 
Hiay  we,  like  the  deities. 

On  fiovfrs  repos'd,  ajid  with  frejh  garlands  crmnd^ 
Quafftmmortal'ity  and juy. 

When  I  fpeak  of  garlands,  I  /hould  not  forget  the 
green  veftments  and  fcarrs  which  your  (iilers  promis'd 
to  make  for  this  purpofe  :  I  exped  you.  too  in  green, 
with  a  hunting-horn  by  your  fide,  and  a  green  hat,  the 
model  .of  which  you  may  take  from  OfDorne's  de- 
fcription  of  King  James  the  firft. 

What  word^,  what  numbers,  what  oratory,  or 
what  poetry,  can  fjffice,  to  exprefs  how  infinitely  I  e- 
fteem,  value,  love,    and  defire  you   all,   above  all  the 
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great  ones  of  this  part  of  the  world  ;    above  all   the 
the  Jews,  jobbers,  bubblers,  fubfcribcrs,  proje^flors,  di- 
rectors,  governors,   treafurers,  &c.  &c.  &g.  /'«  facu/a 
facuhriLVZ* 

Turn  your  eyes  and  attention  from  this  miferable 
mercenary  period  v  and  turn  yourfelf,  in  a  juft  con- 
tempt of  thefe  fons  of  Mammon,  to  the  contemplation 
of  books,  gardens,  and  marriage  :  in  which  I  now 
leave  you,  and  return  (v/retch  that  I  am  I)  to  water- 
gruel. and  Palladio. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     VIII. 
From     Mr    D  i  g  b  y, 

Sherburne,  July  30; 

I  Congratulate  you,    dear  Sir,  on  the  return  of  the 
Golden-age,    for  fure  this  muft  be  fucb,    in  which 
money  is  fhower'd  down  in   fuch  abundance  upon  us. 
I  hope  this  overflowing  will  produce  great  and  good 
fruits,  and  bring  back  the  figurative  moral  golden-age 
to  us.     I  have  fome  omens  to   induce  me   to  believe  it 
may:    for  when  the  Mufes  delight  to  be  near  a  Court, 
wlien  I  find  you  frequently  with  a  Firft-minifter,  I  can't 
but   expect  from  fuch  an   intimacy,,  an   encouragement 
and  revival  of  the  polite  arts.     I'know,    you  delire  to 
bring  them  into  honour,  above  the  golden  Image  which 
is  fet  up  and  worfhipped  j    and  if  you  cannot  efFed  it> 
adieu  to  all  fuch  hopes.    You  Teem  to  intimate, in  yours 
another  face  of  things  from  this  inundation  of  wealthy 
as  if  beauty,  wit,  and   valour  would  no  more  engage 
^ijr    paiTiQHs.ia..  the  pleajoirable   purfuit  of  them,  iha' 
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aiifted  by  this  increafe :  if  fo,  and  [if  monfters  onl jr 
as  various  as  thofe  of  Nile  arife  from  this  abundance^ 
who  that  has  any  fpken  about  him,  will  not  hafte  to 
town  to  laugh ;  What  will  become  of  the  play* 
houle  ?  who  will  go  thither,  while  there  is  fuch  enter- 
tainment in  the  ftreets  I  I  hope  we  (hall  neither  want 
good  Satire  nor  Comedy  ;  if  we  do,  the  age  may  well; 
be  thought  barren  of  genius's,  for  none  has  ever  produ- 
ced better  fubjedls. 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      IX. 

From     Mr     D  i  g  by. 

Colefliill,  Nov.  12.  1 720. 

I  Find  in  my  heart  that  I  have  a  taint  of  the  corrupt 
age  we  live  in.  I  want  the  public  Spirit  fo  much 
admired  in  old  Rome,  of  facrificing  every  thing  that  is 
dear  to  us  to  the  common- wealth.  I  even  feel  a  more 
intimate  concern  for  my  friends  who  have  fuffered  in 
the  S.  Sea,  than  for  the  public,  which  is  faid  to  be  un- 
done by  it.  But,  I  hope,  the  reafon  is,  that  I  do  not 
fee  To  evidently  the  ruin  of  the  public  to  be  the  confe- 
quence  of  it,  as  I  do  the  lofs  of  my  friends.  I  fear  there 
are  few  befides  yourfelf,  that  will  be  perfuaded  by  old 
Heliod,  that  &a/f  h  more  than  the^holc.  I  know  not 
whether  I  do  not  rejoice  in  your  Sufferings*;  fince 
they  have  fiiev;n  me  your  mind  is  principled  with  fuch 
a  fentiment,  I  afTure  you  I  expe(fl  from  it  a  performance 
greater  ftill  than  Homer.  I  have  an  extreme  joy  from 
your  communicating  to  me  this  affedlion  of  your  mind ; 
*'See  note  on  vcr.  139.  of  the  Second  Satire,  ii.  Book  of  Horace 
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Quid  vovsat  dulci  Nutrkula  ?najt4S  alumfio  P 

Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  no  equipage  could  fhew  you  to 
my  eye  in  fo  much  fplendor.  I  would  not  indulge 
this  fit  of  philofophy  fo  far  as  to  be  tedious  to  you, 
elfe  I  could  profecute  it  with  pleafure. 

I  long  to  fee  you,  your  Mother,  and  your  Villa ; 
till  then  I  will  fay  nothing  of  Lord  Bathurft's  wood^ 
which  I  faw  in  my  return  hither.  Soon  after  Chrift- 
mas  I  defign  for  London,  where  I  (hall  mifs  Lady^cu- 
damore  very  much,  who  intends  to  flay  in  the  country 
all  winter.  I  am  angry  with  her,  as  I  am  like  to  fuf- 
fer  by  this  refolution,  and  would  fain  blame  her,  but 
cannot  find  a  caufe.  The  man  is  curfed  that  has  a 
longer  letter  than  this  to  write  with  as  bad  a  pen,  yet 
I  can  ufe  it  with  pleafure  to  fend  my  fervices  to  your 
good  mother,  and  to  write  myfelf 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      X. 

Sept.  I.  1722.  . 

DOctor  Arbuthnot  is  going  to  Bath,  and  will  flay 
there  a  fortnight  or  more:  perhaps  you  would 
be  comforted  to  have  a  fight  of  him,  whether  you 
need  him  or  not.  I  think  him  as  good  a  Docftor  as  any 
man  for  one  that  is  ill,  and  a  better  Dodtor  for  one 
that  is  well.  He  would  do  admirably  for  Mrs  Mary 
Digby  :  (he  needed  only  to  follow  his  hints,  to  be  in 
eternal  bufineG  and  amufement  of  mind,  and  even  as 
adive  as  (he  could  defire.  But  indeed  I  fear  (lie  would 
©ut-walk  him;    for  (as  Dean  Swift  obferv'd  to   me  the 


tKoiA     Us.     DIGDT.  s^3 

very  firft  time  I  faw  the  Doctor)  ••  He  is  a  man  that 
"  can  do  every  thing  but  walk."  His  brother,  who 
is  lately  come  into  England,  goes  alfo  to  the  Bath  5 
and  is  a  more  extraordinary  man  than  he,  worth  your 
going  thither  on  purpole  to  know  him.  The  fpirit  of 
Philanthropy  fo  long  dead  to  our  world,  is  reviv'd  in 
liim  :  he  is  a  philolbpher  all  of  fire  j  To  warmly,  nay 
fo  wildly  in  the  right,  that  he  forces  all  others  about 
hiin  to  be  fo  too,  and  draws  them  into  his  own  Vor- 
tex. He  is  a  liar  that  looks  as  if  it  were  all  fire,  but 
is  all  benignity,  all  gentle  and  beneficial  influence.  If 
there  be  other  men  in  the  world  that  would  ferve  a 
friend,  yet  he  is  theonly  one,  I  believe,  that  could  make 
even  an  enemy  ferve  a  friend. 

As  all  human  life  is  chequer'd  and  mixed  with  acqui- 
sitions and  loiFes  (tho*  the  latter  are  more  certain  and 
irremediable,  than  the  former  lifting  or  fatisfaclory) 
fo  at  the  fame  time  I  have  gain'd  the  acquaintance  of 
one  worthy  man  I  have  loft  another,  a  very  eafy,  hu- 
mane, and  gentlemanly  neighbour,  Mr  Stonor.  'Tis 
certain  the  lofs  of  one  of  this  charader  puts  us  natu- 
rally upon  letting  a  greater  value  on  the  few  that  are 
left,  tho'  the  degree  of  our  efteem  may  be  different. 
Nothing,  fays  Seneca,  is  fo  melancholy  a  circumftance 
in  human  life,  or  fo  foon  reconciles  us  to  the  thought 
of  our  own  death,  as  the  reflevftion  and  profpevft  of  one 
friend  after  another  dropping  round  us !  Who  would 
(land  alone,  the  fole  remaining  ruin,  the-laft  tottering 
column  of  all  the  fabric  of  friendOiip ;  once  fo  large, 
feemingly  fo  ftrong,  and  yet  fo  fuddenly  fnnk  and  bu- 
ritd  ? 

I  am,  &c. 
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LETTER      XL 

T  Have  belief  enough  in  the  good  nets  of  your  whole 
family,  to  think  you  will  all  be  plea  fed  that  I  am 
arrived  in  fafety  at  Twickenham  ;  tho'  it  is  a  fort  of 
carneft  that  you  will  be  troubled  again  with  me,  at 
Sherburne,  or  Colefhill ;  for  however  I  may  like  one 
of  your  places,  it  may  be  in  that  as  in  liking  one  of 
your  family ;  when  one  lees  the  reft,  one  likes  them 
all.  Pray  make  my  fervices  acceptable  to  them ;  I 
wirti  them  all  the  happinefs  they  may  want,  and  the 
continuance  of  all  the  happinefs  they  havej  and  I  take 
the  latter  to  comprize  a  great  deal  more  than  the  for- 
mer. I  muft  feparate  Lady  Scudamore  from  you,  as 
I  fear,  (he  will  do  herfelf  before  this  letter  reaches  you: 
(b  I  wifh  her  a  good  journey,  and  I  hope  one  day  to 
try  if  (he  lives  as  well  as  you  do:  tho*  I  much  queftion 
if  (he  can  live  as  quietly :  I  fufpe^  the  Bells  will  he 
ringing  at  her  arrival,  and  on  her  own  and  Mifs  Scu- 
damore's  birth-days,  and  that  all  the  Clergy  in  the 
country  come  to  pay  refpefls ;  both  the  Clergy  and 
their  Bells  expeding  from  her,  and  from  the  young 
Lady,  further  bulinefs  and  further  employment.  Be- 
tides all  this,  there  dwells  on  the  one  (ide  of  her  the 
Lord  Conninglby,  and  on  the  other  Mr  W*.  Yet  I 
(hall,  when  the  days  and  the  years  come  about,' adven- 
ture upon  all   this  for  her  fake. 

I  beg  my  Lord   Digby  to  think  me  a  better   man 
than  to  content  myfelf  with  thanking  him  in  the  com- 
moti  way.     I  am,   in  as  (incere  a  fenfe   of  the  word,  , 
his  fervant,  as  you  are  his  fon,  or  he  your  father. 
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I  muft  in  my  turn  infift  upon  hearing  how  my  laft 
fellow-travellers  got  home  from  Clarendon,  and  de- 
fire  Mr  Philips  to  remember  me  in  his  Cyder,  and  to 
tell  Mr  W*  that  I  am  dead  and  buried. 

I  wifh  the  young  ladies,  whom  I  almoft:  robh'd  of 
their  good  name,  a  better  name  in  return,  (even  that 
very  name  to  each  of  them,  which  they  (hall  like  befi:, 
for  the  fake  of  the  man  that  bears  it.) 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER     XII. 

1722^ 

YOUR  making  a  fort  of  apology  for  your  not  wrl^ 
ting,  is  a  very  genteel  reproof  to  me.  I  know  I 
was  to  blame;  but  I  know  I  did  not  intend  to  he  fo, 
and  (what  is  the  happieft  knowledge  in  the  world)  I 
know  you  will  forgive  me :  for  fure  nothing  is  mote 
fatisfadory  than  to  be  certain  of  fuch  a  friend  as  u  ill 
overlook  one's  failings,  (ince  every  fuch  inftance  is  a 
conviflion  of  his  kindnefs. 

If  I  am  all  my  life  to  dwell  in  intentions,  and  never 
to  rife  to  anions,  1  have  but  too  much  need  of  that 
gentle  difpofition  which  I  experience  in  you.  But  I 
hope  better  things  of  myfelf,  and  fully  purpofe  to  m.ake 
you  a  vifit  this  fummer  at  Sherburne.  I*m  told  you 
are  all  upon  removal  very  fpeediiy,  and  that  Mrs  Mary 
Dighy  talks  in  a  letter  to  Lady  Scudamore,  of  feeing 
my  Lord  Bathurfl's  wood  in  her  way.  How  much  f 
wilh  to  be  her  guide  thro'  that  enchanted  foreft,  is  not 
to  be  expreft :  I  look  upon  myfelf  as  the  magician 
appropriated    to  the  place,    without    whom  no  mor- 

VoL.     v.-  X  X 
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til   can   penetrate  into  the  rccefTes   of  thofe    facfed 

{hades.     I  could  pafs   whole  days,    in  only  defcribing 

;  to   her  the  future,    and  as  yet  vifionary  beauties,   that 

.   are  to    rife    in  thofe  fcenes  :    the  palace  that   is  to  be 

built,   the  pavilions  that   are  to  glitter,   the  colonades 

that  are   to  adorn  them  :    nay  more,    the   meeting  of 

^  the  Thames  and  the   Severn,    which  (when  the   noble 

•  owner    has  finer  dreams   than  ordinary)  are  to  be   led 

V  into  each  other's  embraces  thro""  fecret  caverns   of  not 

above  twelve  or  fifteen  miles,    till  they  rife  and  cele- 

^  brate  their  marriage  in   the  midit  of   an  immenfe  am- 

l  phitheatre,  w^iich  is  to  be  the  admiration  of  pofterity 

.  a  hundred  years  hence.     But  till  the  deftin'd  time  (hall 

,  arrive  that    is   to  manifeft  thefe  wonders,    Mrs  Digby 

i  mufl  content  herfelf  with  feeing  what  is  at  prefent  no 

i  more  than  the  fineft  wood  in  England. 

The  objefts  that  attrad:  this  part  of  the  world,    are 
'  of  a  quite  different  nature.     Women  of  quality  are  all 
turned  followers   of  the  camp  in  Hyde- park  this  year, 
whither  all  the  town  refort  to  magnificent  entertain- 
ments given  by  the  officers,  &c.     The  Scythian  Ladies 
that   dwelt   in  the  waggons    of  war,    were  not  more 
clofely  attached  to   the  luggage.     The  matrons,   like 
thcfe  of  Sparta,   attend  their  fons   to  the  field,    to  be 
witneffes  of  their  glorious  deeds;  and  the  maidens  with 
all  their  charms- difplay^d  provoke  the  fpirit  of  the  Sol- 
,    diers:   Tea  and  Coffee  fupply  the  place  of  I^acedemo- 
nian  black  broth.     This  camp  feems  crown'd  with  per- 
petual viciory,  for  every  fun  that  rifes  in  the  thunder  of 
'  cannon,  fets  in    the  mufic  of -violins.     Nothing  is    yet 
•  wanting  but  the  conflant  prefence  of  the  Princefs,    to* 
1  jrepr^fent  the  Mater  Exerciius. 
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Af  Twickenham  the  world  g^oes  otherwifc.  There 
are  certain  old  people  who  take  up  all  my  time,  and 
will  hardly  allow  me  to  keep  any  other  company. 
They  were  introduced  here  by  a  man  of  their  own  fort,  . 
who  has  made  me  perfe^^ly  rude  to  all  contemporaries, 
and  won't  fo  much  as  fufFer  me  to  look  upon  them. 
The  perfon  I  complain  of  is  the  Bifhop  of  Rochefter. 
Yet  he  allows  me  (from  fomethinghe  has  heard  of  your 
character,  and  that  of  your  family,  as  if  you  were  of 
the  old  feft  of  moralifts)  to  write  three  or  four  iides  of 
paper  to  you,  and  to  tell  you  (what  thefe  fort  of  peo- 
ple never  tell  but  with  truth  and .  religious  fincerity)  ; 
that  I  am,  and  ever  will  be 

Your,  &c.    . 

LETTER     XlIIv 

THE  fame  reafon  tliat  hinder 'd  your  writing,  hin- 
der'd  mine,   the  pleailng  expciflation  to  fee  you    : 
in  town.     ladeed  fince  the  willing  confinement  1  have 
lain  under  here  with  my  mother  (whom    it  is  natural 
and  rea(bnable  I  fhould  rejoice  with,  as  well  as  grieve). 
I  could  the  better  bear  your  ablence  from  London,  for 
I  could    hardly  have   feen    you  there;    and  it   would 
not  have  been  quite    reafonable  to  have  drawn  you  to 
afick-room  hither  from  the  firftrembracesof  your  friends. 
My  mother  is  now  (I  thank  God)  wonderfully  recove- 
red, though  not  fo  much  as  yet  to  venture  out  of  her 
chamber,  but  enough  to  enjoy  a  few  particular  friends, 
whea  they  have  the  good  nature  to  look  upon  her.     I    ■ 
may  recommend  to  you  the  room  we  (it  in,  upon  one  . 
(and  that  a  favourite)  account,  diat  it  is  the  very  warm--  • 
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eft  in  the  honfe;  we  and  our  fires  will  equally  fmiie 
upon  your  face.  There  is  a  Perlian  proverb  that  fays 
(i  think  very  prettily)  "  The  converfation  of  a  friend 
**  brightens  the  eyes.*'  This  I  take  to  be  a  fplendor 
dill  more  agreeable  than  the  fires  you  lb  delightfully 
defcribe. 

That  you  may  long  enjoy  your  own  fire- fide  in 
the  metaphorical  fenfe,  that  is,  all  thofe  of  your  fami- 
ly who  make  it  pleafi.njT  to  fit  and  fpend  whole  wintry 
months  together,  (a  far  more  rational  delight,  and 
better  felt  by  an  honeft  heart,  than  all  the  glaring 
entertainments,  numerous  lights,  and  falfe  fpjendors, 
of  an  Aiiembly  of  empty  heads,  aking  hearts,  and 
falfe  faces.)     This  is  my  fincere  wifh  to  you  and  yours. 

You  fay  you  propofe  much  pleafure  in  feeing  fome 
few  faces  about  town  of  my  acquaintance.  I  gueft 
you  mean  Mrs  Howard's  and  Mrs  Blount's.  And 
I  afTure  you,  you  ought  to  take  as  much  pleafure  in 
their  hearts,  if  they  are  what  they  fometimes  exprefs 
with  regard  to  you. 

Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  to  you  all,  a  very  faithfui 
fervant. 

LETTER     XIV. 

From  Mr   D  i  g  b  Y. 

Sherburne,  Aug.  14.  1725. 
Cant  return  from  fo  agreeable  an  entertainment  as 
yours  in  the  country,  without  acknowledging  it. 
1  thank  you  heartily  for  the  new  agreeable  idea  of  life 
vou  there  gave  me;  it  will  remain  long  with  me,  for 
it  is   very    ftrongly  impreffed   upon   my  imagination. 
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I  repeat  the  memory  of  it  often,  and  (hall  value  that 
faculty  of  the  mind  now  more  than  ever,  for  the  power 
it  gives  me,  of  being  entertained  in  your  villa,  when 
abfent  from  it.  As  you  are  polTefled  of  ail  the 
pleafures  of  the  country,  and,  as  I  think,  of  a  right 
mind,  what  can  I  wifh  you  but  health  to  enjoy  them  I 
This  I  fo  heartily  do,  that  I  ftould  be  even  glad  to 
hear  your  good  old  mother  might  lofe  all  her  prelent 
pleafures  in  her  unwearied  care  of  you,  by  your  better 
health  convincing  them  it  is  unnecelTary. 

I  am  troubled,  and  (liall  be  fo,  till  I  hear  you  have 
receiv'd  this  letter :  for  you  gave  me  the  greateft  plea* 
fore  imaginable  in  yours,  and  I  am  impatient  to  ac- 
knowledge it.  If  I  any  ways  deferve  that  friendly  warmth 
and  afFed:ion  with  which  you  write,  it  is,  that  I  have 
a  heart  full  of  love  and  efteem  for  you  :  fo  truly,  that 
I  fhould  lofe  the  greateft  pleafure  of  my  life  il*  I  loft 
your  good  opinion.  It  rejoices  me  very  much,  to  be 
reckoned  by  you  in  the  clafs  of  honeft  men  ;  for  tho* 
I  am  not  troubled  over- much  about  the  opinion  mofl 
may  have  of  me,  yet,  I  own,  it  would  grieve  me  not 
to  be  thought  well  of,  by  you  and  (bme  few  others. 
I  will  not  doubt  my  own  ftrength,  yet  I  have  this  fur* 
ther  iecurity  to  maintain  my  integrity,  that  I  cannot 
part  with  that,  witl-vout  forfeiting  your  efteem  with  it. 

Perpetual  diforder  and  ill  health  have  forfome  yearj 
fo  difguifed  me,  that,  I  fometimes  fear  I  do  not  to  my 
beft  friends  enough  appear  what  I  really  am.  Sicknefs 
is  a  great  oppreiFor  ;  it  does  great  injury  to  a  zealous 
heart,  ftifling  its  warmth,  and  not  fufFering  it  to  break 
out  in  aftion.  But,  I  hope,  I  (bail  not  make  this  com- 
plaint much  longer.     I  have  other  hopes  that  pleafe 
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me  too,  the'  not  fo  well  grounded  ;  thefe  are,  that  you 
may  yet  make  a  journey  weftward  with  Lord  Ba- 
thurft?  but  of  the  probability  of  this  I  do  not  venture 
to  reafon  ,  becaufe  I  would  not  part  with  the  pleafure- 
of  that  belief.  It  grieves  me  to  think  how  far  I 
am  removed  from  you,  and  from  that  excellent  Lord, 
whom  I  love  1  Indeed  I  remember  him,  as  one  that 
has  made  ficknefs  eafy  to  me,  by  bearing  with  my  in- 
firmities, in  the  fame  manner  that  you  have  always 
done.  I  often  too  conider  him  in  other  lights  thai 
make  him  valuable  to  me.  With  him,  I  know  not  by 
what  connetflion,  you  never  fail  to  come  into^my  mind^ 
as  if  you  were  infeparable.  I  have,  as  you  guefs,  ma* 
ny  philofophical  reveries  in  the  fhades  of  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh,  of  which  you  are- a  great  part.  You  generally 
enter  there  with  me,  and  like  a  good  Genius,  applaud 
and  ftrengthen  all  my  fentiments  that  have  honour  m 
them.  This  good  office  which  you  have  often  done 
me  unknowingly,  I  muft  acknowledge  now,  that  my 
own  breaft  may  not  reproach  me  with  ingratitude,  and 
difquiet  me  when  I  would  mufe  again  in  that  Iblemn 
Icene.  I  have  not  room  now  left  to  afk  you  many 
queftions  1  intended  about  the  Odyfley.  I  beg  I  may 
know  how  far  you  have  carried  Ulyffes  on  his  journey^ 
and  how  you  have  been  entertained  with  him  oa 
the  way  f  I  defire  I  may  hear  of  your  health,  of  Mrs^. 
Pope's,  and  of  every  thing  elfe  that  belongs  to  you. 

How  thrive  your  garden  plants  ?  how  look  the^ 
trees  ?  how  ^ring  the  Brocoli  and  the  Fenochio  ? 
hard  names  to  fpell  i  how  did  the  poppies  bloom  ? 
and  how  is  the  great-room  appro v'd  ?  what  parties 
have  you  had  of  pleafure  ?   what  in  the  grotto  ?    what 
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-apon  the  Thames  ?    I  would  know  how  all  your  hours 

pafs,   all  you  fay,   and  all  you  do;    of  which  I  fhould 

queftion  you   yet   farther,   but  my  paper  is  full  and 

fpares  you.     My  brother  Ned  is  wholly  yours,  and  fo 

my  father  defires  to  be,  and  every  foul  here  whofe  name 

is   Digby.       My   fiftcr  will  be  yoars   in  particular. 

What  can  I  add  more  ? 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER      XV. 

t)flober  10. 

I  Was   upon  the  point  c^  taking  a  much  greater 
journey  than  to   Bermudas,    even  to  that  undifco' 
verd  country y  from  whofe  hourn  No  traveller  returns  ! 

A  fever  carried  me  on  the  high  gallop  towards  it  for 
iix  or  feven  days——  But  here  you  have  me  now,  and 
that  is  all  I  (hall  fay  of  it :  fince  which  time  an  im- 
pertinent lamenels  kept  meat  home  twice  as  long; 
as  is  fate  (hould  fay  (after  the  other  dangerous  illnefs) 
*'  You  (hall  neither  go  into  the  other  world,  nor  any 
*'  where  you  like  in  this."  Elfe  who  knows  but  I  had 
4Deen  at  Hom-lacyt 

I  confpire  in  your  lentiments,  emulate  your  pleafures, 
wifh  for  your  company.  You  are  all  of  one  heart  and 
one  foul,  as  was  faid  of  the  primitive  Chriftians :  'tis 
like  the  kingdom  of  the  juft  upon  earth;  not  a  wicked 
wretch  to  interrupt  you,  but  a  fet  of  try 'd,  experien- 
ced friends,  'and  fellow-comforters,  who  have  feen  evil 
men  and  evil  days;  and  have  by  a  fuperior  redlitude 
of  heart  fet  yourfelves  above  them,  and  reap  your  reward. 
Why  will  you  ever,  of  your  own  accord,  end  fuch  a 
millennary  ye^r  in  London?     tranfiTiigrat€  (if  I  may 
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fo  call  it)  into  other  creatures,  in  that  fcene  of  folly 
militant,  when  you  may  reign  for  ever  at  Hom-lacy 
in  fenfe  and  reafon  triumphant  ?  I  appeal  to  a  third 
Lady  in  your  family,  whom  I  take  to  be  the  moft  in* 
nocent,and  the  leafl:  warpd  by  idle  fafhion  and  cuftom 
of  you  all ;  I  appeal  to  her,  if  you  are  not  every  foul 
of  you  better  people,  better  companions,  and  happier, 
where  you  are  ?  I  defire  her  opinion  under  her  hand 
in  your  next  letter,  I  mean  Mifs  Scudamore's  *.  I  am 
confident  if  flie  would  or  durft  fpeak  her  fenfe,  and 
employ  that  reafon  which  God  has  given  her,  to  in- 
fufe  more  thoughtfulnefs  into  you  all  ;  thofe  arguments 
could  not  fail  to  put  you  to  the  blufh,  and  keep  you 
out  of  town,  like  people  fcnfible  of  your  own  fe- 
licities. I  am  not  without  hopes,  if  fiie  can  detain  a 
parliament-man  and  a  lady  of  quality  from  the  world 
one  winter,  that  I  may  come  upon  you  with  fuch  irrc" 
iiftible  arguments  another  year,  as  may  carry  you  all 
with  me  to  Bermudas  f,  the  feat  of  all  earthly  happi- 
nefs,  and  the  new  Jerufalem  of  the  righteous. 

Don't  talk  of  the  decay  of  the  year,  the  feafon  is 
good  where  the  people  are  fo  :  'tis  the  bell  time 
of  the  year  for  a  painter;  there  is  more  variety  of 
colours  in  the  leaves,  the  profpevSls  begin  to  open,  thro' 
the  thinner  woods,  over  the  valleys  ;  and  thro'  the 
high  canopies  of  trees  to  the  higher  arch  of  heaven  : 
the  dews  of  the  morning  ifripearl  every  thorn,  and 
fcatter  diamonds  on  the  verdant  mantle  of  the  earth  j 

*  Afterwards  Duchcfs  of  BeaufoYt,  at  this  time  very  young, 

f  About  this  time  the  Rev.  Dean  Berkley  conceived  his  pro- 
je<^  of  err£lino;  a  fcttliwent  in  Bermudas  for  the  prop^^atun  of 
the  Chrirtian  faith,  and  introducflion  of  Sciences   into  America. 
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th?  frofts  are  frefh  and  wholefome  :  what  wmild  you 
have  ?  the  moon  fhiiies  too,  tho'  not  for  Lovers  thefe 
cold  nififhts,  but  for  Ailronomers. 

Have  ye  not  renefting  Teiefcopes  *,  whereby  ye  may 
innocently  magnify  her  Ipots  and  bleniidies  ?  Content 
yourselves  with  them,  and  do  not  come  to  a  place 
where  your  own  eyes  become  refie(fi:ing  Teiefcopes, 
and  where  thofe  of  all  others  are  equally  fuch  upo:i 
their  neighbours.  Stay  you  at  leaft  (for  what  I've  faid 
before  relates  only  to  the  ladies  :  don't  imagine  I'"il 
write  about  any  Ejes  but  theirs)  flay,  I  fay,  from  that 
idle,  bufy-looking  Sanhedrin,  where  wifdom  or  no  wif- 
dom  is  the  eternal  debate,  not  (as  it  lately  was  ia  Ire- 
land) an  accidental  one. 

If,  after  all,  you  will  defpile  good  advice,  and  le- 
folve  to  come  to  London,  here  you  will  find  me  doing 
juft  the  things  I  (hould  not,  living  where  I  fnouid  not, 
and  as  worldly,  as  idle,  in  a  word,  as  much  an  Anti- 
Bermudanift  as  any  body.  Dear  Sir,  make  the  ladies 
know  I  am  their  fervant,  you  know  I  am 

Yours,    &c. 

LETTER      XVL 

Aug*  I  2. 

I  Have  been  above  a  month  (Iroliing  about  in  Buck- 
inghamfliire  and  Oxfordlhire,  from  garden  fo  gar- 
den, but  ftill  returning  to  Lord  Cobham's  with  fredi 
fatisfaaion.  I  (hould  be  forry  to  fee  my  Lady  Scuda- 
more's,  Vill  it  has  had  the  full  advantage  of  Lord  B*'s 

*  Thefc  inftrumenls  were  juft  then  brought  to  perftft^on. 
Vol.  V.  Y  y 


'  g-54  L^ET  TE  K  S     to    and 

Improvements ;     and  then  I  will  expe»5t  fomething  like 
-  the  waters  of  Rifidns,    and  the  woods  of  Oakley  toge- 
ther,   which  (without  flattery)    would  beat  leaft  as 
=  good  as  any  thing  in  our  world :     For  as  to  the  hang- 
ing gardens  of  Babylon,  the  Paradife  of  Cyrus,  and  the 
Sharawaggi's   of  china,     I    have  little  or  no  ideas  of 
them;  but,  I  dare  fay,  Lord  B*  has,  becaufe  they  were 
'  certainly  both  very  great,  and  very  wild.    I  hope  Mrs 
Mary  Digby  is  quite  tired   of  his  Lord(hip's   Exirava- 
gajite  Bergerie  :      and  that  fiie  is  juft  now  fitting,   or 
rather  reclining  on   a  bank,   fatigued  with  over-much 
dancing  and  finging  at  his  unwearied  requeft  and  infti- 
gation.     I  know- your  love  of  eafe  fo  well,    that  you 
might  be  in  danger  of  being  too  quiet  to  enjoy  quiet, 
and  too  philbfophical  to  be  a  philofopher  ;    were  it  not 
for  the  ferment   Lord  B.   will  put   you  into.     One  of 
his  Lordfhip's  maxims  is.  That  a  total  abftinence  from 
intemperance  or  bufinefs,  is  no  more  philofophy,  than 
a  total  confopition  of  the  fenfes  is  repofe  :     one  mufi: 
feel  enough  of  its  contrary  to  have  a  relifh  of  either. 
But,   after  all,    let   your  temper  work,    and  be  as  fe- 
date   and   contemplative  as  you  will,    I'll  engage  you 
{hall  be  fit  for  any  of  us,    when  you   come   to   tov^n 
'  in  the  winter.      Folly  will  laugh  you  into  all  the  aa- 
ftoms  of  the  company  here  ;  ■  nothing  will  be  able  to 
prevent    your    converfion    to   her,    but    indilpofition, 
•  which,  I  hope,  will  be  far  from  you.     I  am  telling  the 
■  worft  that  can  come  of  you  ;    for  as  to  vice,  you  are 
'4afe;    but  folly  is  many  an  honeft  man's,    nay,    every 
:  good-humour'd  man's  lot  :     nay,   it  is  the  feafoning  of 
I  life  J  and  fools  (in  one  fenfe)  areihe  fait  of  the  earth; 
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a  little  is  excellent,   tho'  indeed   a  whole  mouthful   is 
juftly  call'd  the  Devil. 

So  rtiuch  foi»  your  diverfions  next  winter,  and  for 
mine.  I  envy  you  much  more  at  prefent,  than  I  fhall 
then ;  for  if  there  be  on  earth  an  image  of  Paradifc, 
it  is  in  fuch  perfect  Union  and  Society  as  you  all  polfefs. 
I  would  have  my  innocent  envies  and  wiOies  of  your 
ftate  known  to  you  all ,  which  is  far  better  than  ma- 
king you  compliments,  for  it  is  inward  approbation 
and  efteem.  My  Lord  Digby  has  in  me  a  (incere  fer- 
vant,  or  would  have,  were  there  any  occafion  for  me 
to  manifeft  it. 

LETTER     XVII. 

December  28.  1724. 
T  T  is  now  the  (eafon  to  wifh  you  a  good  end  of  one 
year,  and  a  happy  beginning  of  another :  but  both 
thefe  you  know  how  to  make  yourfelf,  by  only  conti- 
nuing fuch  a  life  as  vou  have  been  lona  accuflomed  to 
lead.  As  for  good  works,  they  are  things  I  dare  rot 
name,  either  to  thofe  that  do  them,  or  to  thofe  that  do 
them  not ;  the  firft  are  too  modeft,  and  the  latter  too 
felfifn,  to  bear  the  mention  of  what  are  become  either 
too  old-fafhion'd,  or  too  private,  to  conftitute  any 
part  of  the  vanity  or  reputation  of  the  prefent  age. 
However,  it  were  to  be  wifh'd  people  would  now  and 
then  look  upon  good  works  as  they  do  upon  old 
wardrobes,  merely  in  cafe  any  of  them  fnould  by 
chance  come  into  fafhion  again  :  as  ancient  fardin- 
gales  revive  in  modern  hoop'd  petticoats,  (vhich  may 
be  properly  compared  to  charities,  as  they  cover  a 
multitude  or  fihs.) 
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They  tell  me,  that  at  Colefiiill  certain  antiquated 
charities,  and  obiblete  devotions,  are  yet  fuhfifling: 
that  a  thing  called  Chriftian  chearrulnefs  (not  incom- 
patible with  Chriftmas  pyes  and  plum-broth)  vvhereot 
frequent  is  the  mention  in  old  fermons  and  alma- 
nacks, is  really  kept  alive  and  in  pradice  :  that  feed- 
ing the  hungry,  and  giving  alms  to  the  poor,  do  yet 
make  a  part  of  good  houle-keeping,  in  a  latitude  not 
more  remote  fr^m  London  than  four&ore  miles  :  and 
laftly,  that  prayers  and  roaft-beef  adtually  make  fome 
people  as  happy,  as  a  whore  and  a  bottle.  But  here 
in  town,  I  afTure  you,  men,  women,  and  children,  have 
done  with  thefe  things.  Charity  not  only  begins,  but 
ends  at  home.  Inftead  of  the  four  cardinal  virtues, 
now  r^-ign  four  courtly  ones  :  we  have  cunning  for 
prudence,  rapine  for  juftice,  tirae-ferving  for  fortitude, 
and  luxury  for  temperance.  Whatever  you  may  fancy 
xvhere  you  live  in  a  Sate  of  ignorance,  and  fee  nothing 
but  quiet,  religion,  and  good-humour,  the  cafe  is  juft 
as  I  tell  you,  where  people  underftand  the  world,  and 
know  how  to  live  with  credit  and  glory. 

I  wi(h  that  Heaven  would  open  the  eyes  of  men,  and 
Tnake  them  fenfible  which  of  thefe  is  right ;  whether, 
upon  a  due  conviffcion,  we  are  to  quit  faflion,  and  ga- 
ming, and  high-feeding,  and  all  manner  of  luxury,  and 
to  take  to  your  country  way  f  or  you  to  leave  pray- 
ers, and  almlgiving,  and  reading,  and  exercife,  and 
come  into  our  meafures  ?  I  wiOi  (I  fay)  that  this  mat- 
ter were  as  clear  to  ail  men,   as  it  is  to 

Your  affe^Tnonate,,  ^c. 


I 


FROM     Mr     DIG  BY.  357 

LETTER      XVIII. 

Dear  Sir,  April  21.  1726. 

Have  a  great  inclination  to  write  to  you,  the'  f 
cannot  by  writing,  any  more  than  I  could  bywords, 
exprels  what  part  I  bear  in  your  fufferings.  Nature 
and  Eiteem  in  you  are  join 'd  to  aggravate  your  afflic- 
tion :  the  latter  I  have  in  a  degree  equal  even  to  yours, 
and^  a  tye  of  friendfhip  approaches  near  to  the  tender- 
nefs  of  nature  :  yet,  God  knows,  no  man  living  is 
lefs  fit  to  comfort  you,  as  no  man  is  more  deeply  fen- 
fible  than  myfelf  of  the  greatnels  of  the  lofs.  That  very 
virtue,  which  fecures  his  prefent  flate  from  all  the  for- 
rows  incident  to  ours,  does  but  aggrandife  our  lenfation 
of  its  being  remov'd  from  our  (ight,  from  our  affediion, 
and  from  our  imitation  ;  for  the  friendHiip  and  fociety 
of  good  Men  does  not  only  make  us  happier,  but  it 
makes  us  better.  Their  Death  does  but  complete  their 
felicity  before  our  own,  who  probably  are  not  yet  ar- 
rived to  that  degree  of  perfedion  which  merits  an  im- 
mediate reward.  That  your  dear  brother  and  my  dear 
friend  was  fo,  J  take  his  very  removal  to  be  a  proof; 
Providence  would  certainly  lend  virtuous  men  to  a 
world  that  fo  much  wants  them,  as  long  as  in  its  ju- 
flice  to  them  it  could  fpare  them  to  us.  May  my  foul 
be  with  thofe  who  have  meant  well,  and  have  ai'^ed 
well  to  that  meaning  I  and,  I  doubt  not,  if  this  pray- 
er be  grainted,  I  (hall  be  with  him.  Let  us  prtferve 
his   memory  in  the  way  he  would  beft   like,    by  recol- 

Mr  Dlgby  died  in  the  year  17x6,  and  Is  buried  in  the  church 
of  Sherburne  in  Dorfetihire,  with  an  Ef  itaph  written  by  the 
Author. 
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Ie<?ling  what  his  behaviour  would  have  been,  in  every 
incident  of  our  lives  to  come,  and  doing  in  each  juft  as 
we  think  he  Would  have  done  ;  fo  we  (hall  have  him 
always  before  our  eyes,  and  in  our  minds,  and  (what 
is  more)  in  our  lives  and  manners.  I  hope  when  we 
(hall  meet  him  next,  we  (hall  be  more  of  a  piece  with 
him,  and  confequently,  not  to  be  evermore  feparated 
from  him.  I  will  add  but  one  word  that  relates  to 
what  remains  of  yourfelf  and  me,  fince  fo  valued  a  part 
of  us  is  gone ;  it  is  to  beg  you  to  accept,  as  yours  by 
inheritance,  of  the  vacancy  he  has  left  in  a  heart,  which 
(while  he  could  fill  it  with  fuch  hopes,  wi(hes  and  af- 
fe(5tions  for  him  as  fuited  a  mortal  creature)  was  truly 
and  warmly  his ;  and  fhall  (I  alTure  you  in  the  fince- 
rity  of  forrow  for  my  own  lofs)  be  faithfully  at  your 
fervice,  while  I  continue  to  love  his  memory,  that  h^ 
while  I  continue  to  be  myfelf. 


LETTERS 

TO    AND     FROM 

Dr     Atterbury, 

Bifhop  of  Rochester, 
From    the    Year    1716   to   1723. 

LETTER      I. 

The  Bifliop  of  Rochester   to  Mr   Pope. 

Decemb.  1716. 
Return  your  *  Preface,  which  I  have  read  twice 
with  pleafure.  The  modefty  and  good  fenfe  there 
is  in  it,  muft  pleafe  every  one  that  reads  it :  And  fince 
ther€  is  nothing  that  can  offend,  I  fee  not  why  you 
fiiould  balance  a  moment  about  printing  it— always 
provided,  that  there  is  nothing  faid  there  which  you 
may  have  occafion  to  unfay  hereafter:  of  which  you 
yourfelf  are  the  befl  and  the  only  judge.  This  is  my 
flncere  opinion,  which  I  give,  becaufe  you  a{k  it :  and 
which.  I  would  not  give  though  aflied,  but  to  a  man  I 
value  as  much  as  I  do  you  j  being  fenfible  how  impro- 
per it  is,   on  many  accounts,   for   me  to  interpofe  in 

*  The  general  preface  to  Mr  Pope^s  Poems,  firft  printed  17 17, 
the  year  after  the  date  of  this  letter. 
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things  of  this  nature;  vvhich  I  never  underftood  well, 
and  now  i  nderdand  fomewhat  lefs  than  ever  1  did. 
But  I  can  deny  you  nothing  ;  eloeeialiy  (ince  you  have 
had  the  goodnefs  often,  and  patiently,  to  hear  what  I 
have  faid  againll  rhyme,  and  in  behalf  of  blank  verle; 
with  little  difcretion  perhaps,  but,  I,  am  fure,  without 
the  lead  prejudice:  being  myfeif  equally  incapable 
of  writing  well  in  eitiier  or  thofe  ways,  and  leaning 
therefore  to  neither  lide  of  the  quefiion,  but  as  the  ap- 
pearance of  realbn  inclin^^s  me.  Forgive  me  this  error 
if  it  be  one  ;  an  error  of  above  thirty  years  (landing, 
and  which  therefore  i  fhail  be  very  loth  to  part  with. 
In  other  matters  which  relate  to  polite  writing,  I  (hall 
leldom  differ  from  you  :  or,  if  I  do,  fhall,  1  hope,  have 
the  prudence  to  conceal  my  opinion.  I  am  as  much  as 
I  ought  to  be,  that  is,  as  much  as  ,any  man  can  be. 

Your,  Set. 

LETTER      IL 

The  Bilhbp  of  Rochester   to   Mr   Pope. 

Feb.  i8.  17 1 7. 
T  Hop*d  to  find  you  lad  night  at  Lord  Bathurft's,  an  J 
■  came  but  a  few  minutes  after  you  had  left  him.  I 
brought  Corboduc  *  with  me;  and  Dr  Arbuthnot  tell* 
ing  me  he  Ihould  fee  you,  I  depofited  the  book  in  his 
hands  ;  out-of  which,  I  think,  my  Lord  Bathurft  got 
it  before  we  parted^   and    from  him  therefore  you  are 

*  A  Tragedy,  written  in  the  Reign  of  Edward  the  fixth  (and 
much  the  hefl:  performance  of  that  Age)  by  Sackville,  afterwards 
Earl  of  Dorfet,  and  Lord  Treafurer  to  Queen  Ehzabtth.  It  was 
then  very  fcarce,  but  lately  reprinted  by  R.  Dodfley  in  Pall  mall. 
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to  claim  it.  If  Gorboduc  ihould  ftiil  miis  his  way  to 
you,  others  are  to  anfwer  for  k ;  J  have  delivered  up 
my  truft.  I  am  not  ibrry  your  *  Aicander  is  burnt  j 
had  I  known  your  intentions,  1  wouid  have  intetcieded 
for  the  firfl:  page,  and  put  it,  v/ith  your  leave,  among 
my  curiodties.  In  truth,  it  is  the  only  ial>ance  of  that 
kind  I  ever  met  with,  from  a  perfon  good  for  any 
thing  elfe,  nay  for  every  thing  elfe  to  which  bt  is  plea- 
fed  to  turti  himfelf. 

Depend  upon  it,  I  fhall  fee  you  with  great  pleafure 
at  Bromley;  and  there  is  no  requefl:  you  can  make  to 
me,  that  I  fhall  not  mod  readily  comply  with.  I  wifli 
you  hfealth  and  happinels  of  all  iorts>  and  would  be 
glad  to  be  inftrumental  in  any  degree  towards  helping 
you  to  the  leaft  fliare  of  either.  I  am  always,  every 
where,  moll  affec^tionately  and  faithfully 

Your>  &c. 

LETTER      HI, 
The  Bifhop  of  Rochester  to   Mr  Pope. 
JBrorf^tey,  Nov.  S.  1 7 1 7. 

I  Have  nothing  to  fay  to  you  on  that  melancholy 
fubjedt,  with  an  account  of  which  the  printed  pa- 
pers have  fumifhed  me,  but  what  you  have  already  faid 
£0  yourfelf. 

When  you  have  paid  the  debt  of  tendernefs  you  owe 
to  the  memory  of  a  Father,  I  doubt  not  but  you  will 
turn  your  thoughts  towards  improving  that  accident  to 

*  An  Heroic  Poem  writ  at  ij  years  old. 
Vol.  V.  Z  2 
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your  own  eafe  and  happinefs.  You  have  it  now  m 
your  power,  to  purfue  that  method  of  thinking  and 
living  which  you  like  beft.  Give  me  leave,  if  I  am 
not  a  little  too  early  in  my  applications  of  this  kind, 
to  congratulate  you  upon  it ;  and  to  ailbre  you  that 
thepe    is   no  man  living,  who  wifhes  you  better,   or 

-  would  be  more  pleas'd  to  contribute  any  ways  to  yoar 

i.fatisfadlion  or  fervice. 

I  return  you  your  Milton,  which,   upon  collation,  I 
iind  to  be  reviled,  and  augmented,    in  feveral  places,  as 

--  the  title  page  of  my  third  edition  pretends  it  to  be« 
When  I  fee  you  next,  I  will  (hew  you  the  feveral  paf- 
fages  altered,  and  added  by  the  author,  befide  what  you 
mentioned  to  me. 

I  proteft  to  you,  this  laft  perufal  of  him  has  given 
une  fuch  new  degrees,  I  will  not\(ay  of  pleafure,  but  of 
admiration  and  afl;oni{hment,that  I  look  upon  the  fub- 
limity  of  Homer,  and  the  majefty  of  Virgil  with  fome- 
what  lefs  reverence  than  I  ufed  to  do.  1  challenge  you 
with  all  your  partiality,    to  (hew   me  in  the  firft    of 

;■  thefe  any  thing  equal  to  the  Allegory  of  Sin  and 
Death,  either  as  to  the  greatnefs  and  juftnefs  of  the  in- 
vention, or  the  height  and  beauty  of  the  colouring, 
Wh:'.t  I  look'd  upon  as  a  rant  of  Barrow's,  I  now  be- 

.  gin  to  think  a  ferious  truth,  and  could  almofl:  venture 

v;  to  fet  my  hand  to  it, 

:JIiec  quicunque  legit  tantum  cecimjje  putahit 
Mceoniden  Ranasy  V'lrgiUum  Culices, 

^  But  more  of  this  when  we  meet.  When  I  left  the 
ctown,  the  D.  of  Buckingham  continued  fo  ill,  that  he 
f-4-eceived  no  meflages;   oblige  me  fo  far,   as  to  let^me 
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know  how  he  does ;   at   the  fame  time  I  (hall  know 
how  you  do,  and  that  will  be    a  double  fatisfadion  to 

Your,  &c, 

L   E  T  T   E   R    IV, 

The    Anfwer, 

My  Lord,  Nov.  20 .  1 7 1 7. 

Am  truly  obliged  by  your  kind  condolence  on  rny 
Father's  death,  andthedefire  you  exprefs  that  I  fhould 
improve  this  incident  to  my  advantage.  I  know  your 
Lordfhip's  friendrtiip  to  me  is  fo  extenfive,  that  you  in- 
clude in  that  vvifh  both  my  fpiritual  and  my  temporal 
advantage;  and  it  is  what  I  owe  to  that  friendfhip,  to 
open  my  mind  unreiervedly  to  you  on  this  head.  It  is 
true,  I  have  loft  a  parent  for  whom  no  gains  I  could 
make  would  beany  equivalent.  But  that  was  not  my  on- 
ly tye:  I  thank  God  another  ftill  remains  (and  long 
may  it   remain)    of  the  fame  tender  nature:   Gejii^ 

trix  eft  mihi and    excufe   rae    if  I   fay  with 

Euryalus, 

nequeam  lacrymas  perferre  parentis^ 

A  rigid  divine  may  call    it  a  carnal  tye,   but  fure  it  is 
a  virtuous  one:   at  leaft  I  am   more  certain   that  it  is  - 
a  duty  of  nature  to  prelerve  a  good  parent's  life  and 
happinefs,    than  I  am  of  any  fpeculative  point  what- 
ever.' 

Jg7iaram  hujus  quo^cunque  pemii 
Ha?:c  egrij  mmc,  llnqiiam? 
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For  (I/e,  my  Lord,  would  think  this  feparatioii  more 
grievous  than  any  other,  and  I,  for  my  part,  know  as 
little  as  poor  Euryalus  did,  of  the  fuccefs  of  fuch  an 
adventure,  (for  an  Adventure  it  is,  and  no  fmall  one, 
in  fpite  of  the  mofl  politive  divinity.)  Whether  the 
change  would  be  to  my  fpiritual  advantage,  God  only 
knows  :  this  I  know,  that  I  mean  as  well  in  the  re- 
ligion I  now  profefs,  as  I  can  poffibly  ever  do  in  ano- 
ther. Can  a  man  who  thinks  fo,  juftify  a  change, 
even  if  he  thought  both  equally  good  I  To  fuch  an 
oiae,  the  part  of  Joining  with  any  one  body  of  Chrifti- 
ans  might  perhaps  be  eafy,  but  I  think  it  would  not  be 
fo,    to  Rtnounce  the  other. 

Your  Lord  (hip  has  formerly  advis'd  me  to  read  the 
bed  controverfies  between  the  Churches.  Shall  I  tell 
you  a  fecret?  I  did  fo  at  fourteen  years  old,  (for  I 
loved  reading,  and  my  father  had  no  other  books) 
there  was  a  coUedion  of  all  that  had  been  written  on 
both  fides  in  the  reign  of  King  James  the  fecond  :  I 
warm'd  my  head  with  them,  and  the  confequence  was, 
that  1  found  myfelf  a  Papift  and  a  Proteftant  by  turns; 
according  to  the  laft  book  I  read.  I  am  afraid  moft 
Seekers  are  in  the  fame  cale,  and  when  they  flop,  they 
are  not  fo  properly  converted,  as  out-witte<l.  You  fee 
how  little  glory  you  would  gain  by  my  converfion. 
And  after  all,  I  verily  believe  your  Lordfhip  and  I  are 
both  of  the  fame  religion,  if  we  were  thoroughly  un- 
derflood  by  one  another,  and  that  all  honeft  and  rea- 
fonable  chriftians  did  be  {q^  if  they  would  bet  talk 
enough  together  every  day  ;  and  had  nothing  to  do 
togaher,  but  to  ferve  God,  and  to  live  in  peace  with 
their  neighbour. 
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As  to  the  tevipftral  fide  of  the  queftion,  I  can  have 
no  difpute   with  you  ;   it  is  certain,  all  the  beneficial 
circumflances  of  life,   and  all  the  fhining  ones,   lie  on 
the  part  you  would  invite  me  to.    But  if  I  could  bring 
myfelf  to  fancy,    what  I  think  you  do  but  fancy,   that 
I  have  any  talents  for  avStive  life,  I  want  health  for  it  5 
and  befides,   it  is  a  real  truth,  I  have  lefs  Inclination 
(if  poflible)   than  Ability.     Contemplative  life  is  not 
only  my  fcene,  but  it  is   my  habit  too.     I  begun  my 
life  where  moft  people  end  theirs,   with  a  dif-relifli  of 
all  that  the  world  calls  ambition  :   I  don't  know  why 
'tis  called  fo,    for  to  me  it  always  feem*d  to  be  rather 
Jlooping  than  climbrag,     I'll  tell  you  my  politic  and  re- 
ligious fentiments  in  a  few  words.     In  my  politics,    I 
think  no  further  than  how  to  preferve  the  peace  of  my 
life,   in  any  government   under  which  I  live ;    nor  in 
my  religion,   than  to  preferve  the  peace  of  my  confci- 
ence,  in  any  church  with  which  I  communicate.    I  hope 
all  churches  and  all  governments  are  fo  far   of  God, 
as   they  are   rightly  underftood,   and   rightly  admini- 
ftred  :   and  where  they  are,  or  may  be  wrong,  I  feave 
it  to  God  alone  to  mend  or  reform  them;   which  when- 
ever he  does,  it  mull  be  hy  greater  inftruments  than   I 
am.     I  am  not  a  papift,   for  1  renounce  the  temporal 
invafions  of  the  papal  power,  and  deteft  their  arrogated 
authority  over  Princes   and   States.     I  am  a  Catholic 
in  the  ftridleft  fenfe  of  the  word.     If  1  was  born  under 
an  abfolute  prince,    1  would  be  a  quiet  fubjedt ;     but  I 
thankrGod  I  was  not      1  have  a  due  icnfe  of  the  excel- 
lence.of  the  Briti(h  conftitution.    In  a  word,  the  things 
1  have  always  wifhed  to  fee  are  not  a  Roman  Catholic, 
©r  a  French  Catholic,   or   a.  Spanifli  Catholic,   but  a 
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true  Catholic  ;  and  not  a  King  of  Whigs,  or  a  King  oi 
Tories,  but  a  King  of  England.  Which  God  of  his 
mercy  grant  his  Majefty  may  be,  and  all  future  Ma- 
jefties :  You  fee,  my  Lord,  I  end  like  a  preacher  :  this 
is  Sermo  ad  Clerumy  not  ad  Populu7?i.  Believe  me^ 
with  infinite  obligation  and  fincere  thanks,  ever 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  T  T  E  R      V. 

Sept.  25.  1720. 

I  Hope  you  have  fbme  time  ago  received  the  Sulphur, 
and  the  two  volumes  of  Mr  Gay,  as  inflances 
(how  fmall  ones  foever)  that  I  wifh  you  both  health 
and  diverfion.  What  I  now  fend  for  your  perufal,  I 
(hall  fay  nothing  of;  not  to  fbreftall  by  a  fingle  word 
what  you  promisM  to  (ay  upon  that  fubje<5l.  Your 
Lordfhip  may  criticife  from  Virgil  to  thefe  Tales :  as 
Solomon  wrote  of  every  thing  from  the  cedar  to  the 
hyiTop  I  have  fome  caufe,  fince  I  laft  waited  on  you 
at  Bromley,  to  look  upon  you  as  a  prophet  in  that  re- 
treat, from  whom  oracles  are  to  be  had,  were  man- 
kind wife  enough  to  go  thither  to  confult  you  ;  The 
fate  of  the  South-fea  fcheme  has,  much  fooner  than  I 
expeded,  verify *d  what  you  told  me.  Moft  people 
thought  the  time  would  come,  but  no  man  prepared 
for  it  ;  no  man  conlidered  it  would  come  like  a  Thief 
in  the  Night,  exaflly  as  it  happens  in  the  cafe  of  our 
death.  Methinks  God  has  punilTi'd  the  avaritious,  as 
he  often  puni(hes  fmners,  in  their  own  way,  in  the 
very  fin  itfelF:  the  third  of  gain  was  their  crime,  that 
thii  ft  continued  became  their  punidiment  and  ruin.    As 
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for  the  ftw  who  have  the  good  fortune,  to  remain 
with  half  of  what  they  imagined  they  had  (among 
whom  is  your  humble  fervant)  I  would  have  them  fen- 
fible  of  their  felicity,  and  convinced  of  the  truth  of 
old  Hefiod's  maxim,  who,  after  half  his  eftate  was 
fwallow'd  by  the  Dirs^ors  of  thoCe  days,  refolv'd,  that 
half  to  be  viore  than  the  whole. 

Does  not  the  fate  of  thefe  people  put  you  in  mind 
of  two  palTiges,  one  in  Job,  the  other  from  ^the 
Pfalmifi:  f 

Men  Jh  all  groan  out  of  the  City,  andhifs  them  out 
of  their  Place. 

They  have  dreamed  out  their  dreafn,  and  awakening 
have  found  nothi?2g  in  their  hands. 

Indeed,  theuniverfal  poverty,  which  is  the  confe- 
quence  of  univerfal  avarice,  and  which  which  will  fall 
hardeft  upon  the  guiltlefs  and  induftrious  part  of  man- 
kind, is  truly  lamentable.  The  univerfal  deluge  of  the 
S.  Sea,  contrary  to  the  old  deluge,  has  drowned  all 
except  a  few  Unrighteous  men  :  but  it  is  fome  comfort 
to  me,  that  I  am  not  one  ef  them,  even  tho  I  were  to 
furvive  and  rule  the  world  by  it.  I  am  much  pleas'd 
with  a  thought  of  Dr  Arbuthnot's  ;  he  fays,  the  go- 
vernment and  South-Sea  company  have  only  lock'd 
up  the  money  of  the  people,  upon  convia:ion  of 
their  Lunacy  (as  is  ufual  in  the  cafe  of  Lunatics)  and 
intend  to  reftore  them  as  much  as  may  be  fit  for  fuch 
people,  as  fall  as  they  (hall  fee  them  return  to  their 
fenfes. 

The  latter  part  of  your  letter  does  me  fo  much  ho- 
nour, and  Oiews  me  fo  much  kindnefs,  that  I  mufl: 
both  be  proud  and  pleas'd,   in  a  great  degree  ;     but  I 
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affure  you,  my  Lord,  much  more  the  laft  than  the  firft. 
For  I  certainly  know,  and  feel,  from  my  own  Iieart, 
which  truly  Tefpeas  you,  that  there  may  be  a  ground 
for  your  partiality,  one  way  ;  but  I  find  not  the  Icafl 
fymptoms  in  my  head,  of  any  foundatiou  for  the  other. 
in  a  word,  the  beft  reafon  I  know  for  my  being  pleas'd 
is,  that  you  continue  your  favour  towards  me ;  the 
beft:  I  know  for  being  proud,  would  be  that  you  might 
core  me  of  it ;  for  I  have  found  you  to  be  fuch  a  phy- 
iician  as  does  not  only  repair,  but  improve.  I  am, 
with  the  ilncereft  efteem,  and  moft  grateful  acknow- 
ledgment, 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  T  T  E   R      VL 

From   the   Bifhop   of  Rochester. 

HE  Arabian  Tales,  and  Mr  Gay's  books.  Ire- 
ceiv'd  not  till  Monday  night,  together  with 
your  letter;  for  which  I  thank  you.  I  have  had  a  fit 
of  the  gout  upon  me,  ever  fince  I  returned  hither  from 
Weftminfter  on  Saturday  night  laft :  it  has  found  its 
way  into  my  hands  as  well  as  legs,  fo  that  I  have  been 
utterly  incapable  of  writing.  This  is  the  firft  letter 
that  I  have  ventured  upon  ;  which  will  be  written,  I 
fear,  vacillantibus  Uteris^  as,  Tully  fays  Tyro's  letters 
were,  after  his  Recovery  from  an  illnefs.  What  J  faid  to 
you  in  mine  about  the  Monument,  was  intended  only  to 
quicken,  not  to  alarm  you.  It  is  not  worth  your  while 
to  know  what  I  menat  by  it :  but  when  1  fee  you,  you 
(hall.  I  hope  you  may  be  at  the  Deanry,  towards  the 
end  of  O^ober,    by  which  time,   I  think  of  fettling 
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lliere  for  the  winter.  What  do  you  think  of  fome  fuch 
fhort  infcription  as  this  in  Latin,  which  may,  in  a  few 
words,  fay  all  that  is  to  be  faid  of  Dryden,  and  yet 
i3X)thing  more  than  he  deferves  I 

JOHANNI      DRYDENO, 

CVI   I'OSSIS   ANGLIGANA 

VIM    SVAM     AC   VENERES   DEBET  ; 

ET    SIC^VA   IN  rOSTERVM  AVGEBITVR  LAVDE, 

EST   ADHVC  DEBITVRA  .* 
HONORIS   ERGO    P.  &C. 

To  fhew  you  that  I  am  as  much  in  earneft  in  the 
affair,  as  you  yourfelf,  fomething  I  will  fend  you  too 
of  this  kind  in  Englifh.  If  your  defign  holds  of  fixing 
Dryden's  name  only  below,  and  his  Bufto  above— Amay 
oot  lines  like  thefe  be  grav'd  juft  under  the  name  f 

This  Sheffield  raised,  to  Dry  den  s  afl)es  jufty 
Here  fix  d  h'ts  Name,  and  there  his  laureled  Bufi, 
What  elfe  the  Mufe  in  Marble  t?iight  exprefs. 
Is  knoivn  already  ;   Praife  would  make  him  lefs. 

Or  thus 

More  needs  ?iof  ;  where  acknowledged  Merits  reigUy 
Praife  iz  itnpsrtinent ;    and  Cenfiire  vain. 

This  youll  take  as  a  proof  of  my  zeal  at  leaft,  tho'  it 
fee  none  of  my  talent  in  Poetry.  When  you  have  read 
it  over,  I'll  forgive  you  if  you  (liould  not  once  in  your 
life-tim,e  again  think  of  it. 

And  now;,    Sir,    for    your  Arabian  Tales:     111  as  I 
liave  been,  aim  oft  ever  fmce  they  came  to  hand,  I,  have 
Vol.  V.  A  a  a 
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read  as  iniich  of  them,  as  ever  1  fhall  read  while  I  Kvco 
Indeed,    they  do  not  pleafe  my  tafte  :     they  are  write 
with  fo  row  antic  an  air,    and,   allowing  for  the  diffe- 
rence of  eaftern  manners,  are  yet,  upon  any  fupptffition 
that  can  be  made,  of  fo  wild  and  abfurd  a  contrivance 
(at   leaft  to   my  northern  underftanding)    that  I  have 
i  not  only  no  pleafure,  but  no  patience,  in  perufing  them. 
They  are   to   me  like   the  odd   paintings   on    Indian 
'  fcreens,   which  at  firft  glance  may  furprife  and  pleafe 
;   a  little  ;   but,  when   you  fix   your  eye   intently  upon 
■  them,    they   appear  fo   extravagant,   difproportion'd, 
and   monftrous,    that    they  give  a  judicious  eye  pain, 

-  and  make  him  feek  for  relief  from  fome  other  obje<5l. 

They  may  furriifh  the  mind  with  fome  new  images  • 
'  but  I  think  the  purchafe  is  made  at  too  great  an   ex- 
pence  :    for  to  read  thofe  two  volumes  through,  liking 
them  as   little  as  I   do,   would  be  a  terrible  penance, 
and  to  read  them  with  pleafure,  would  be  dangerous  on 

-  the  other  fide,    becaufe  of  the  infedion.     I  will  never 
^  believe,   that  you  have  any  keen  relifh  of  them,    till  I 

?.nd  you  write  worfe  than  you  do,  which,  I  dare  fay,  I 
never  (hall.  Who  th^t  Petit  de  laCroifeis,  the  pre* 
tende>d  author  of  them,  I  cannot  tell:  but  oblerviflg 
how  full  they  are  in  the  defcriptions  of  drefs,  forniture, 
,  4tc.  I  cannot  help  thinking  them  the  produdl  of  fome 
Woman's  imagination :  and  believe  me,  I  would  do 
any  thing  but  break  with  you,  rather  than  be  bound 
to  read  them  over  with  attention. 

I  am  forry  that  I  was  fo  true  a  prophet  in  relpe(5t  of 
■i  the  S.  Sea  ;  forry,  I  mean,  as  far  as  your  lofs  is  con- 
/.^-oeru'd  :  •  for  in  the  general,  I  ever  was  and  flill  am  of 
.-cpinion,  that  had  that  projetH:  taken  root  and  flourifh'd. 
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it  would  by  degrees  have  overturn'd  our  conftitution. 
Three  or  four  hundred  millions  was  fuch  a  weight, 
that  which-foever  way  it  had  leaned,  mufl:  have  borne 
down  all  before  it— -But  of  the  dead  we  muft  fpeak 
gently  ;  and  therefore,  as  Mr  Dryden  fays  fomewhere. 
Peace  be  to  its  Manes ! 

Let  me  add  one  reflcfflion,  to  make  you  eafy  in  your 
ill  luck.  Had  you  got  all  that  you  have  loft  beyond 
what  you  ventured,  confider  that  your  fuperfluous  gains 
would  have  fprung  from  the  ruin  of  feveral  families 
that  now  want  neceflTaries ;  a  thought,  under  which  a 
good  and  good-natured  man  that  grew  rich  by  fuch 
means,  could  not,  I  perfiiade  myfelf^  be  perfe^ly  eafy. 
Adieu,  and  believe  me,   ever  : 

Your,  &c,    . 

L  E*T   T  E  R      VII. 

From   the   Bifhop   of  Rochester. 

March  26.  172?, 

YOU  are  not  yourfelf  gladder  you  are  well,  thafi 
I  am ;  efpecially  fince  I  can  pleafe  myfelf  with 
the  thought  that  when  you  had  loft  your  health  elfe- 
where,  you  recovered  it  here.  May  theie  lodgings  ne- 
ver treat  you  worfe,  nor  you  at  any  time  have  leli  rea- 
fon  to  be  fond  of  them  ! 

I  thank  you  for  the  fight  of  your  *  Ver(es,  and  with 
the  freedom  of  an  honeft,  tho*  perhaps  injudicious 
friend,  muft  tell  you,  that  tho'  I  could  like  fome  of 
them,  if  they  were  any  body's  elfe  but  yours,   yet  as 

•  Epitaph  on  Mr  Harcourt, 
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they  are  yours,  and  to  be  own'd  as  fuch,  I  can  fcarce- 
like  any  of  them.  Not  but  that  the  four  firft  lines 
are  good,  elpecially  the  fecond  couplet  >  and  might, 
if  followed  by  four  others  as  good,  give  reputation  to 
a  writer  of  a  lefs  eftablifhed  fame :  but  from  you  I  ex- 
peft  fomething  of  a  more  perfeft  kind,  and  which  the 
oftener  it  is  read,  the  more  it  will  be  admired.  When 
you  barely  exceed  other  writers,  you  fall  much  be- 
neath yourfelf:  *tis  your  misfortune  now  to  write 
without  a  rival,  and  to  be  tempted  by  that  means  to 
be  more  carelefs,  than  you  would  otherwife  be  in  your, 
eompofures. 

Thus  much  I  could  not  forbear  faying,  tho'  I  have 
a  motion  of  confequence  in  the  Houfe  of  Lords  to-day,, 
and  muft  prepare  for  it.  I  am  even  with  you  for  your 
ill  paper  ;  for  I  write  upon  worfe,  having  no  other  at 
hand.     I  wiOi  you  the  continuance  of  your  health  moft 

heartily  ;  and  am  ever 

Yours,  &c. 

I  have  fent  Dr  Arbuthnot  *  the  Latin  MS.  which  I 
could  not  find  when  you  left  me  ;  and  I  am  fo  angry 
at  the  writer  for  his  defign,  and  his  manner  of  execu- 
ting it,  that  I  could  hardly  forbear  fending  him  a  line  of 
Virgil  along  with  it.  The  chief  Reafoner  of  that  phi-  . 
lofophic  farce  is  a  Callo  Ligur,  as  he  is  call'd— what 
that  means  in  Englifh  or  French,  I  can't  fay— but 
all  he  fays,  is  in  fo  loofe  and  fiippery  and  trickifh  a 
way  of  reafoning,  that  I  could  not  forbear  applying  the 
paffaue  of  Virgil  to  him, 

Vaue  L'lgur,  frujlraqiie  anhn'n  elate  fuperbh ! 

Nequicquam  patrlas  teiita[\i  lubrkus  artes- — 
*  Wtitten  by  Huet'ms,    Blthop  of  Av.anchcs. 
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To  be  lerious,  I  hafte  to  fee  a  book  gravely  written 
and  in  all  the  forms  of  argumentation,  which  proves 
nothing,  and  which  fays  nothing;  and  endeavours 
only  to  put  us  into  a  way  of  diftrafting  our  own  fa- 
culties, and  doubting  whether  the  marks  of  truth  and 
falfhood  can  in  any  cafe  be  diftinguiflied  from  eack 
other.  Could  that  blefled  point  be  made  out  (as  it 
is  a  contradiction  in  terms  to  fay  it  can)  we  fiiould 
then  be  in  the  moil  uncomfortable  and  wretched  ftate 
in  the  world ;  and  I  would  in  that  cafe  be  glad  to 
exchange  my  Reafon  with  a  dog  for  his  Inftindt  to- 
morrow. 

LETTER     Vlir. 

L.   Chancellor  Harcourt    to   Mr  Pope. 

Decemb.  6.  1722. 
T  Cannot  but  fufped!  myfelf  of  being  very  unreafonabic 
ill  begging  you  once  more  to  review  the  inclos'd. 
Yourfriendfhip  draws  this  trouble  on  you.  I  may  free- 
ly own  to  you,  that  my  tendernefs  makes  me  ex- 
ceeding hard  to  be  fatisfied  with  any  thing  which  can 
be  faid  on  fuch  an  unhappy  fubje^.  I  caus'd  the  Latin 
Epitaph  to  be  as  often  alter'd  before  I  could  approve 
©fit. 

When  once  your  Epitaph  is  fet  up,  there  'can  be  no 
alteration  of  it,  it  will  remain  a  perpetual  monument 
of  your  friendfhip,  and  I  afTure  myfelf,  you  will  fo  fet- 
tle it,  that  it  fhall  be  worthy  of  you,  I  doubt  whe- 
ther the  wordy  dcTiy^dy  in  the  third  line,  will  juftly  ad- 
mit of  that  conflrudion  which  it  ought  to  bear  (viz.) 
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renounced,  deferted,  Sec,  deny^d  is  capable,  in  my  opi- 
nion, of  having  an  ill  fenfe  put  upon  it,  as  too  great 
uneafinefe,  or  more  good  nature,  than  a  wife  man  ought 
to  have.  I  very  well  remember  you  told  me,  yoir 
could  fcarce  mend  thofe  two  lines,  and  therefore  I  can 
(carce  expe(51:  your  forgivenefs  for  my  defiring  you  to 
reeonfider  them. 

Harcourt  fiandj  dumb,  and  Pope  is  forced  to  fpsaL 

I  can^t  perfedly,  at  leaft  without  further  difcourfing 
you,  reconcile  my  felf  to  the  firft  part  of  that  linej  and 
the  word  forced  (which  was  my  own,  and  I  perfuadc 
myfelf»  for  that  reafon  only  fubmltted  to  by  you)  feems 
to  carry  too  doubtful  a  conflrudion  for  an  Epitaph, 
which,  as  I  apprehend,  ought  as  eafily  to  be  under- 
ftood  as  read.  I  (hall  acknowledge  it  as  a  very  par- 
ticular favour,  if  at  your  beft  leifure  you  will  perufe 
the  inclofed,  and  vary  it,  if  you  think  it  capable  of 
being  amended,  and  let  me  fee  you  any  morning  next 

week. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     IX. 

The  Bifhop   of  Rochester    to   Mr  Pope. 

Sept.  27.  17210 
T  Am  now  confined  to  my  bed -chamber,  and  to  the 
matted  room,  wherein  I  am  writing,  feldom  ventu- 
ring to  be  carried  down  even  into  the  parlour  to  din- 
ner, unlefs  when  company  [to  whom  I  cannot  excufe  my- 
felf,  comes,  which  I  am  not  ill-pleas'd  to  find  is  now 
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*very  feldom.    This  is  my  cafe  in  the  funny  part  of  the 
^year :    what  mufi:  I  expeSi,  when 

inverfum  contr'ijlat  Aquarius  annum? 

■"  If  thele  things  be  done  in  the  green  tree,  what  fhall 
*'  be  done  in  the  dry  ?*'  Excufe  me  for  employing  a 
fentence  of  Scripture  on  this  occafion  i  I  apply  it  very 
ferioufly.  One  thing  relieves  me  a  little,  under  the  ill 
profpe(n:  I  have  of  fpending  my  time  at  the  Deanry  this 
winter ;  that  I  (hall  have  the  opportunity  of  feeing 
you  oftener;  though,  I  am  afraid  you  will  have 
little  pleafure  in  feeing  me  there.  So  much  for  my  ill 
ftate  of  health,  which  I  had  not  touch 'd  on,  had  not 
your  friendly  letter  been  fo  full  of  it.  One  civil  thing, 
that  you  fay  in  it,  made  me  think  you  had  been  read- 
ing Mr  Waller  \  and  polTefTed  of  that  image  at  the  end 
of  his  copy,  a  latjialadsy  had  you  not  befl:ow*d  it  on 
one  who  has  no  right  to  the  leaft  part  of  the  charac- 
ter. If  you  have  not  read  tbe  verfes  lately,  I  am  fure 
'you  remember  them,  becauie  you  forget  nothing. 

With  fuch  a  grace  you  enfertdtn, 

And  look  with  fuch  contempt  on  pain j  ire, 

I  mention  them  not  on  the  account  of  that  couplet, 
but  one  that  follows;  which  ends  with  the  very  fame 
rhymes  and  words  {^appear  a.nd  c/ear)  that  the  couplet 
but  one  after  that  does — —and  therefore  in  my  Wal- 
ler there  is  a  various  reading  of  the  firft  of  thefe  cou- 
plets;   for  there  it  runs  thus. 

So  lightnings  in  ajlormy  air 
'■-Scorch  triors  y  than  when  the  Jky  is  fair. 
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You  will  fay  that  I  am  not  very  much  in  pain,  nor 
very  bufy,  when  I  can  relifh  thefe  amufements,  and 
you  will  fay  true:  for  at  prefent  I  am  in  both  thele 
refpe6ls  very  eafy. 

I  had  not  ftrength  enough  to  attend  Mr  Prior  to  his 
grave,  elfe  I  would  have  done  it,  to  have  (liew'd  his 
friends  that  I  had  forgot  and  forgiven  what  he  wrote 
on  me.  He  is  buried,  as  he  defired,  at  the  feet  of  Spen- 
cer, and  I  will  take  care  to  make  good  in  every  refpeifl 
what  I  laid  to  him  when  living;  particularly  as  to  the 
Triplet  he  wrote  for  his  own  Epitaph  ;  which  while 
we  were  in  good  terms,  I  promiled  him  fhould  ne- 
ver appear  on  his  tomb,  while  I  was  Dean  of  Weft- 
minfter. 

I  am  pleas'd  to  find  you  have  fo  much  pleafure,  and 
(which  is  the  foundation  of  it)  fo  much  health  at  Lord 
Bathurft's :  may  both  continue  till  I  fee  you  1  may  my 
Lord  have  as  much  fatisfatflion  in  building  the  houfe 
in  the  wood,  and  ufing  it  when  built,  as  you  have  in 
defigning  it !  I  cannot  fend  a  wifh  after  him  that 
means  him  more  happinels,  and  yet,  I  am  fure,  I  wifli 
him  as  much  as  he  wifhes  himfelf. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     X. 

From   the    fame. 

Bromley,  Ocfl.  15.  172T. 

N'Otwithflanding  T  write  this  on  Sunday  even,    to 
acknowledge  the  receipt  of  yours  this  morning: 
y€t,   I  forefee,  it  will  not  reach  you  till  Wednefday 
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morning.  And  before  fet  of  fun  that  day,  I  hope  to 
reach  my  winter  quarters  at  the  Deanry.  1  hope,  did 
I  fay  ?  I  recal  that  word,  for  it  implies  defire  :  and 
Cod  knows,  that  is  far  from  being  the  cafe.  For  £ 
never  part  with  this  place  but  with  regret,  tho*  I  ge- 
nerally keep  here  what  Mr  Cowley  calls  the  worft  of 
■company  in  the  world,  my  own;  and  fee  either  none 
befide,  or  what  is  worfe  than  none,  feme  of  the  Arrii 
or  Sebofi  of  my  neighbourhood  :  Cha rapiers,  which 
Tully  paints  fo  well  in  one  of  his  Epiftles,  and  com- 
plains of  the  too  civil,  but  impertinent  interruption  they 
gave  him  in  his  retirement.  Since  I  have  named  thofs 
gentlemen,  and  the  book  is  not  far  from  me,  I  will 
turn  to  the  place,  and  by  pointing  it  out  to  you,  give 
you  the  pleafurc  of  peruling  the  epiftle,  which  is 
a  very  agreeable  one,  if  my  memory  does  not  fail 
me. 

I  am  furpriz'd  to  find  that  my  'Lord  Bathurft  and 
you  are  parted  fo  foon ;  he  has  been  fick,  I  know,  of 
fome  late  tranfaftions;  but  (bould  that  frcknefs  con- 
tinue ftill  in  fome  meafure,  I  prophefy  it  will  be  quite 
off  by  the  beginning  of  November:  a  letter  or  two 
from  his  London  Friends,  and  a  furfeit  of  folitude,  will 
foon  make  him  change  his  refolution  and  his  quarters. 
I  vow  to  you,  I  could  live  here  with  pleafure  all  the 
winter,  and  he  contented  with  hearing  no  more  news 
than  the  London  Journal,  or  fame  fuch  trifling  paper, 
-  affords  me,  did  not  the  duty  of  my  place  require,  abfo- 
lutely  require,  my  attendance  at  Wellminfter;  where, 
I  hope  the  Prophet  will  now  and  then  remer.ber 
he  his  a  bed  and  a  candleflid;.  hi  Ihort,  I  long  to 
Vol.  V.  Bbb 
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fee  you,  and  hope  ^  u  will  come,  if  not  a  day,   yet  at 
leaft  an  hour  fooner  to  town  than  you  intended,  in  or- 
der to  afford  me  that  fatisfadlion.     I  am  now,  I  thank 
God!    as  well   as  ever  I  was  i:i  my  life,    except  that  I 
can  walk  fcarce  at  all  without  crutches :    And  I  would 
williagly  compound  the    matter  with  the  gout,   to   be 
no  better,  could  I  hope  to  be  no  worfe ;    but  that  is  a 
vain  thought.    I  expe(ft  a  new  attack  long  before  Chrift- 
mas.     Let  me  .fee  you  therefore  while  I  am  in   a  con- 
dition to  relifh  you,    before  -the  days  (and  the    nights) 
come,  when  I  fhail  (and  muit)  Hiy,  -I  have  no  pleafure 
in  them. 

I  will  bring  your  fmall  volume  of-  Paflorals  along 
with  me,  that  you  may  not  be  difcouraged  from  lend- 
ing me  books,  when  you  find  me  fo  pundual  in  return- 
ing  them.  Shakefpear  fliall  bear  it  company,  and  be 
put  into  your  hands  as  clear  and  as  fair  as  it  came  out 
of  them,  tho'  you,  I  think,  have  been  dabbling  here 
and  there  with  the  text:  I  have  had  more  reverence 
for  the  writer  and  the  printer,  and  left  every  thing  {lan- 
ding juft  as  I  found  it.  However,  T  thank  you  for  the 
pelafure  you  have  given  me  in  putting  me  upon  read- 
ing him  once  more  before  I  die. 

I  believe  L(hall  fcarce  repeat  that  pleafure  anymore, 
having  other  work  to  do,  and  other  things  to  think 
of,  but  none  that  will  interfere  with  the  offices  of 
frienddiip,  in  the  exchange  of  which  with  you.  Sir,  I 
hope  to  live  and  die 

Your,  &c. 

Pi'-S   Addifon's  works  came  to  my  hands  yefterday. 
.1    cannot   but    think  it   a  very  odd    (et  of  incidtnts. 
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that  the  book  fhould  be  dedicated  by  a  *  dead  man 
to  f  a  dead  man ;  and  even  that  the  new  J  Pa- 
tron to  whom  Tickell  chofe  to  infcribe  his  veiTes, 
(hould  be  dead  alfo  before  they  were  publifhed.  Had 
J  been  in  the  Editor's  place,  I  fhould  have  been  a  little 
apprehenfive  for  myfelf,  under  a  thought  that  every 
one  who  had  any  hand  in  that  work  was  to  die  before 
the  publication  of  it.  You  fee  when  I  am  converi'mg 
with  you,  I  know  not  how  to  give  over,  till  the  very 
bottom  of  the  paper  admonifhes  me  once  more  to  bid 
you  adieu  I 

LETTER     XI. 

My  Lord,  Feb.  8.  1 721-2. 

iT  is  fo  long  fince  I  had  the  pleafure  of  an  hour  with 
your  Lordfhip,  that  I  fhould  begin  to  think  myfclf 
no  longer  Jmicus  Qni7zlu7n  horaruniy  but  for  finding 
myfelf  fo  in  my  conftant  thoughts  of  you.  In  tliofe 
I  was  with  you  many  hours  this  very  day,  and  had 
you  (where  I  wifh  and  hope  one  day  to  fee  you  really) 
in  my  garden  at  Twitnam.  When  I  went  lalh  to 
town,  and  was  on  wing  for  the  Deanry,  I  heard  your 
Lordfhip  was  gone  the  day  before  to  Bromley,  and  there 
you  continued  till  after  my  return  hither.  I  fincerely 
wifh  you  whatever  you  wifli  yourfelf,  and  all  you  wiih 
your  friends  or  family.  All  I  mean  by  this  word  or 
two,  isjuft  to  tell  you  fo,  till  in  p^rfon  I  find  you  as 
I  defire,  that  is,  find  you  well :  eafy,  refign'd,  and  hap- 
py you  will  make  yourfelf,    and  (1  believe)  every  body 

*  Mr  AJdiPjn.        f  Mr  Craggs.         \  Lord  Waiwick. 
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that  converfes  with  you  ;  if  I  may  judge  of  your  powsr 
over  other  mens  minds  and  affections,  by  that  whicb 
you  will  ever  have  over  thofe  of 

Your,  &e» 

LETTER      XII. 

From  the   Bifhop   of  Rochester. 


P- 


Feb.  26.  I  721-2. 
lErmit  mc,  dear  Sir,  to  break  into  your  retirement^ 
JL  and  to  delire  of  you  a  complete  copy  of  thole  ver- 
les  on  Mr  Addifon*;  fend  me  alfo  your  laft  refolution, 
which  (hall  punctually  be  obferved  in  relation  to  my 
giving  out  any  copy  of  it ;  for  I  am  again  folicited  by 
another  Lord,  to  whom  I  have  given  the  fame  anfwer 
as  formerly.  No  fmall  piece  of  your  writing  has  been 
ever  fought  after  fo  much  :  it  has  pleas'd  every  man, 
without  exception,  to  whom  it  has  been  read.  Since 
you  now  therefore  know  where  your  real  ftrength  lies, 
I  hope  you  will  not  fuffer  that  talent  to  ly  unemploy- 
ed. For  my  part,  I  (hould  be  fo  glad  to  fee  you  finifh 
fomething  of  that  kind,  that  I  could  be  content  to  be 
a  little  fneer'd  at  in  a  line  or  fo,  for  the  fake  of  the 
pleafure  I  (hould  have  in  reading  the  reft.  I  have  talk- 
ed my  fenfe  of  this  mutter  to  you  once  or  twice,  and 
now  I  put  it  under  my  hand,  that  you  may  fee  it  is  my 
deliberate  opinion.  What  weight  that  may  have  with 
you  I  cannot  fay :    but  it  pleafes  me  to  have  an  oppor- 


*  An  imperfeifi:  copy  was  got  out,  very  mucli  to  the  Author''s 
fjirpiifc,  who  never  wouli  give  any» 
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tunity  of  (hewing  you  how  well  I  wi(h  you,  and  how 
true  a  friend  I  am  to  your  fame,  which  I  deiire  may 
grow  every  day,  and  in  every  kind  of  writing,  to 
which  you  fliall  pleafe  to  turn  your  pen.  Not  but  that 
I  have  fome  little  intereft  in  the  propofal,  as  I  fhall  be 
'known  to  have  been  acquainted  with  a  man  that  was 
capable  of  excelling  in  fuch  different  manners,  and  did 
fach  honour  to  his  country  and  language ;  and  yet  was 
not  difpleafed  fometimes  to  read  what  was  written  by 
his  humble  fervant. 


LETTER     XIII. 

March  14.  1721-2. 

IWas  difapointed  (much  more  than  thofe  who  com- 
monly ufe  that  phrafe  on  fuch  occafions)  in  miffing 
you  at  the  Deanry,  wliere  I  lay  folitary  two  nights. 
Indeed,  I  truly  partake  in  any  degree  of  concern  that 
afFedls  you,  and  I  wifh  every  thing  may  fucceed  as  you 
defire  in  your  own  family,  and  in  that  whicli  I  think 
you  no  lefs  account  your  own,  and  is  no  left  your  fa- 
mily, the  whole  world  :  for  I  take  you  to  be  one  of 
the  true  friends  of  it,  and  to  your  power  its  protedor. 
Tho'  the  noife  and  daily  buftle  for  the  public  be  now 
over,  I  dare  fay,  a  good  man  is  dill  tendering  its  wel- 
fare ;  as  the  Sun  in  the  winter,  when  feeming  to  retire 
from  the  world,  is  preparing  benedifrions  and  warmth 
for  a  better  feafon.  No  man  wifhes  your  Lordiliip 
more  quiet,  more  tranquillity,  than.  I,  who  know 
you  (hould  underftand  the  value  of  it :  but  I  don't 
wifh  you  a  jot  le.^s  concerned   or  lefs  adive  than  you 
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are,  in  all  linccre,  and  therefore  warm,  defires  of  pu- 
blic good. 

I  beg  the  kindnefs  (and  'tis  for  that  chiefly  I  trouble 
you  with  this  letter)  to  favour  me  with  notice  as  foon 
as  you  return  to  London,  that  I  may  come  and  make 
you  a  proper  vifit  of  a  day  or  two  t  for  hitherto  I  have 
not  been  your  Vifiter,  but  your  Lodger,  and  I  accufe 
myfelf  of  it.  I  have  now  no  earthly  thing  to  oblig? 
my  being  in  town  (a  point  of  no  fmall  fatisfadion  to 
me)  but  the  beft  reafon,  the  feeing  a  friend.  As  long, 
my  Lord,  as  you  will  let  me  call  you  fo  (and  I  dare 
fay  you  will,  till  I  forfeit  what,  I  think,  I  never  (hall, 
my  veracity  and  integrity)  I  fhall  efteem  myfelf  fortu- 
nate, in  fpite  of  the  South-fea,  Poetry,  Popery,  and 
Poverty. 

I  can't  tell  you  how  forry  I  am,  you  (hould  be 
troubled  a-new  by  any  fort  of  people.  I  heartily  wifh. 
Quod  fuperej},  ut  t'lbi  vivas — that  you  may  teach  me 
how  to  do  the  fame :  who,  without  any  real  impedi- 
ment to  afling  and  living  rightly,  do  adt  and  live  as 

foolilhly  as  if  I  were  a  Great  man. 

I  am^  &£• 

LETTER     XIV. 

■    From   the  Bifliop  of  Rochester. 

March  16.  i  721-2. 

AS  a  vifitant,  a  lodger,  a  friend  (or  under  what 
other  denomination  foever)  you  are  always  wel- 
come to  me ;  and  will  be  more  fo,  I  hope,  every  day 
that  we  live :  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  like  you  as 
I  like  myfelf,  beft  when  we  have  both  of  us  Icaft  bufi- 
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neCs.  It  has  been  my  fate  to  be  engaged  in  it  much 
and  often,  by  the  ftatlons  in  which  I  was  placed  ;  but 
God,  thcit  knows  my  heart,  knows,  I  never  lov*d  it : 
and  am  ftill  lefs  in  love  with  it  than  ever,  as  I  find  lefs 
temptation  to  av5t  with  any  hope  of  lijccefs.  If  I  am 
good  for  any  thing,  *tis  m  angr/Zo  cii7n  libello  ;  and  yet 
a  good  part  of  my  time  has  been  fpent,  and  perhaps 
mufl:  be  fpent,  far  otherwife.  For  I  will  never,  while 
I  have  health,  be  wanting  to  my  duty  in  any  poft,  or 
in  any  refpefl:,  how  little  foever  I  may  like  my  employ- 
ment, and  how  hopelefs  foever  I  may  be  in  the  di(^ 
charge  of  it. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  judicious  world  is  pleas'd  to 
think  that  I  delight  in  work  which  I  am  obliged  to 
undergo,  and  aim  at  things,  which  I  from  my  heart  de- 
fpife;  let  them  think  as  they  will,  fo  I  might  be  at 
liberty  to  a(5l  as  I  will,  and  fpend  my  time  in  fuch  a 
manner  as  is  moft  agreeable  to  me,  I  cannot  fay  I  do 
fo  now,  for  I  am  here  without  any  books,  and  if  I  had 
them  could  not  ufe  them  to  my  fatisfadion,  while  my 
mind  is  taken  up  in  a  more  melancholy  *  manner; 
and  how  long,  or  how  little  a  while  it  may  be  fo 
taken  up,  God  only  knows,  and  to  his  will  I  implicitly 
Tcfign  myfelf in  every  thing. 

I  am,  Sec. 

LET   T  E   R     XV. 

My  Lord,  March  19.  1721-2. 

I  Am  extremely  fenfible  of  the  repeated    favour  of 
your  kind  letters,   and  your  thoughts  of  me  in-ab- 
fence,  even  among  thoughts  of  much  nearer  concei-n  to 

*  In  his  Lady's  lafl  Sicknefs. 
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yourfelf  on  the  one  hand,  and  of  much  more  impor- 
tance to  the  world  on  the  other,  which  cannot  but  en- 
gage you  at  this  junflure.  I  am  very  certain  of  your 
good'will,  and  of  the  warmth  which  is  in  you  infepa- 
rable  from  it. 

Your  remembrance  of  Twitenham  is  a  frefh  inftancc 
of  that  .partiality.  I  hope  the  advance  of  the  fine 
feafon  will  fet  you  upon  your  legs,  enough  to  enable 
you  to  get  into  my  garden,  where  I  will  carry  you  up 
a  Mount,  in  a  point  of  view  to  fhew  you  the  glory  of 
my  little  kingdom.  If  you  approve  it,  I  (hall  be  in 
danger  to  boaft,  like  Nebuchadnezzar,  of  the  things  I 
have  made,  and  to  be  turn'd  to  converfe,  not  with  the 
beafts  of  the  field,  but  with  the  birds  of  the  grove, 
which  I  (hall  take  to  be  no  great  punifliment.  For  in- 
deed I  heartily  dcfpife  the  ways  of  the  world,  and 
mod  of  the  great  ones  of  it. 

Oh  keep  ?ne  hinoceiitf  make  others  great  1 

And  you  may  judge  how  comfortably  I  am  ftrengthen- 
ed  in  this  opinion,  when  fuch  as  your  Lordfliip  bear 
teftimony  to  its  vanity  and  emptinels.  Tinnit  hiajie 
efly  with  the  picture  of  one  ringing  on  the  globe  with 
his  finger,  is  the  beft  thing  I  have  the  luck  to  remember 
in  that  great  Poet  Quarles  (not  that  1  forget  the  De- 
vil at  bowls  ;  which  i  know  to  be  your  Lordlhip's  fa- 
vourite cut,  as  well  as  favourite  diverfion.) 

The  fituation  here  is  pleafant,  and  the  view  rural 
enough,  to  humour  the  moft  retired,  and  agree  with 
the  n>oft  contemplative.  Good  air,  folitary  groves, 
and  Iparing  diet,  fufficicnt  to  make  you  fancy  yourfelf 
{what  you   are  in   temperance,    tho'  elevated  into  a 
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greater  figure   by  your  ftation)    one  of  the  Fathers  of 
the  Defart.     Here   you  may  think  (to  ufe  an  author's 
words,    whom  you  fo  juflly  prefer  to  all  his  followers 
that   you'll  receive   them  kindly,   tho*  taken  from  his 
worft  work  *.) 

That  in  Eliah^s  banquet  you  partake  ^ 
Or  fit  a  gueji  with  Da?iiely  at  his  Fiilje* 

I  am  fincerely  free  with  you,  as  you  defire  I  fhould^ 
and  approve  of  your  not  having  your  coach  here  ;  for 
if  you  would  fee  Lord  C*  or  any  body  elfe,  I  have 
another  chariot,  belides  that  little  one  you  laugh'd  at 
when  you  compar'd  me  to  Homer  in  a  nut-fhell.  But 
if  you  would  be  entirely  private,  no  body  (hall  know- 
any  thing  of  the  matter.  Believe  me  (my  Lord)  no 
man  is  with  more  perfect  acquiefcence,  nay  with  more 
willing  acquielcence  (not  even  any  of  your  own  Sons 
i)f  the  Church) 

Your  obedient,  &c. 

LETTER     XVL 
From   the  Bifhop  of  Rochester. 

April  6.  172-2. 

UNDER  all  the  leifure  in  the  world,  I  have  no 
leifure,  no  ftomach  to  write  to  you  :  The  gra» 
dual  approaches  of  death  are  before  my  eyes ;  I  am 
convinced  that  it  muft  be  fo  ;  and  yet  make  a  fhift  to 
flatter  myfelf  fometimes  with  the  thought,  that  it  may 
polTibly  be  otherwife.     And  that    very  thought,    tho' 

*  The  Ptirad'tfe  Regained. 
Vol    V.  C  c  c 
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h  is  dire»5lly  contrary  to  my  reafon,  does  for  a  few 
moments  make  me  eafy — however  not  ealy  enough  m 
good  earned  to  think  of  any  thing  but  the  melancholy 
ohjeil  that  employs  them.  Therefore,  wonder  not 
that  I  do  not  anfwer  your  kind  letter  :  I  (hall  anfwer 
It  too  foon,  I  fear,  by  accepting  your  friendly  invita- 
tion. When  I  do  fo,  no  conveniencies  will  be  want- 
ing;   for  I'll  lee  no  body  but   you  and   your  mother, 

^and  the  fervants.  Vifits  to  ftitefmen  always  were  to 
me  (and  are  now  more  than  ever)  infipid  things ;  kt 
the  men  that  especfl,  that  wi(h  to  thrive  by  them,  pay 
them  that  homage;    1  am  free.     When  I  want  them, 

'  they  (hall  hear  of  me  at  their  doors  :  and  when  they 
want  me,  I Tnall  be  fure  to  hear  of  them  at  mine.  But 
probably   they  will  defpife    me  fo    much,   and    I  (hall 

•  court  them  fo  little,  that  we  (hall  both  of  us  keep  our 
diftance. 

Wi^en  I  come  to   you,    *tis  in  order  to  be  with  you 

«  only  J  a  prefident  of  the  council,  or  a  ftar  and  garter 
\\  ill  make  no  more  impreffion  upon  my  mind,  at  luch  a 
time,  than  the  hearing  of  a  bag-pipe,  or  the  fight  of  a 
puppet-fhew,    I  have-  faid  to  Greatnefs  fometime  ago — 

■  Vz^as  tibi  res  haheto,  Egomet  curaho  meas.  The  time  is 
not  far  off  when  we  (hall  all  be  upon  the  level  :  and 
J  amrelbiv'd,  for  my  part,  to  anticipate  that  time  arid 

-  be  upon  the  level  with  them  now  ;     for  he  is  fo,  that 

-  neither  feeks  nor  wants^  them.     Let  them   have  more 
A'irtue,   and   lefs  pride,    and   then  I'll   court   them    as 

much  as  any  body  :  but  till  they  refolve  to  di{lingui(h 
^ihemfelves  fome  way  elfe  than  by  their  outward  trap- 
i; -pings,  I  am  determined  (and,  I  think,  I  have  a  right) 
t3£o  be  as  proud  as  .they, are:    tho'  I  truft  in^  God,  -my 
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my  pride  is  neither  of  fo  odious  a  nature  as  theirs,  nor 
of  fo  mifchievous  a  confequence. 

I  know  not  how  I  have  fallen  into  this  train  of 
thinking — when  I  fat  down  to  write,  I  intended  only 
to  excufe  myfelf  for  not  writing,  and  to  tell  you  that 
the  time  drew  nearer  and  nearer,  when  I  muft  diflodge; 
I  am  preparing  for  it:  For  I  am  at  this  moment 
building  a  vault  in  the  Abby  for  me  and  mine.  'Twas 
to  be  in  the  Abby,  becaufe  of  my  relation  to  the  place  5 
but  'tis  at  the  weft  door  of  it  :  as  far  from  Kings  and 
Casfars,  as  the  fpace  would  admit  of. 

I  know  not  but  I  may  ftep  to  town  to-morrow-,  to 
(ee  how  the  work  goes  forward;  but,  if  I  do,  I  (hall 
return  hither  in  the  evening.  I  would  not  have  given 
you  the  trouble  of  this  letter,  but  that  they  tell  me  it 
will  coft  you  nothing,  and  that  our  privilege  of  Franks 
ing  (one  of  the  mod  valuable  we  have  left)  is  again 
allow 'd  us. 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    XVIL 

From    the  ,  Billiop    of  Rochester. 

Bromley,  May  25.  17220 
T  Had  much  ado  to  get  hither  laft  n  ght,  the  water 
being  fo  rough  that  the  ferry-men  were  unwilling 
to  venture.  The  firft  thing  I  faw  this  morning  after 
my  eyes  were  open,  was  your  letter,  for  the  freedom 
and  kindnefs  of  which  I  thank  you.  Let  all  compli- 
ments be  laid  afide  between  us  for  the  future;  and 
depend  upon  me  as  your  faithful  friend  in  all  things 
within  my  power,   as  one  that  truly  values  you,  and 
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wifhes  you  all  manner  of  happinefs.  I  thank  you  and 
Mrs  Pope  for  my  kind  reception,  which  has  left  a 
pleafing  irppreffidn  that  will  not  foon  be  effaced. 

Lord  *  has  prefs'd  me  terribly  to  fee  him  at  *  and 
told  me  in  a  manner  betwixt  kindnefs  and  refeiitment, 
that  it  is  but  a  few  miles  beyond  Twitcnham. 

I  have  but  a  little  time  left,  and  a  great  deal  to  do 
in  it ;  and  mufl:  expe*5l  that  ill-health  will  render  a 
good  (hare  of  It  ulelefs :  and  therefore  what  is  likely  to 
be  left  at  the  foot  of  the  account,  ought  by  me  to  be 
cherifh'd  and  not  thrown  away  in  compliments.  You 
know  the  Motto  of  my  fun-dial,  V'wite,  ait,  ftfgio,  I 
will,  as  far  as  I  am  able,  follow  its  advice,  and  cut  off 
all  unneceffary  avocations  and  amufements.  There  are 
thofe  that  intend  to  employ  me  this  winter  in  a  way 
I  do  not  like  :  If  they  perfift  in  their  intentions,  1 
muft  apply  myfelf  to  the  work  they  cut  out  for  me, 
as  well  as  1  can.  But  withal,  that  fhall  not  hinder 
me  from  employing  myfelf  alfo  in  a  way  which  they  do 
not  like*  The  givers  of  trouble  one  way  (hall  have 
their  fhare  of  it  another  j  that  at  laft  they  may  be  in- 
duced to  let  me  be  quiet,  and  live  to  myfelf,  with  the 
few  (the  very  few)  friends  I  like ;  for  that  is  the  point, 
the  {ingle  point,  I  now  aim  at ;  tho*,  I  know,  the  ge- 
nerality of  the  world,  who  are  unacquainted  with  my 
intentions  and  viev^'s,  think  the  very  reverfe  of  this 
eharafter  belongs  to  me.  I  don't  know  how  I  have 
rambled  into  this  account  of  myfelf  j  when  I  fat 
down  to  write  I  had  no  thought  of  making  that  any 
part  of  my  letter. 

You  might  have  been  fure  without  my  telling  you, 
that  my  right  hand  is  at  eafe ;    elfe  I  fljould  not  have 
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overflow'd  at  thi^J  rate.  And  yet  I  have  not  done,  for 
there  is  a  kind  intimation  in  the  end  of  yours,  which  I 
tinderftood,  becaufe  it  feems  to  tend  towards  employ- 
ing me  in  fomething  that  is  agreeable  to  you.  Pray 
explain  yburfelf,  and  believe  that  you  have  not  an  ac- 
quaintance in  the  world  that  would  be  more  in  earneft 
on  fuch  an  occafion  than  I ;  for  I  love  you,  as  well  as 
efteem  you. 

All  the  while  I  have  been  writing.  Pain  and  a  fine 
Thruih  have  been  feverally  endeavouring  to  call  off  my 
attention ;  but  both  in  vain,  nor  (hould  I  yet  part 
with  you,  but  that  the  turning  over  a  new  leaf  frights 
me  a  little,  and  makes  me  refolve  to  break  thro*  a 
new  temptation,  before  it  has  taken  too  fall  hold  on 
me.  I  am,  &c. 

LETTER      XVIII. 
From    the   fame. 

Jjne  15.  1722. 

YO  U  have  generally  written  firft,  after  our  part- 
ing ;  I  'will  now  be  before-hand  with  you  in 
my  inquiries,  how  you  got  home,  and  how  you  do, 
and  whether  you  met  with  Lord  *,  and  deliver'd  my 
civil  reproach  to  him,  in  the  manner  I  deiir'd  f  I  fup- 
pofe  you  did  not,  becaufe  I  have  hear'd  nothing  either 
from  you,  or  from  him  on  that  head ;  as  I  fuppofe,  I 
might  have  done,  if  you  had  found  him. 
.  I  am  fick  of  thefe  men  of  quality  ;  and  the  more  fo 
the  oftener  I  have  any  bufinefs  to  tranfad  with  them. 
They  look  upon  it  as  one  of  their  diftinguifliing 
privileges,   not  to  be  pundual  in  any  bufmefs,  of  how 
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great  importance  foever  ;  nor  to  fet  other  people  afc 
eafe,  with  the  lofs  of  the  leaft  part  of  their  own.  This 
conduft  of  his  vexes  me  ;  but  to  what  purpofe  I  or 
how  can  I  alter  it  ? 

I  long  to  fee  the  original  MS.  of  Milton  :  but  don't 
know  how  to  come  at  it,  without  your  repeated  af- 
(iftance. 

I  hope  you  won't  utterly  forget  what  pafs'd  in  thtf 
coach  about  Samfon  Agoniftes.  I  fliall  not  prefs  you 
as  to  time,  but  fome  time  or  other,  I  wifh  you  would 
review,  and  poli(h  that  piece.  If  upon  a  new  perufal 
of  it  (which  I  defire  you  to  make)  you  think  as  I  do, 
that  it  is  written  in  the  very  fpirit  of  the  Ancients;  it 
deferves  your  care,  and  is  capable  of  being  improved, 
with  little  trouble,  into  a  perfe<5l  model  and  ftand- 
ard  of  Tragic-poetry always  allowing  for  its  be- 
ing a  flory  taken  out  of  the  Bible ;  which  is  an  objec- 
tion that  at  this  time  of  day,   I  know,    is  not  to  be 

got  over. 

I  am,  5jc. 

LETTER    XIX. 

Jjly'27. 

I  Have  been  as  conftantly  at  Twitenham  as  your 
LordHiip  has  at  Bromley,  ever  fince  you  faw  Lord 
Bathurft.  At  the  time  of  the  Duke  of  MarIborough*s 
funeral,  I  intend  to  lie  at  the  Deanry,  and  moralize 
one  evening  with  you  on  the  vanity  of  human  glory. 

The    Duchefs's  *    letter   concerns  me    nearly,  and 
you  know   it,   who   know  all  my  thoughts  without 

*  The  Duchtfs  of  Buckingham. 
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tfifgulfe:  1  muft  keep  clear  of  Flattery;  I  will:  and 
as  this  is  an  honeft  refolution,  I  dare  hope,  your  Lord- 
fiiip  will  not  be  fo  unconcerned  for  my  keeping  it,  as 
not  to  adift  me  in  fo  doing.  I  beg  therefore  you  would 
reprefcnt  thus  much  at  lead  to  her  Grace,  that  as  to 
the  fear  (he  feems  touch'd  with,  [That  the  Duke*s  me- 
mory (hould  have  no  advantage  but  what  he  muft  give 
himfelf,  without  being  beholden  to  any  one  friend]  your 
Lordfhip  may  certainly,  and  agreeable  to  your  charac- 
ter both  of  rigid  honour  and  Chriftian  plainnefs,  tell 
her,  that  no  man  can  have  any  other  advantage:  and 
that  all  offerings  of  friends  in  fuch  a  cafe  pafs  for  no- 
thing. Be  but  fo  good  as  to  confirm  what  I've  repre- 
fented  to  her,  that  an  infcription  in  the  antient  way, 
plain,  pompous,  yet  modeft,  will  be  the  moft  uncom- 
mon, and'  therefore  the  moft  diftinguifhing  manner  of 
doing  it.  And  fo,  I  hope,  (he  will  be  fatisfied,  the 
Duke's  honour  be  preferved,  and  my  integrity  alfb : 
which  is  too  facred  a  thing  to  be  forfeited,  in  confide- 
ration  of  any  little  (or  what  people  of  quality  may 
call  great)  Honour  or  diftin6tion  whatever,  which  thofe 
oF their  rank  can  beftow  on  one  of  mine;  and  which 
indeed  they  are  apt  to  over- rate,  but  never  fo  much,  as 
when  they  imagine  us  under  any  obligation  to  fay  one 
untrue  word  in  their  favour. 

I  can  only  thank  you,  my  Lord^  for  the  kind  tran- 
fition  you  make  from  common  bufinefs,  to  that  which 
is  the  only  real  bufinefs  of  every  reafonable  creature. 
Indeed  I  think  more  of  it  than  you  imagine,  tho'  not  fo 
much  as  I  ought.  I  am  pleafed  with  thofe  Latin  verfes 
extremely,  which  are  fo  very  good  that  I  thought  theni 
:  yours,  till  you  called  them  an  Horatian  Cento,  and  theii 
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I  recollected  the  disjeHi  membra  poeta.  I  won't  pre« 
tend  I  am  fo  totally  in  thole  fentiments  which  you 
compliment  me  with,  as  I  yet  hope  to  be :  You  tell  me 
I  have  them,  as  the  civilell  method  to  put  me  in  mind 
how  much  it  fits  me  to  have  them.  I  ought,  firft,  to 
prepare  my  mind  by  a  better  knowledge  even  of  good 
prophane  writers,  efpecially  the  Moralifts,  &c.  before  I 
can  be  worthy  of  tailing  that  fupreme  of  books,  and 
fublime  of  all  writings.  In  which,  as  in  ail  the  in- 
termediate ones,  you  may  (if  your  friendfhip  and 
charity  toward  me  continue  fo  far)  be  the  beft  guide  ta 

Your,  &c. 

LETT    E  R    XX. 

From  the  Bifiiop   of  Rochester. 

July  30.  1722. 
Have  written  to  the  Duchefs  *  juft  as  you  defir'd, 
and  referred  her  to  our  meeting  in  town  for  a 
further  account  of  it.  T  have  done  it,  the  rather  be- 
caufe  your  opinion  in  the  cafe  is  fincerely  mine:  and 
if  it  had  not  been  fo,  you  yourfelf  fhould  not  have  indu- 
ced me  to  give  it.  Whether  and  hovv  far  Ihe  will  ac- 
quiefce  in  it,  I  cannot  fay  :  efpecially  in  a  cafe  where 
fhe  thinks  the  Duke's  honour  concern'd ;  but  fhould  (he 
feem  to  perfift  a  little  at  prefent,  her  good  fenfe  (which 
I  depend  upon)  will  afterwards  fatisfy  her  that  we  are 
in  the  right. 

I  go  to-morrow   to   the  Deanry,    and,  I  believe,    I 
fliall  (lay  there,   till  I  have  faid   Dull  to  dull,  and  fhut 
*   Duch^ls  of  ■Buckinobam. 
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up  that  f  lafl  llene  of  pompous  vanity. 

'Tis  a  great  while  for  me  to  (lay  there  at  this  time 
of  the  year  and  I  know  I  fliall  often  fay  to  myfdf, 
while  I  am  expecling  the  funeral, 

0  RuSf  quando  ego  ff  afpktani!   quandoque  llceblt 
Ducere  foUicltce  jucunda  obl'wta  v'tta! 

In  that  cafe  I  (hall  fancy  I  hear  the  ghoft  of  the  dead, 
thus  intreating  me, 

At  tu  facrat^-e  ?ie  parce  maltgnus  aren£s 

Ojjihus  b-  caput  inhumato 

Particula?n  dare 

Quanquain feji'tnas f  non  ejl  mora  hnga-j   Ikeh'itj 

In]sBo  ttr  puhere,  curras. 

There  is  an  anfwer  for  me  fomewhere  in  Hamlet  to 
this  requeft,  which  you  remember,  though  I  don't. 
PoorChojU  thou  jloalt  be  fathfied! — or  fomething  like 
it.  However  that  be,  take  care  you  do  not  fail  in 
your  appointment,  that  the  company  of  the  living 
may  make  me  fome  amends  for  my  attendance  on  the 
dead. 

I  know  you  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I  am  well : 
I  (hould  always,  could  I  always  be  here— 

Sed  me 
Jmperiofa  trahit  Proferpina:  vmCf  vakque. 

Vol.  V.  D  d  d 

f  This  was  the  Fonera!  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  at  which 
the  Biftiop  officiated  as  Dean  of  WcftminflLr,   in  Aug.   1712. 
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Vou  are  the  firfl:  man  I  fent  to  this  morning,  and  the 
Lifl  man  I  defire  to  converfe  with  this  evening,  tho'  at 
.twenty  miles  diftance  from  you. 

-TV,  veaiente  die,  TV,  decedsfite,  requiro* 

L   E  T  T   E    R    XXI. 

From  the   Bifhop   of   Rochester. 

Dear   Sir,  The  Tower,  April  lo.  1723. 

I  hank  you  for  all  the  inftances  of  your  friendfhip, 
both  before  and  fince  my  misfortunes.  A  little 
s'time  will  complete  them,  anxi  feparate  you  and  me  for 
ever.  But  in  what  part  of  the  world  foever  I  am,  I 
will  live  mindful  of  your Tmcere  kindnefs  to  me;  and 
M'ill  pleafe  myfelf  with  the  thought,  that  I  fiill  live  in 
your  efteem  and  affection,  as  much  as  ever  I  did  ;  and 
?that  no  accidents  of  life,  no  diflance  of  time,  or  place, 
will  alter  you  in  that  refpedt.  It  never  can  me  ;  who 
have  lov'd  and  valu'd  you>  ever  linceT  knew  you,  and 
fiuill  not  fail  to  do  it  when  I  am  not  allowed  to  tell 
you  fo  ;  as  the  cafe  will  foon  be.  Give  my  faithful 
Services  to  Dr  Arbothnot,  and  thanks  for  what  he  fent 
me,  which  was  mudi  to  the  purpofe,  if  any  thing 
can  be  fa  id  to  be  to  the  purpofe,  in  a  cafe  that  is 
already  determined.  Let  him  know  my  Defence  will 
be  fuch,  that  neither  my  friends  need  blufh  for  me,  nor 
will  my  enemies  have  great  occadon  of  Triumph,  tho* 
4ure  of  the  vivflory.  ^I  fliall  want  his  advice  before  I  go 
abroad,  in  many  things.  But  I  queftion  whether  I 
♦ihall  be  permitted  to  fee  him,  or  any  body,  but  fuch  as 
Ere  abfolutely  necefTary  towards  -the   difpatch   of  :my 
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private  affairs.      If  fo^   God  blels  you  both:    and  may 
no  part  of  the  ill  fortune  that  attends  me^  ever  purlLie 
either  of  you !    I  know  not    but  I    may  call  upon  vou 
at   my  hearing,   to   lay   Ibmev.-hat    about    my  way  o:' 
fpendiiig  iny  time  at  the  Deanry,   which  did   not  teem 
calculated    towards    managing  plots   and  confpiracies. 
But -of  that   I  fliali  confider — You  and   I    have   fpent 
many  hours    together  upon  much   pleafanter  funjec^s ; 
snd,    that  I  may  preferve  the    old  cullom,    I  inail  not 
part  with  you  now  till  I  have  clos'd  this   letter,   with 
three  lines  of  Milton,  which  you  will,  I  know,  readily 
and  not  without  fome  degree  of  coacern  apply  to   your 
ever  affedionate.  Sec, 

Some  nafral  Tears  he  dropi,  hut  lu'tp'd  themfoon: 
The  world  "was  all  before  h'mi,  where  to  chufe 
His  place  ofrejly  and  Providence  his  Guide ^ 

LETTER     XXII, 

The  Anfwer. 

April '20.  172  j, 
TT  is  not  polTible  to  exprefs  what  I  think,  and  what 
I  feel;  only  this,  that  I  have  thought  and  felt  for 
nothing  but  you,  for  fome  time  paft:  and  (hall  think 
of  nothing  lb  long  for  the  time  to  coaie.  The  greateil 
comfort  I  had  was  an  intention  (v.'hich  I  would  have 
made  practicable)  to  have  attended  you  in  your  jour- 
ney, to  which  I  had  brought  that  perfon  to  conlent, 
who  only  could  have  hindered  me,  by  a  tye  which, 
tho*  it  may  be  more  tender,  I  do  not  think  more  flrong 
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tlian  that  of  friendfhip.  But  I  fear  there  will,  be  no^ 
way  left  me  to  tell  you  this  great  truth,  that  1  re- 
member you,  that  I  love  you,  that  I  am  grateful  to 
you,,  that  I  entirely  efleetn  and  value  you:  no  way  but 
that  one,  which  needs  no  open  warrant  to  authorize  it, 
or  fecret  conveyance  to  fecure  it;  which  no  bills  can 
preclude,  and  no  Kings  prevent ;  a  way  that  can  reach 
to  any  part  of  the  world  where  you  may  be,  where 
the  very  whifper  or  even  the  wifh  of  a  friend  muft  not 
be  heard,  or  even  fufpected ;  by  this  way,  I  dare  tell 
my  efteem  and  affedion  of  you,  to  your  enemies  in  the 
gateS;  and  you,  and  they,  and  their  fons,  may  hear  of 
it. 

You  prove  yourfelf,  my  Lord,  to  know  me  for  the 
friend  I  am;,  in  judging  that  the  manner  of  your  De- 
fence, and  your  Reputation  by  it,  is  a  point  of  the  high- 
eft  concern  tome:  and  alTuring  me,  it  fhall  be  luch, 
that  none  of  you  friends  fhall  bkifh  for  you.  Let  me 
further  prompt  you  to  do  yourfelf  the  beft  and  moft: 
lafting  juftice  :  the  inftruments  of  your  Fame  to  pofte- 
rity  will  be  in  your  own  hands.  May  it  not  be,  that  pro- 
vidence has  appointed  you  to  fome  great  and  ufeful  work, 
and  calls  you  to  it  this  fevere  way?  You  may  more 
eminently  and  more  effefrually  ferve  the  Public  even 
now,  than  in  the  ftations  you  have  fo  honourably  fil- 
led. Think  of  Tully,  Bacon,  and  Clarendon;  Is  it 
not  the  latter,  the  diigr.iced  part  of  their  lives,  which 
you  moil  envy,  and  which  you  would  choofe  to  have 
lived? 

I  am  tendei-ly  fendble  of  the  wifh  you  exprefs,  that 
no  part  of  your  misfortune  may  purfue  me  But, 
God  knows,   I  am  every  diy   Jefs  and  Itfg  f:;nd  of  my 
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native  country  (fo  torn  as  it  is  by  Party- rage)  and  be- 
gin to  confider  a  friend  in  exile,  as  a  friend  in  death; 
one  gone  before,  where  I  am  not  unwilling  nor  unpre- 
pared to  follow  after  ;  and  where  (however  various  or 
uncertain  the  roads  and  voyages  of  another  world  may 
be)  I  cannot  but  entertain  a  pleafinghope  that  we  may 
meet  again. 

I  faithfully  afTure  you,  that  in  the  mean  time  there 
is  no  one,  living  or  dead,  of  whom  I  (hall  think  often- 
er  or  better  than  of  you.  I  (hall  look  upon  you  as  in  a 
ftate  between  both,  in  which  you  will  have  from  me 
all  the  paflions  and  warm  wifhes  that  can  attend  the  li- 
ving, and  all  the  refpe«51:  and  tender  fenfe  or  lofs,  that  we 
feel  for  the  dead.  And  I  (hall  ever  depend  upon  your  con- 
ftant  friend(hip,  kind  memory,  and  good  offices,  tho'  I 
were  never  to  fee  or  hear  the  efFefls  of  them:  like  thetruft 
v/e  have  in  benevolent  fpiiits,  who,  though  we  never  fee 
or  hear  them,  we  think,  are  conftantly  ferving  us,  and 
praying  for  us. 

Whenever  I  am  wi(hing  to  ^vrite  to  you,  I  (hall 
conclude  you  are  intentionally  doing  fo  to  me.  And 
every  time  that  I  think  of  you,  I  will  believe  you 
are  thinking  of  me.  1  never  (hall  fuffer  to  be  for- 
gotten (nay  to  be  but  faintly  remember'd)  the  ho- 
nour, the  pleafure,  the  pride  I  mud  ever  have,  in 
refle<51:ing  how  frequently  you  have  delighted  me, 
how  kindly  you  have  diftinguilh'd  me,  how  cordial- 
ly you  have  advifed  me  !  In  convefation,  in  ftudy, 
I  (hall  always  want  you,  and  wifh  for  you  :  In  my 
moft  lively,  and  in  my  mod  thoughtful  hours,  I  (hall 
equally  bear  about  me,  the  impredions  of  you  :  And 
perhaps  it,  will  not  be  in  This  life  only,    that  I  Hiall 
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have   caufe  to  remember  and  acknowledge  the  friend- 
ship of  tlie  Bifhop  of  Rochefter. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER    XXIII. 

To   the  farme. 

May,  172;. 

ONCE  more  I  write  to   you,   as- 1  promis'd,  and 
this  once,  I  fear,  will  be  the  laft !     the  Curtain 
will  foon  be  drawn  between   my  friend   and  me,   and 
nothing  left  but  to  wifh  you  a  long  good-night.     May 
you  enjoy  a  ftatc  of  repofe  in  this  life,   not  unlike  that 
fleep  of  the  foul  which  fome  have  believed  is  to   Hicceed 
it,  where  we.  lye  utterly  forgetful  of  that  world  from 
which  we  are  gone,  and  ripening  for  that  to  which  we 
are  to  go.     If  you  retain  aay  memory  of  the  paft,  let 
it  only  image  to  you  what  has  pjeas'd  you  beft  ;  (ome- 
times  prefent  a  dream  of  an  ablent  friend,  or  bring  you^^. 
back  an  agreeable  converfation.     But  upon  the  whole, 
I  hope  you  will  think  lefs  of  the  time  paft  than  of  the: 
future  ;     as  th'j  former  has  been  lefs  kind  to  you  than 
the  latter  infallibly  will  be.     Do  not  envy  the  world 
your   Studies  ;     they  will  tend  to  the  benefit  of  men,, 
againft  whom  you  can  have  no  complaint,    I  mean  of 
all  Pofterity ;    and  perhaps,  at  your  time  of  life,   no- 
thing elle  is  worth  your  care.     What  is  every  year  of 
a  wife  man's   life  but  a  cenfure  or  critic  on  the  paft  ? 
Thofe  whole  date  is  the  fhorteft,   live  long  enough  to 
laugh  at  one  half  of  it ;     the  boy  defpifes  the  infant, 
the  man  the  boy,  the  phllofopher  both,    and  the  Chri- 
ftian  all.   You  may  now  begin  to  think  your  manhood 
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"Avas  too  much  a  puerility  ;  and  you'll  never  fiiffer  your 
age  to  be  but  a  lecond  infancy.  The  toys  and  bau- 
bles of  your  childhood  are  hardly  now  more  belovy 
you,  than  thofe  toys  of  our  riper  and  of  our  declining 
years,  the  drums  and  rattles  of  ambition,  and  the  dirt 
and  bubbles  of  Avarice.  At  this  time,  when  you  arc 
cut  off  from  a  little  fociety  and  made  a  citizen  of  the 
world  at  large,  you  fhould  bend  your  talents  not  to 
lerve  a  Party,  or  a  fev.',  but  all  mankind.  Your  Ge- 
nius fiiould  mount  above  that  mift  in  which  its  parti- 
cipation and  neighbourhood  with  earth  long  involved 
it ;  to  fiiine  abroad  and  to  heaven,  ought  to  be  the  bu- 
(inefs  and  the  glory  of  your  prefent  lituation.  Remember 
it  was  at  fuch  a  time,  that  the  greateft  lights  of  antiqui- 
ty dazzled  and  blazed  the  moft,  in  their  retreat,  in  their 
-exile,  or  in  tlieir  death:  but  why  do  I  talk  of  dazzling 
or  blazing  ?  it  was  then  that  they  did  good,  that  they 
gave  light,  and  that  they  became  Guides  to  mankind. 

Thofe  aims  alone  are  worthy  of  fpirits  truly  great, 
and  fuch  I  therefore  hope  will  be  yours.  Refentment 
indeed  may  remain,  perhaps  cannot  be  quite  extinguirti- 
ed  in  the  nobleft  minds  ;  but  Revenge  never  will  har- 
bour there:  higher  principles  than  thofe  of  thefirft, and 
better  principles  than  thofe  of  the  latter,  will  infallibly 
=  inHuence  men,  whofef  thoughts  and  whofehearts  are  enlar- 
ged, and  caufe  them  to  prefer  the  Whole  to  any  part  of 
mankind, efpecially  to  fo  fmall apart  as  one's  fingle  felfl 

Believe  me,  my  Lord,  I  look  upon  you  as  a  Ipirit 
entered  into  another  life  *,  as  one  juft  upon  the  edge 

*  The  Bldiop  of  Rochefter  went  into  exile  the  month  follow- 
ing, and  continued  in  it  till  his  death,  which  happened  at  Paris 
«n  the -fifteenth  <lay  of  February  in  the  year  1732,. 
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of  Immortality  j  where  the  paffions  and  afFefliohj 
muft  be  much  more  exalted,  and  where  you  ought  to 
defpife  all  little  views,  and  all  mean  retrofpetfls.  No- 
thing is  worth  your  looking  back  ;  and  therefore  look 
forward,  and  make  (as  you  can)  the  world  look  after 
you.  But  take  care  that  it  be  not  with  pity,  but  with 
efteem  and  admiration. 

I  am  with  the  greateft   fincerity,   and   pafllon  for 
your  fame  as  well  as  happinefs. 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  T  T  E  R      XXIV. 

From  the   Bifhop   of  Rochester. 

Paris,  Nov.  23.  i73i« 

YO  U  will  wonder  to  fee  me  in  print ;  but  how 
could  I  avoid  it  ?  The  dead  and  the  living,  my 
friends  and  my  foes,  at  home  and  abroad,  call'd  upoil 
me  to  fay  fomething  ;  and  the  reputation  of  an  * 
Hiilory  which  I  and  all  the  world  value,  muft  have 
fjffered,  had  I  continued  filent.  I  have  printed  it  here, 
in  hopes  that  fomebody  may  venture  to  reprint  it  in 
England,  notwithftanding  thofe  two  frightening  words 
at  the  clofe  of  it  f .  Whether  that  happens,  or  not,  it 
is  fit  you  (hould  have  a  fight  of  it,  who,  1  know,  will 
read  it  with  Tome  degree  of  fatisfacflion,  as  it  is  mine, 
tho'  it  fhould  have    (as  it  really  has)   nothing  elfe  to 

*EarI  of  Clarendon's. 

f  The  Bifhop's  Name,  fet  to  his  Vindication  of  Bifhop  Smal- 
r'xi^e,  Dr  Aldiich,  and  himfelf,  from  the  fcandalous  Rcflt(flions 
of  Oldmixon,  relating  to  the  Publication  of  Lord  Clarendon's 
Hiftory.     Paris  1731,  4to,   fince  reprinted  in  England. 
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recommend  it.  Such  as  it  is,  Extrsmum  hoe  miinus 
morientis  habeto  ;  for  that  may  well  be  the  cafe,  con- 
iSdering  that  within  a  few  months  I  am  entering  into 
my  feventieth  year :  after  which,  even  the  healthy  and 
the  happy  cannot  much  depend  upon  life,  and  will  not, 
if  they  are  wife,  much  defire  it.  Whenever  I  go,  you 
will  lofe  a  friend  who  loves  and  values  you  extremely, 
if  in  my  circumilances  I  can  be  f\id  to  be  loll  to  any 
one,  when  dead,  more  than  I  am  already  whilfl:  living. 
1  expe(5led  to  have  heard  from  you  by  Mr  Morice,  and 
wondered  a  little  that  I  did  not ;  but  he  owns  himfelf 
in  a  fault,  for  not  giving  you  due  notice  of  his  motions. 
It  was  not  amifs  that  you  forbore  writing,  on  a  head 
wherein  I  promis'd  more  than  I  was  able  to  perform. 
Difgraced  men  fancy  fometimes,  that  they  prelerve  an 
influence,  where,  when  they  endeavour  to  exert  it,  they 
foon  fee  their  miftake.  I  did  fo,  my  good  friend,  and 
acknowledge  it  under  my  hand.  You  founded  the 
coaft,  and  found  out  my  error,  it  feems,  before  I  was 
aware  of  it  j    but  enough  on  this  fubjedl. 

What  are  they  doing  in  England  to  the  honour  of 
Letters;  and  particularly  what  are  you  doing  f  Ipfe 
quid  audes  ?  Qu^  circumvolitas  agUis  Thyma  ?  Do 
you  purfue  the  Moral  plan  you  marked  out,  and  feem- 
ed  lixteen  months  ago  fo  intent  upon  ?  Am  I  to  fee  it 
perfected  e*er  I  die,  and  are  you  to  enjoy  the  reputation 
of  it  while  you  live?  or  do  you  rather  chufe  to  leave 
the  marks  of  your  friendfhip  like  the  legacies  of  a 
will,  to  be  read  and  enjoy'd  only  by  thofe  who  furvive 
you  ?  Were  I  as  near  you  as  I  have  been,  I  fhould  hope 
to  peep  into  tlie  manufcript  before  it  was  finifhed.   But 
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'  alas!    there  is,   and  will  ever  probably  be  a  great  deal 

•  of  land  and  fea  between  us.  How  many  books  have 
'  come  out  of  late  in  your  parts,  which  you  think  I 
>  iihould  be  glad  to  perufe  ?   Name  them  :  The  catalogue, 

I  believe  will  not  coft  you  much  trouble.     They  muft 

•  be  good  one's  indeed,  to  challenge  any  part  of  my 
i  time,  now  I  have  fo  little  of  it  left.     I,  who  fquan- 

-  dered  vi'hole  days  hertofore,  now  hufband  hours  when 
:  the  glafs  begins  to  run  low,  and  care  not  to  mifpend 
■  them  on  trifles.     At  the  end  of  the  Lottery  of  Life, 

•  our  laft  minutes,  like  tickets  left  in  the  wheel,  rife  in 
'their  valuation  :  they  are  notof  fo  much  worth  perhaps 

in  themfelves  as  thofe  which  preceded  ;  but  we  are  apt 
'■  to  prize  them  more,   and  with  reafon.     I  do  fo,  my 

dear  friend,  and  yet  think  the  moft  precious  minutes 
'  of  my  life  are  well  employed,  in  reading  what  you 

•  write.  But  this  is  a  fetisfadlion  I  cannot  much  hope 
'  for,  and  therefore  mail  betake  myfelf  to  others  lefs  en- 
tertaining. Adieu !  dear  Sir,  and  forgive  me  engaging 
with  one,  whom  you,  I  think,  have  reckoned  among 
the  heroes  of*  the  Dunciad.  It  was  necefTary  for  me 
either  to  accept  of  his  dirty  Challenge,  or  to  have  fuf- 
fered  in  the  efteem  of  the  world,  by  declining  it. 

My  refpeds  to  your  Mother ;  I  fend  one  of  thefe  papers 

for  Dean  Swift,  if  yoii  have  an  opportunity,  and  think 

V-  It  worth   while  to  convey  it.     My  Country  at  this 

diflance  feems  to  me  a  flrange  fight  5    I  know  not  how 

-  It  appears  to    you,   who  are  in  the  midft  of  the  fcene, 
and   yourfelf  a  part  of  it;    I  wifh  you  would  tell  me. 

'  You  may  write  fafely  to  Mr  Morice,  by  the  honefl 
'  liand  that  conveys  this,  and  will  return  into  thefe 
j-|>arts  before  Chriftmas ;    (ketch  out  a  rough  draught 
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of  it,  that  I  may  be  able  to  judge  whether  a  return  to 
it  be  really  eligible,  or  whether  I  fhould  not,  like  the 
Chemift  in  the  bottle,  upon  hearing  Don  Quevedo's  ac- 
count of  Spain,  defire  to  be  corked  up  again. 

After  all,  I  do  and  muft  love  my  Country,  with  all 
its  faults  and  blemifhes ;  even  that  part  of  the  confti- 
tution  which  wounded  me  unjuftly,  and  itfelf  through 
my  fide,  (hall  ever  be  dear  to  me.  My  laft  wifh  fiiall 
be  like  that  of  father  Paul,  EJlo  perpetua  I  and  when 
1  die  at  a  diftance  from  it,  it  will  be  in  the  fame  man=>  - 
ner  as  Virgil  defcribes  the  expiring  Peloponnefian, 

Sternitur, 

et  dukes  morkns  reminifcitur  Argos,^ 

Do  I  flill  live  in  the  memory  of  my  friends,  as  they  cer°    • 
tainly  do  in  mine  ?    I  have  read  a  good  many  of  your 
paper  fquabbles  about  me,  and  am  glad  to  fee  fuch  free 
conceffions  on  that  head,   tho*  made  with  no  view  of  > 
(doing  me  a  pleafure,  but  merely  of  loading  another. 

I  am,  &c»   - 

LETTER     XXV. 

From  the   Bilhop   of  RochesteRo   - 
On  the  Death  of  his  Daughter. 

Montpelrer,  Nov.  20.  1729. 

I  Am  not  yet   Maftcr  enough  of  myfelf,    after  the 
late   wound   I  have   receiv'd,  to   open  my  very 
heart   to   you,    and  am  not  content  with  lefs  than 
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that,  whenever  1  converfe  with  you.  My  thoughts  are 
at  prefent  vainly,  but  pleadngly  employed,  on  what  I 
loft,  and  can  never  recover.  I  know  wtll  I  ought, 
for  that  reafon,  to  call  them  off  to  other  fubjeds,  but 
hitherto  I  have  not  been  able  to  do  it.  By  giving 
them  the  rein  a  little,  and  fufrering  them  to  fpend  their 
forte,  I  hope  in  feme  time  to  check  and  fubdue  them. 
JSiult'is fortu?i^  vulneribus  perculfus^  huic  uni  7?ie  impa~ 
reynftnfi^  et  pen^fuccuhui.  This  is  weaknefs,  not  wif^ 
dom,  1  own ;  and  on  that  account  fitter  to  be  trufted 
to  the  bofom  of  a  friend,  where  I  may  fafely  lodg ;  all 
my  infirmities.  As  foon  as  my  mind  is  in  fome  meafure 
corrected  and  calm'd,  I  will  endeavour  to  fallow  your 
advice,  and  turn  it  to  ibmething  of  ufe  and  moment; 
if  I  have  ftill  life  enough  left  to  do  any  thing  that  is 
worth  reading  and  preferving.  In  the  mean  time,  I 
fiiall  be  pleafed  to  hear  that  you  proceed  in  what  you 
intend,  without  any  fuch  melancholy  interruption  as  I 
have  met  with.  Your  mind  is  as  yet  unbroken  by  age 
and  ill  accidents,  your  knowledge  and  judgment  are 
at  the  height:  ufe  them  in  writing  fomewhat  that  may 
teach  the  prefent  and  future  times,  and  if  not  gain  e- 
qually  the  applaufe  of  both,  may  yet  raife  the  envy  of 
the  one,  and  fecure  the  admiration  of  the  other.  Em- 
ploy not  your  precious  moments,  and  great  talents,  on 
little  men  and  little  things ;  but  chufe  a  fubjed  every 
way  worthy  of  you,  and  handle  it  as  you  can,  in  a 
manner  which  no-body  elfe  can  equal  or  imitate.  As 
for  me,  my  abilities,  if  I  ever  had  any,  are  not  what 
they  were:  and  yet  I  will  endeavour  to  recoiled  and 
employ  them. 


